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Afloat or aon 
In Town or Out 
Wear B. V. D. 


UT it in your bag—put 
P it in your trunk— put 
iton! It leaves you 
arm-free, leg-free and bedy- 
free, because it is Loose Fit- 
ting. B. V. D. Coat Cut 
Undershirts, Knee Length 
Drawers or Union Suits 
keep you cool, lightening the 
day’s work and adding spice 
to sport and zest to “ va- 
cationing”’ on land or water. 
They are made of light, dur- 

: ESE: able woven materials, soft to the 
a an a lal skin. Quality of fabrics, true-to- 





ke 


setts: 


size fit, careful workm: inship and long wear are assured and insured by 


This Red Woven Label 





B. V. D. Coat Cut Undershirts MADE FOR THE BMD 
and Knee Length Drawers, 50c, ——~ wee U.S.A. Apr 
75c, $1.00 and $1.50 the gar- $1.50, $2.00, 


ment, 


the suit. 


(Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. and Foreign Countries 


THE B. V. D. COMPANY, NEW YORK. 


4 j London Selling Agency: 
66, Aldermanbury, E. C. 





) 


Union Suits (Pat. 


il 30th, 1997.) $1.00, 


$3.00 and $5.00 


Copyrahe USAIN OY 
e BV D. Company 
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REMINGTON A 
The Remington Cubs 4 | 
demonstrate the only \ M OF 
bottom ejecting Pump Gun 


ae s 
¥ 





Solid~Breech, Hammerless. Safe. 


Bottom Ejection—empty shells are thrown downward—smoke 
and gases must go the same way, too—insuring uninterrupted 
sight—rapid pointing always. 







Solid Breech—Hammerless—perfectly balanced—a__ straight 
strong sweep of beauty from stock to muzzle. 







Three Safety Devices— accidental discharge impossible. 






Simple Take-Down—a quarter turn of the barrel does it— 
carrying, cleaning, interchange of barrels made easy—your 
fingers are your only tools. 






For trap or field work the fastest natural pointer. 





Your dealer has one. Look it over today. 










Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
299 Broadway New York City 











We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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A GUARANTEE OF OUR ADVERTISING 
We guarantee the reliability of every advertisement inserted in FIELD 


AND STREAM, provided that in your correspondence with advertisers 


you mention this magazine, and that you notify us within thirty days from 


receipt of the article if any dissatisfaction is found. This guarantee does not 
cover financial advertising or the purchase or exchange of live stock, as in 


even where both 





such transactions there is 
parties are honest and sincere. 


Special rates for hotels, resorts and guides. 
a word, display advertisements $5.00 ap iach. 
of FIELD AND STREAM. 


ADVERTISING RATES 
Advertising rates, $100.00 a page; 
$25.00; eighth page $12.50; one inch single column, $6.25. 


half page $50.00; 


quarter page 


Classified advertising 5c. 
Special rate to subscribers 








Nether 





































ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 





atte ove 











Just Out! 


The Angler’s 
and Sportsman’s Guide for 1912 


( The only Resort and Guide Directory in 
America—Formerly the Angler’s Guide) 


Completely revised with the following new features 


“WHERE TO GO DIRECTORY,” containing the best hunting, camping 
and fishing places in America, giving railroads, steamships, hotels, camps, 
guides and best accommodations. 

SPECIAL ARTICLES. Dry Fly Fishing, by E. M. Gill. Tournament 
Casting, by R. Johnston Held. Surf Casting, by E. B. Rice, Jersey Coast Fish- 
ing, by F. B. Alexander. Pacific Coast Fishing, by Charles Frederick Holder. 


‘Mounting and Skinning fish, Fishing knots, colored plates showing most ef- 


fective flies, together with a complete record and photographs of the winners 
in Field and Stream’s Record Game Fish Contest, giving weight, size, 
place and tackle used in taking the Record Fish caught during 1911. 


You absolutely can’t get along without it. In 
the three years we have been publishing this book 
we have been collecting little tips on the various 
phases of fishing from expert anglers every- 
where and the 1912 edition, rewritten and im- 
proved from cover to cover, is the most com- 
plete and authoritative book of the kind pub- 
lished. The Fish and Game Laws for 1912, in- 
cluded in the “Guide,” are alone worth the price 
of the book. But the book will also tell you 
When—the best season—Where—giving many 
virgin waters,—and How—telling the best meth- 
ods of angling used by the most successful fish- 
ermen everywhere. Read the partial list of con- 
tents given above. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


Regular Price, $1.00 

A Year’s Subscription to Field ni Seem, $2.00 
Regular Price, $1.50 

Field and Stream Publishing Co. 

456 Fourth Avenue New York City 

















We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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of by sale, or exchange. Advertise it here. 





@ Advertisements in this department have proven particularly effective in selling dogs and live game, and in selling, 
exchanging or obtaining rifles, shotguns, revolvers, canoes, tents, fishing rods and tackle, sporting properties, cameras, 
binoculars, or anything else in which sportsmen are interested. You undoubtedly have something you want to dispose 


The rate is 5c. a word for straigk t reading matter, or $5 an inch for display. 





KENNEL, PET STOCK AND LIVE GAME 


CHAMPION 
DOG 
BISCUIT | 


Keeps Dogs Healthy, Vigorous and 
in good Coat. 





Made of Clean Sweet Meat, Cereals 
and Flour 


Crisp, Clean, Appetizing 


“Ask the Man Who Feeds It” 


Send for Booklet D and Free Sample 


ST. PAUL BREAD CO. 
St. Paul, Minn. 

















Airedale Farm Kennels 
Spring Valley, N.Y. 
The largest Farm Home for 
Airedale Terriers in the coun- 
te try. Always have all ages of 

- Registered Stock for hunting, 
watch dogs, companions and CHUMS FOR CHILDREN. 
Asan all around dog no breed on earth equals the Airedale and no 
kennelin America can furnish better stock. 



















Moe’s Dog and Cat 
Drinking Fountainf”_™ 
Holds3 pints. Water alwaysavail- 
able—never slops over—dog can’t 
upset. Dead air space keeps water & 
cooland fresh. Holds entire day's 
supply. No valves to get out of order 

-not complicated. If not at dealers, 
sent on recei ot of price; nickel plated 
on copper, $5.00. Satisfac- 
tion guarante ed, 

OTIS & MOF. 
2211 New Otis Bldg., Chieago 


FOR SALE—Dogs, 
and deer hounds; coon, cat, bear, 

he muunds. Shi per 1 on trial. Send 4c 
illustrated catalogue. Blue Grass Farm 

a 

REGISTERED ENGLISH 
and grown dogs. Pups guaranteed man trailers. 

J. Kennedy, Fredonia, Kansas. 










setters and pointers, fox, coyote, wolf 
varmint and rabbit 
50 page 

Berry, 


stamps for 
Kennels, 





BLOODHOUNDS—Puppies 
Max 





| 
| 
| 
| 
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HAVE YOU A BIRD DOG? 


Then You Want The 
“Amateur Trainer” 


By ED. F. HABERLEIN 


A plain, practical and concise, yet thorough, 
guide in the art of training, handling and the cor- 
recting of faults of hunting dogs. Acknowledged 
by authorities and amateurs alike the most prac- 
tical book on training ever published. The author 
is a trainer of over 20 years’ expe rience. 

Not a large volume of pastime reading matter, 
but guaranteed to contain the most practical in- 
formation on the subject at any price. Sent post- 
paid on receipt of price—paper cover, $1.00, ely 
cloth bound and gold embossed, $1.50. 


Address all orders to 
FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO, 
456 Fourth Ave.,, New York 











talking parrots, young 
canaries, toy dogs, 
Rapids Bird Store, 


SPECIALTIES—Tame, educated 

parrots, imported trained snging 
\ngora cats. » circulars. Grand 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 





BEAR DOGS, Irish waeeeaen Trained 
\dhounds italogue, 4 cent 
Lexington, ae 


NORWEGIAN 
Fox, Deer, Cat and Blo: 
stam] Rookwood Kennels, 
GOLDEN and silver 
birds; also eggs in 
Schilling, 3403 Charles St., 


AIRE DALE TERRIER PUPPIES For sale, youngsters 
for show, sport, guard, or companion. World's best 
blood; prices reasonable. Comrade Kennels, Bucyrus, O. 


pheasants, breeders large handsome 
season; book on 1easants, 2dc. 


Fruitvale, Oakland, Cal. 








WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; game plenty, 
prices reasonable; twenty years’ experience. Two broken 


dogs for sale. H. ul. Smith, O. K. Kennel, Marydel, Md, 





FOR SALE from Mallwyd-Rumney 
imported stock, both red and blue belton; extra large 
and strong; champion lines. Prices reasonable. D. C. 


Taylor, 429 East Milwaukee Ave., Wauwatosa, Wis. 
Meritorious 


“NEVERFAIL FISH LURE”—Attracts fish. 
bait with great luring qualities. Box 25c. Booklet. 
F. Meglemry, Box 5, Merchant’s Sta., St. Louis, Mo 


English setter pups, 








tox 98, Westfield, N. J. 


WANTED 

WANTED 
perience, 

Seidel, 


Pointer dog. P. O. 


twenty-two years’ ex 
reasonable. A. 


Bird dogs for training, 
aoa references, terms 
R. 2, Danville, Pa. 





aA 


Se er ie 











MISCELLANEOUS 


CANO™® F£RIP through Canadian wilds, under the dire: 

tion of experienced woodsmen, August 1-15, 1912. Fine 
trout fishing. Few places to be filled in private party. 
Chartered car leaves Buffalo, July 31st. Total cost $35.00. 
> F. Stratford, Y. M. C. A., Erie, Pa. 


SEND TO ARIZONA for her native stones—I have 

white and blue sapphires, rubies, garnets, etc., from 50c 
up; also Oriental pearl necklaces, real $10.00 ones for 
$5.00. Write to L. Aichberger, Box 93, Phoenix, Ariz. 


“FOR THE DEN”—Prehistoric Indian relics, 

modern trappings, Navajo Blankets, Elk Tusks, 

Pioneer Crockery, Antique Guns, Pistols, Swords 

and Daggers from all parts of the world. Illus 
trated list 6c. N. Carter, Elkhorn, Wis. 


FOR SALE—<Automatic ejector shotguns and New Visi 
ble Fox Typewriter. Cheap for cash. N. H. Crowell 
Alta, Iowa. 
ANYONE CAN TAN THEIR OWN SKINS AND FURS. 
With my formulas and up-to-date methods you can do 
this interesting and profitable work without experiment 
i I guarantee your success from your first at 
tempt. No other formulas or methods compare with mine 
for certainty of results and finish. This includes full 
mail instructions for dressing and mounting animal skins 
and hides into beautiful and valuable robes and rugs with 
mounted heads. All for the one price, while they last. 
Price for all, complete, $3.00 postpaid. EDWIN DIXON, 
Expert Taxidermist, Main Street, Unionville, Ontario. 
YOUR NAME ON DOG COLLARS. Pure oak tanned 
harness leather dog collars with your name stamped 
on solid brass plate; guaranteed for 5 years, price 75c. 
All orders filled same day received. T. W. Glover, Gun- 
tersville, Ala. 














or risk. 








W. H. JORDAN, Hunter and Guide, outfitter for unex 
ceHed camping trips through the Yellowstone Park. 
Experienced guide for pack outfits hunting big game, elk, 





deer, bear and mountain sheep. 3est of Eastern and 
Western references. Cody, Wyoming. 
ENGLISH RING NECK PHEASANT EGGS from 


strong, blooded, hardy stock; $2.00 per setting 13 eggs. 
C. T. Kimball, 1215 Bushnell St., Beloit, Wis. 





FOR SALE—Large 12-point mounted elk head, two 
extra large and fine mounted white tail deer heads, a 
few larger sets of moose, elk and deer horns; all at 
reduced prices, duty free. Write me. Edwin Dixon, 
Expert Taxidermist, Unionville. Ontario. 
BIG MONEY WRITING SONGS. Thousands of dollars 
for anyone who can write successful words or music. 
Past experience unnecessary. Send us your song poems, 
with or without music, or write for free particulars. 


ACCEPTANCE GUARANTEED IF AVAILABLE. 











Washington only place to secure copyright. H. Kirkus 
Dugdale Co., Dept. 72, Washington, D. C. 
FISHING RODS—AIl the work done by hand; divine 


inspiration alone can turn out ‘‘handmade” by machin 
ery. Warranted five years. Free catalogue. George Mor- 
gan, 514 So. Clinton St., Syracuse, N. Y. 


WANTED 

preserves; 
ences; 43 years of age. 
chester, Conn. 


FOR SALE—Two iarge mounted moose heads, 50 and 

54 ins. spread of horns, very heavy and well formed, 
perfect mounts in every way; duty free. I will ship by 
express on approval, prepaid, anywhere in U. S. A., at 
my risk of your acceptance; very reasonable prices. 
Nowhere else can you get the class of work and quality 
of specimen that I supply, at anywhere near my prices. 
Let me prove this to you. Edwin Dixon, Ontario’s 
Leading Taxidermist, Unionville, Ont. 


LOCAL REPRESENTATIVE WANTED—Splendid in- 
come assured right man to act as our representative 
after learning our business thoroughly by mail. Former 
experience unnecessary. All we require is honesty, abil- 
ity, ambition and willingness to learn a lucrative busi- 
ness. No soliciting or travelling. This is an exceptional 
opportunity for a man in your section to get into a big pay- 
ing business without capital and become independent for 
life. Write at once for full particulars. Address E. R. 
Marden, Pres., The National Co-Operative Real Estate 
Company, L41 Marden Bldg., Washington, D. C. 


Position as game warden or in charge of clifb 
four years’ salaried state officer; highest refer- 
Address E. M. Chadwick, Co! 














FISHING—Our celebrated trout flies on 4 in. gut snells 
; 


looped, or eyed hooks, post free to any address for 
25c. per dozen; American patterns copied; 9 ft. gut 
leaders 10c. each; catalogue free. White Brothers, 
Omagh, Ireland. 





Castle Dome Cut Pluy 


THE BEST SMOKE FOR THE PIPE 
in America. Made from Old Virginia Sun-Cured 
Tobacco. Money refunded if it bites or burns 
the tongue. Sent prepaid postage 
8S5Sc Pound. Large Sample 10c. 
JASPER L. ROWE, 
RICHMOND, VA 
Estab. 1880 Ref; Broad St. Bank 














JOHN MURGATROYD 
EXPERT TAXIDERMIST 


Birds, Animals, Fish and Game Heads Mounted 
Skins Tanned & made into Rugs 


57 West 24th Street New York 

















MORRIS CANVAS CANOES 


Built in high grade only. Pleased to send catalogue. 
B. M. MORRIS, VEAZIE, MAINE 




















ATTENTION 
Field and Stream Readers!!! 


Every sportsman should wear the very 
latest Collis’s 20th Century Patent Safety 
Fob! 

This fob is 
designed to 
meet the re- 
quirements of 
the sportsman. 


It is impossi- 
ble to lose 
your. watch 


while hunting, 
fishing, or in 
fact, in any 
walk of life. 
Observe that 





there are no 
buckles to 
wear brassy 
It is an ideal 
fob for the 
sportsman or sportswoman. 
PRICES: 
ek 6 eee each $1.00 
eae each 1.00 
Red and Green Gold Finish......... each 2.00 
Sterling Silver Finish............... each 2.00 


When ordering, kindly state finish de- 
sired, and send post-office money order to 


H. J. COLLIS MFG. CO., Taunton, Mass. 
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The foreign knapsack adapted to American conditions. 
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A new and ungrabbed salmon stream. 

RIDERS OF THE PURPLE SAGE . ; : Zane Grey. : . 147 
Chapter Vill. Surprise Valley. 

DEEP SEA FISHING WITH UNCLE JIM . : E. H. Williams, M. D. . 155 
Codfishing off the New England Coast. 


THREE BIG GAME RIFLES ‘ ; ? , Stewart Edward White . 162 


The pertormances ot three well-known rifles on African big game. 


FOOD REQUIREMENTS ON THE TRAIL . . J. Brent Altsheller . . 165 


The published results ota years test on food values. 


SIDE STEPS INGLORY LAND. . . . Clifford Trembly . . 169 


A trout trip in Glacier National Park. 
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THE CANOE CURE . ; ‘ ; . : Edward Breck . ‘ . 190 


Chuck the swivel chair and take a canoe cruise in Nova Scotia; relief from the 





Geo La Branche 





reasles guaranteed, 





THE CRUISE OF THE GO-DEVIL . . : Warren H. Miller . . 197 
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ROBERT H,. DAVIS 


Mr. Davis is one of the best known of the various 
on angling who have contributed to FIELD AND Srr 
the last eight years. He was the first writer to take 
ject of bait-casting for bass, and is a recognized authority 

This picture is from a photograph of Mr. Davis taken 
the beach at Lovewell Pond, Maine, which he made famous 
this magazine in an article entitled “The Little Lake with the 
Big, Black Bass.” 
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Jolituae) 
<— = BID farewell to the 
= City and give in 
( exchange for its stone 
temples the silent mountains; for its 
rivers of humanity, the streams that 
flow through the green valleys; for its 
lamp-posts, the hemlock, spruce and 
pine; for its dusty lindens upon the 
boulevards, the shimmering, zephyr- 
swept maples; for its man-made mon- 
uments, the rough-hewn boulders on 
every hillside; for its voices, the whis- 
pering echoes of the forest; for its 
avenues, the open road winding over 
the hills into the deep of the woodland; 
—_o for its greetings | exchange 
- the song of birds; for its 
churches, the cathedral of 
the trees; for its fame and 


applause — SOL! T UDE. 
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ARTIFICIAL BAIT-CASTING FOR BASS 


THE WHOLE SUBJECT OF BAIT-CASTING. BETTER LEARN THIS FASCINATING ART IF YOU HAVE 
NOT DONE SO ALREADY 


BY CLARENCE E. MULFORD 


PART I 


; ISHING is an art that is firmly 
established and its grip is upon 


all ages and classes. Roughly speak- 
ing, it is divided into two great divi- 
sions—fishing for fish and fishing for 
fishing. The one aims only at results, 
the other at the sport to be found; one 
nay be crude, but effective; the other 
delicate, requiring skill and practice, and 
in some hands the latter is also very ef- 
fective as to results. For a long time 
live bait and artificial flies held the ground 
between them, but of recent years artifi- 
cial bait, a new contender for place, has 
appeared and grown rapidly in favor, un- 
til now it promises to take the lead. It 
is a method wherein anyone may get re- 
sults and it is the compromise ground 
between the other two, and is within reach 
of slender purses and those whose time 
is otherwise taken up with the sterner 
things in life. 

Because of this and because of the 
seeming impossibility for the ordinary 
tackle dealer to outfit tyros properly, this 
article is written. There is a vast amount 
of paraphernalia to choose from, an end- 
less variety of rods, reels, lines, baits and 
so-called baits. ‘Casting rods” that have 


no excuse for the name, reels that are 
splendid for the show-window and_ all 
right for still-fishing but useless for cast- 
ing; lines that are wrong and baits that 
look magical, but are not, are spread out 
before the bewildered purchaser in daz- 
zling array. Out of this chaos he 
emerges, nine times out of ten, with an 
outfit which later he will discard, piece by 
piece. A great deal of money can be 
spent for a bait-casting outfit, and on the 
other hand if a man knows what he wants 
he can procure an excellent rod, reel, line 
and sufficient baits with a comparatively 
small outlay when we consider what he 
might be tempted to spend. To those 
who do not know, but who may wish to, 
this article is dedicated, together with 
brief but thorough description of how 
to use and how not to use the bait-casting 
rod together with other things a beginner 
in the art should know. 

In the estimation of many anglers the 
black bass is the gamiest fresh-water fish 
—certainly it is the gamiest common one. 
Be it large or small mouth, it is king 
of the waters, a fighter to the last 
ditch and one possessing weight and 
strength in keeping with its pugnacity. 
Of the two, inch for inch, the small 
mouth, in my opinion, is the gam- 
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ier. You will find bass on the rocky or 
sandy bottoms of lakes and rivers, on 
channel banks, in the edge of the weed- 
beds, in deep holes, behind submerged ob- 
jects where the current will bring it food 
and from whence it can dart out upon 
passing small fish. In bass waters, espe- 
cially around dusk and into the night, 
look for a bottom of clean sand, sparsely 
covered by weeds, where crawfish are 
plentiful, for this will be the feeding- 
ground and a splendid place to use a 
white, top bait. 


Field and Stream 


night and fishing after dark is becoming 
more common every year. 

Cool water makes the best fishing, for 
they do not like tepid or “dead” water, 
and if the lake or river is warm you will 
find them in the deepest holes, where the 
temperature is more to their liking. There 
is little use fishing for them during a pro- 
longed spell of hot, calm weather—put in 
your time on some trout stream instead. 
In the evening they run into the shal- 
lower water to feed, getting nearer and 
nearer the shore as night falls. With ar- 
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THE THUMB TO CONTROL THE SPEED OF THE REEL DRUM 


POSITION OF 
Large mouth bass have been caught 
weighing well above nine pounds, but the 
average weight will be around four; five- 
pound large mouths are not as common as 
you might suppose. Small mouth have 
been caught that weighed over six pounds, 
but the average stops at about three—and 
you will wonder where a_ three-pound 
small mouth “packs his punch.” Go after 
him and his larger brother from dawn to 
about eleven o’clock in the morning, and 
again at about five o’clock in the after- 
noon, and do not return until dark or 
after. As a matter of fact they feed at 








tificial baits, perhaps ten to fifteen feet of 
water is best in the evening, throwing in 
over the shallows as it grows darker. 
Bass are probably livelier in the evening 
than at any other time of the day, this 
seeming to be their frisking as well as 
feeding time. With evening baits go 
where the crawfish or minnows are. 

Do not worry if your baits are large, 
for black bass will strike at things out of 
all proportion to their mouths—sometimes 
the difference is ludicrous and astonishing. 
Their attack will seldom be confused with 
that of any other fish, for they do not 
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“bite” lures—they strike, not to eat, but 
to demolish. They fight with powerful 
surges, rushing and tugging one way and 
another, frequently breaking water in 
their enraged attempts to rid themselves 
of the hook; but the general trend of 
their efforts will be toward deep water 
or rocks. When they break water they 
shake themselves savagely in a splendid 
effort to shake out the hook, and they will 
succeed if you have been careless enough 
to give them any slack line. 

With large live bait they first seize it 





bass, but always hanging outside, and I 
have never had to remove a gang hook 
from’ any part of a bass but the hard, 
cartilaginous lips. Small baits which can 
be swallowed at a gulp, with a single hook 
in them, are much more cruel; and large 
baits with single hooks, if the bass does 
not get away without being hooked, hurt 
just as much and as a rule will be found 
in the mouth as well as through the lips. 
I am speaking strictly of bass, because 
pike, pickerel and muscallonge usually try 
to bolt the whole thing. A friend and 
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THE GRASP ON THE ROD 


and run off a short distance, stopping 
there to turn it before swallowing. So if 
still-fishing do not try to set the hook the 
first time the cork goes down, but wait 
for the second submersion. Perhaps this 
explains why large, artificial baits with 
their gangs of three hooks each are not 
cruel or unsportsmanlike, although they 
look both. Some anglers profess to think 
that they are unsportsmanlike and cry 
for single hooks—and we will go into that 
now. I have never taken a bass on such 
a lure and found more than two hooks 
at most (and in the great majority of 
cases only one) set in the jaws; I have 
never found such bait in the mouth of a 


myself spent half an hour one day last 
summer trying to get a Dowagiac under- 
water minnow out of the maw of a pick- 
erel that weighed less than three-quarters 
of a pound. He had closed his jaws over 
the whole thing and not even the tail gang 
or spinner could be seen when we pulled 
in the voracious youngster. To get back 
again, bass strike to seize or kill and very 
seldom get past the nearest gang hooks. 
If you return bass to the water after 
catching them on _ artificial minnows 
equipped with gang hooks the chances 
are that over ninety-five per cent of them 
will be none the worse for their experi- 
ence. 
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THE EQUIPMENT 


Rod.—Split bamboo or steel, four and 
one-half to five and one-half feet long, 
about five and one-half ounces in weight, 
stiff, strong and resilient. One-piece rods 
are the best, for the more ferrules, the 
more weaknesses and faults. The guides 
should be large and agate lined in order 
tc reduce the friction to a minimum. Un- 
due friction means loss of accuracy and 
distance in the cast, besides being unjust- 
ly hard on the line. The reel seat, of 
course, must be before the hand, and it 
should have a locking reel band or a 
band with a finger piece. Two body 
guides and a tip guide are all that are 
necessary, and the best way to place them 
is to put the largest in the middle of the 
rod, the tip guide on the end and the other 
between the two, a little nearer to the tip 
than the first guide mentioned. 

Weight and balance are important, and 
will make themselves felt in a long period 
of casting. A rod should not be used for 
the mere yanking in of fish, but rather 
for limiting their struggles, directing them 
and checking their flights and for the 
quick taking up of slack line; and the 


lighter it is, if it has strength, the more 
delicately it may be controlled and the 
more pleasure it will give. A good split 
bamboo casting rod may be bought for 
from five to ten dollars, and a first-class 
steel rod can be had for considerably less. 
Do not pick out one that is “whippy.” 

Rods of all kinds should have good 
care and after use they should be wiped 
clean and dry and have a film of oil 
smeared over them. Treat the ferrules 
the same way, and you will have no trou- 
ble in getting them apart. With care a 
good split bamboo rod should last a long 
time; but when you lay it away for the 
winter do not put it where it will dry 
out and be likely to be attacked by dry rot 
And when using it be careful not to 
strain it. 

Without a first-class reel good bait cast- 
ing is impossible. This part of the equip- 
ment should be of German silver, quad- 
ruple multiplying, light and strong, with 
click and drag and an easy-running spool ; 
the gears should always be in mesh, for 
the less complicated it is the less likely it 
is to get out of order. The spool, when 
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empty, should revolve about twenty-five 
seconds (not less than twenty by the 
watch), from one impulse of the handle. 
It should hold at least fifty yards of line 
without crowding it against the pillars. 
Clean and oil it at least twice a week— 
once a day is better. This, of course, 
calls for a reel that not only answers the 
easy-running qualification, but that can be 
taken apart without special tools or too 
nuch time or labor. Keep it free from 
sand, for a little sand is a dangerous 
thing. There is a reel on the market cost- 
ing less than five dollars that cannot be 
beat at the price. It can be taken apart 
by a few turns of the fingers, cleaned 
thoroughly, oiled and reassembled in a 
minute or two, without the use of a single 
tool. It spins free enough, its handle can 
be shifted to any one of four different 
positions at the whim of the owner; it is 
strong and durable and its end plates are 
small in diameter, which permits the caster 
to “palm” it if he wishes to handle his 
outfit in that expert manner. Small end 
plates mean a low reel, and in turn that 
means that the thumb can easily reach 
over the-top of the reel and spool the 
incoming line from above. These reels 
are really splendid for the price, which 
places them within reach of all. 

A bait-casting reel performs very heavy 
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SOME GOOD BAIT 


work as far as friction is concerned, for 
the spool will revolve thousands of times 
in the course of a day’s casting. This 
heats thin oils and they sneak away and 
leave the bearings dry—a heavy lubricant 
is the thing; and if the reel is cleaned 
daily there will be no chance for the oil 
to gum. 

Do not use the click or drag to control 
the speed of the spool, for both will wear 
out under that kind of work; the thumb is 
the best governor and after a time will do 
its work as if by instinct. 

Lines! If it were allowable to men- 
tion names in the reading pages I could 
Gispose of this subject in a very few 
words; but as long as I must go into it, 
[ shall do so thoroughly. 

There are two kinds of braided silk 
lines, raw and finished. The first has the 
uatural gum left in, which binds the 
fibers firmly together and makes a stiffer, 
harder and stronger line. The finished 
line is the kind used for fine, delicate and 
very accurate work, but it wears out rap- 
idly and is expensive because of this. It 
will dry more thoroughly in a given time 
than the raw silk, because the gum, once 
saturated, takes longer to give up the 
water; and wet gum means fermentation 
and consequently a rotted line. The three 
degrees of braiding are soft, medium and 
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hard; the harder the braid, the stiffer 
the line, the stronger size for size, and the 
better the wearing qualities. A combina- 
tion of soft braid and finished silk makes 
the finest casting line for clever work; 
and raw silk and hard braid will give the 
greatest strength and wearing qualities. 
Perhaps the best way to talk about these 
differences is to classify the various com- 
binations under arbitrary letters, which 
have absolutely no reference to the manu- 
facturers’ symbols. 

V—Very fine, soft braided, finished silk, 
testing from six to ten pounds. 

W—Fine, soft braided, finished silk, 
testing from ten to eighteen pounds. 

X—Very fine, medium braid, raw silK, 
testing from eight to twelve pounds. 

Y—Very fine, hard braided, raw silk, 
testing from eight to twelve pounds. 

Z—Fine, hard braided, raw silk, test- 
ing from twelve to eighteen pounds. 

For the finest, most delicate casting, use 
Class V; for the same kind of casting, 
but with a heavier rod and for harder 
work, try W; for those who care to de- 
velop accuracy to the point of practica- 
bility and prefer not to buy a new line 
every week, I would recommend X—the 
loss of accuracy with this line exists only 
in the imagination of those who use the 
V line; and for all-around casting, where 
the object is to be reasonably economical 
and to catch fish with a line that is du 
rable, dependable and capable of clever 
casting, get Y. For fishing in waters 
where muscallonge are not uncommon, 
and for the use of novices, Class Z will 
answer all requirements. Personally I 
prefer X. 

The above classes cover the more or 
less standard sizes and kinds of bait-cast- 
ing lines, but there are casting lines that 
run from twenty to forty pounds for mus- 
callonge and some lines having a linen 
center show a test strength of even fifty 
pounds. Of course, one cannot expect 
delicate casting with these, but if the rod 
is stiff and the bait heavy, it is surpris- 
ing what can be done with them—and the 





small size as compared with the strength 
will astonish anyone not familiar with the 
possibilities of good silk fiber. There is 
a “spiral braided” silk line that for rough 
use and hard knocks cannot be beaten, 


although it is very stiff; and its strength 
is remarkable. 

If you are using a moderately fine line, 
break off a foot of it at the bait end after 
each day’s casting; and if your line is of 
Class V, twice a day will not be too often 
to part with some of it. About the end 
of the third day, turn Class V lines around 
and tie the bait end to the spool; and at 
the end of a week’s continuous casting 
put on a new line. The bait end of the 
line wears much more rapidly than any 
other part because it lies in the tip guide 
and takes up a large part of the strain in 
the beginning of the cast; and unless you 
wish to lose bait and fish some day, keep 
clipping. I once threw a surface minnow 
so far at dusk that it took a friend and 
myself, each in his own boat, half an 
hour to find it; and if it had been an 
underwater bait I would have lost it. Test 
your line daily and do not be afraid to see 
it grow shorter. And because of the 
wear and tear caused by the tip guide, 
and for a reason to be mentioned later, 
double the line back from the end for 
about six inches, tying it with a simple 
loop or a water or a bowline knot. 

With a light rod and the right kind of 
handling, it is not necessary to have a 
very strong line, but its strength should 
be as uniform as possible, and you should 
have a pretty good knowledge of what 
that strength is. If you are using a line 
that stood a twelve-pound test when new 
and part of it has become worn until half 
its strength is gone, it is all right if you 
know it and can handle your outfit accord- 
ingly; but if you do not know of the 
weakness, you will be trusting to some- 
thing that is not there and the first big 
fish you hook will be likely to tell you all 
about it. 

Probably the quickest way to ruin a 
line is to put it away wet, to dry on the 
reel. This is not only cheating yourself, 
but is an injustice to the maker of the 
line. If you will string any braided silk 
line from tree to tree where the wind will 
get at it, you will find that from ten to 
fifteen minutes will dry it. If the day is 
wet, then extemporize some sort of a rack 
in the house or tent—wind it around the 
legs of a chair or table, or pegs in the 
wall, or from tent pole to tent pole—but 
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A STRING OF “PLUGS” 


if it does not dry thoroughly leave it off 

the reel until ready to use it again. 
Always tie the line to the spool of the 

reel; if you should overcast, inadvertently 


‘play out too much, or drop the whole out- 


fit overboard, you will regret not follow- 
ing this advice. It is very quieting to the 
nerves to know that by dragging the bot- 
tom you can catch the line and easily re- 
cover that favorite rod and reel. 

The length of a new casting line should 
not be less than fifty yards; the stronger 
vour line, the more it is to your advantage 
—in view of the daily curtailment—to 
start with more than fifty yards; I use a 
hundred yards of X line, which, by turn- 
ing, makes it last a long time. If Class 
V is used, it is not economica! to reel on 
more than fifty yards, because the life of 
the line does not warrant it. If big fish 
are likely to be hooked, such as heavy 
bass or muscallonge, then seventy-five to 
one hundred yards of any light line is not 
too much—when a huge bass, pike or 
“musky” gets on a ten-pound line it is 
very wise to give it plenty of room to 
fight in. 

If your line winds up into a drum hav- 
ing too small a diameter (and fine, light 
casting lines are sure to do this when 
not longer than fifty yards), make a core 
or false drum next to the spool by winding 


on the required amount of common or 
used line and tie the casting length to this 
with a good water or square knot. And 
be sure the core line is fastened to the 
spool. Cork drums can be bought, but 
the other method is as good when it comes 
to angling. Of course the smaller the di- 
ameter of the drum, the faster the spool 
will revolve during the cast (making 
greater the chances for a backlash), and 
the more rapidly one must turn the handle 
to wind in the line at a given speed. If 
made of line the core shou'd be unwound 
and dried with the casting length and not 
be allowed to retain moisture to be given 
to the casting length when the latter is 
spooled on and the outfit laid aside. 
During the day use underwater min- 
nows (never use leaders with any kind 
of wooden minnows), and in the evening 
turn to surface lures. The underwater 
should be red for bass, but green-and- 
white will do well, and if the water is not 
clear try a white one. Three gangs of 
three hooks each are the number for me- 
dium-sized minnows, one on each side at 
the “shoulder” and one at the tail. They 
should be set in holes, shouldering on the 
rim so they will stand out from the side 
of the bait and not touch each other. Bass 
usually strike the hooks without getting 
to the body of the bait, and the hooks 
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should be set so as to present a point at 
any angle. The tail gang may be plain, 
feathered or a bucktail. Use no lure that 
revolves bodily in the water, because I 
have never seen a swivel that kept all the 
kinks out of a casting line—and kinks may 
make trouble. 

The top baits should be white with a 
little red or blue on the head, collar, or in 
thin stripes on the under side. Two gangs 
in a line on the under side of the bait and 
one gang at the tail are the right num- 
ber—the first two should be set in holes 
as explained above. 

On baits that are small enough to be 
taken into the mouth use single hooks 
about the size of a No. 19 Cincinnati 
3ass. This single hook class includes ed- 
ible bait, such as pork rind, field mice, and 
green frogs, all of which are good non- 
artificial lures. Cut the pork rind into 
strips about the size of a minnow and 
hook them through one end; field mice 
should have the hook tied along the belly, 
the barbed end under the head of the bait; 
frogs should be hooked through the lips 
at a corner of the mouth—if the hook 
is “off center” the weight will keep tilting 
the frog, causing him to struggle con- 
stantly to right himself. This means 
movement, and movement is the best at- 
tractor. Hooking frogs through the lip 
lets them live longer, and, since a bass 
will always swallow them head first, the 
hook is taken the first thing. Do not flail 
the water with mice or frogs, but use them 
carefully and try not to drown them— 
oil your line and see what a difference it 
will make in keeping them alive. 


But, getting to “wooden bait,” the rea- 
son top lures should have the hooks on 
the under side is because they will usu- 
ally be struck from below. In gangs 
Nos. 3 or 4 Sproat hooks are the right 
size. 

The object of top baits is to make a 
disturbance, and the greater the rumpus 
they kick up, the better they are. Bass 
apparently do not mistake floating “plugs” 
for food, but for something to fight. The 
gamy bass is very touchy and very pug- 
nacious, and when he strikes a top bait it 
is not to eat but to demolish; this is 
shown by the viciousness of his rush and 
by the way he will turn and strike the 
second time, even if he is slightly hooked 
on the first attempt. He yields to top 
lures at the time of day when he is ready 
for fun or fight; and if the bait is handled 
right it can stir a bass into a frenzy of 
rage and cut short his content and indo- 
lence, even making him drop food to at- 
tack the insulting, flaunting unknown 
above him. 


And because of this, and also be 
cause the fight is more apt to be better 
seen, casting top baits is, to me, more 
sport than any other kind of bass fishing, 
with the possible exception of fly casting. 
Another advantage the top lure has over 
its underwater cousin is that if you are 
forced to stop reeling for any purpose the 
surface bait floats until you are ready to 
retrieve it; while the underwater minnow 
will promptly sink and get tangled up 
with weeds or other obstructions on the 
bottom. 


(To be continued) 
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Federal Protection of Migratory Birds 
The recent hearings before the United 
States Senate Committee on Protection of 
Game were characterized by the remark- 
able unanimity of the sportsmen’s repre- 
-entatives from every section of the coun- 
try in favor of a bill for Federal control 
of migratory birds. The object of the 
hearing — Senators McLean, Perkins, 
Lodge, Poindexter, Overman and Hitch- 
cock being present—was to investigate, 
first of all, the constitutionality of the 
proposed measure; secondly, the extent of 
the demand for such a bill; and, finally, 
the practical ways and means of putting it 
into operation in case it became a law. 
The first speaker was Marshall Mc- 
Lean, of the Camp Fire Club, who spoke 
strongly in favor of the bill, putting the 
club on record as being most heartily in 
favor of any bill placing the migratory 
wild fowl under Federal protection. He 
was followed by Mr. Haskell, counsel for 
the American Game Protective and Propa- 
gation Association, who submitted briefs 
and decisions upholding the constitution- 
ality of the proposed measure. Mr. Has- 
kell was questioned exhaustively by every 
Senator of the committee and succeeded 
in satisfying the committee as to the legal- 
ity of the proposed bill. Mr. Van Norden, 
of the Camp Fire Club and the Long 
Island Game Protective Association, was 
the next speaker, who brought out the 
facts that the four States, Connecticut, 
New York, New Jersey and Pennsylva- 
nia, which are all in such close proximity 
as to be not more than a day’s flight for 
wild ducks from one feeding ground to 
another in the different States, have prac- 
tically no uniformity in the closed and 
open seasons, making it exceedingly dis- 
couraging for the States which are trying 
to live up to the natural laws which gov- 





ern the increase and decrease of wild fowl 
to make legislation which will not be 
taken unfair advantage of by the other 
States. Mr. T. Gilbert Pearson, secre- 
tary of the Audubon Societies, followed 
Mr. Van Norden, giving the committee 
statistics and biological data concerning 
the migratory movement of wild fowl and 
game birds all over the United States. 
The committee also discussed with him 
the economical value of both wild fowl 
and insectivorous birds, which latter the 
Audubon societies very strongly urge be 
included in the proposed Federal bill. 
Mr. Charles Sheldon, of the Boone and 
Crockett Club, followed Mr. Pearson, 
placing his club on record as heartily in 
favor of Federal protection; after which 
Dr. George W. Field, of the Massachu- 
setts Fish and Game Commission; Dr. 
T. S. Palmer, Assistant Chief of the Bio- 
logical Survey; Mr. John D. Moore, of 
the New York Conservation Commission ; 
Mr. Talbot Denmead, of the Maryland 
Game Protective Association, and others 
testified in behalf of the bill and submitted 
biological data representing their various 
sections. 

Practically all of the gentlemen who 
appeared before this committee and the 
clubs and associations they represented 
are well known to all FIELD AND STREAM 
readers. That so many prominent biolog- 
ical authorities from such widely separ- 
ated parts of the country should be all in 
favor of a Federal bill for protection of 
migratory birds is one of the most re- 
markable arguments in its favor that 
could be possibly brought forward. 

As to the practical operation of such 
a bill, the suggestion which was several 
times made before the committee that the 
existing game wardens of the various 
States could be given additional authority 
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as deputy United States marshals, with 
possibly an increase in pay, seems an ex- 
ceedingly practical way to combine the 
State and Federal authority, as regards 
game protection, in one personnel. It was 
clearly brought out that States which have 
effective game warden systems do not 
require any great additional personnel in 
their force of game protectors, but what 
is urgently needed is uniformity in the 
game laws concerning migratory birds, 
and Federal officers (or State officers 
with I‘ederal powers) in States which at 
present have no game wardens and no 
laws protecting the migratory birds which 
pass through the State. 

The Game Protective Committee of the 
Camp Fire Club reported recently that 
virtually only four States out of the entire 
Union were opposed to Federal protection 
of migratory birds, and we believe that 
if these clearly understood that this 
Federal protection was being enforced 
through local State officers, the scope of 
the Federal work being principally the 
promulgation of uniform game laws 
affecting migratory birds, this opposi- 
tion would disappear. To our South- 
ern friends we would like to bring 
out most clearly that this is no inter- 
ference of State rights by the central 
government, but simply delegating to 
Congress the authority to frame the laws 
which affect migratory wild life, which is 
30 obviously the property of the entire 
United States. The testimony before the 
committee made it quite clear that our 
migratory wild fowl do not belong to any 
one State, most of them breeding in Can- 
ada and flying south to the Gulf States 
simply to escape the rigors of winter. 
The breeding center of the ducks of the 
United States is Saskatchewan, from 
which region they fly over sixteen States 
in reaching Currituck Sound and _ the 
Southern Atlantic seaboard, affording 
thereby sport to hundreds of thousands of 
hunters and residents of those States 
which they pass over. It is therefore 
manifestly unfair that any one State 
should permit its citizens to shoot these 
birds at improper seasons to the detri- 
ment of the sport of the entire country. 

There have been three bills introduced 
to protect the migratory wild fowls, 
known as the Weeks bill, the Anthony 


bill and the McLean bill, the first two be- 
ing House measures and the third a Sen- 
ate measure. The Anthony and Weeks 
bills have been combined into one, and both 
the House and Senate bills have been re- 
ported favorably out of committee as we 
go to press. 

The time for action on this matter is 
right now, and we urge our readers to 
on no account neglect to telegraph or 
write their own Congressman and Sen- 
ator urging their support in the passage 
of these bills. Surely no sportsman can 
object to the essential justice of the prop- 
osition to place our migratory wild fowl 
under Federal protection, and, in view 
of the eminently fair way in which the 
proposed law will be operated, there is 
absolutely nothing to be feared in the 
matter of undue Federal interference with 
existing State game-protective machinery. 


Massachusetts Stops Sale of Game 
AN EQUIVALENT OF NEW YORK’S “BAYNE 
LAW” PASSED AFTER A HARD FIGHT 
After three months of the hardest 
fighting ever known in the State of 
Massachusetts over bills for the bet- 
ter protection of wild life, the House 
of Representatives passed, by a_ vote 
of six to one, the Senate’s bill to stop 
the sale of all native wild game in the 
State of Massachusetts, to promote the 
sale of game bred and reared in pre- 
serves, and to permit the sale of certain 
species of foreign game. The tagging 
system, which is working so well in New 
York, is also provided for. A bag-limit 
bill was also passed, immediately after the 

no-sale measure. 

The organized sportsmen of Boston and 
Springfield, the State Audubon Society, 
the American Bison Society, the Boston 
Society of Natural History, and a strong 
contingent from Harvard University, 
formed an army of defense that proved 
effective. The campaign was _ strongly 
supported by the New York Zoological 
Society, a national organization whose 
field of effort is the whole continent. 

During the last two years three of the 
great national plague centers for the sale 
of slaughtered game have been literally 
cleaned up—New York, St. Louis and 
Boston. There yet remains Philadelphia, 
Chicago, Baltimore and New Orleans. 
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WILD-WOOD YOUNGSTERS AND THE 
KODAK 


SOME HYPNOTIC SUGGESTIONS FOR THE HYPO FIEND 


BY HAMILTON M. LAING 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY THE AUTHOR 


UNE is the month of the younglings: 
it is the time in wood, marsh, or 
field that the countless hosts of new- 

born progeny of the wild-wood mothers, 
first gaze upon the big world. It is the 
time of sprouting of blood-quills, gaping 
mouths, picturesquely ugly, and untried 
pinions in bird world, and big-jointed, un- 
gainly limbs, big heads and feet, in the 
awkward-looking youngsters of the tribe 
of Four-feet. It is true that earlier than 
this month, the young of very early nest- 
ers, even in more Northern latitudes, have 
already found their wings and are up and 
away; but often a second brood imme- 
diately follows on the heels of the first. 
Thus, by May 1st the first hatching of 
ptairie horned lark youngsters is often 
a-wing, and another crop of brothers and 
sisters is keeping the parents busy; but 
the one-brood birds—the crows, hawks, 
owls, gulls, terns, grouse, and a host of 
other species—it is June in which these 
wild-wood mothers send their wondering- 
eyed dependents out into the untried 
world. -This is perhaps more true of the 
birds than of the quadrupeds, as many 
mothers of the latter kind bear their 
young at least a month earlier. Still in 
June, the coyote or fox youngster is 
shambling but a few yards from his den; 
the young squirrels and chipmunks are 
making their first ventures from the 
home nest; the prairie “gopher” families 
are perking up their under-sized little 
bodies on their mounds; and in the woods, 
the fawns of the deer tribe—little spotted 
beauties—are staying close to their anx- 
ious mothers. 

Thus it is that June is ideal in some 
respects for that type of individual com- 


monly known by appellations ranging 
from kodak crank to hypo fiend—the man 
who goes afield with a kodak. The 
younglings make interesting studies, and 
as a rule it is fairly easy to persuade 
them to give a sitting. With the parents 
this is often an impossibility. It is pos- 
sible now to catch many of the intended 
victims, and simply make them pose. 
True, the photographer may not get that 
cute, unconscious expression on the face 
of mother’s darlings that somehow or 
other must be inveigled into being by the 
hypo brother of the city studio. But the 
kedaker afield isn’t pleasing Mamma Owl 
or Bunny; his motto is: Get a picture of 
the little beggar. Get the smile-please 
pose if you can; if you can’t, get the pic- 
ture any way. Some of the wild-woods 
juveniles are admirable posers. There 
are the half-fledglings that measure all 
things gastronomically—little monotheists 
whose deity is Epicurus—and the kodaker 
finds his nestful of young crows or her- 
ons—every one of them, pot-bellied greed 
personified, leering at him stupidly, and 
then hungrily distending a gaping maw, 
their sole wish or desire apparently being 
to swallow the kodak or even the kodaker 
himself. Later, when they are more fully 
fledged, but still unable to fly, they may 
sit stolidly on the edge of the nest and 
give the visitor an interview. The little 
owls make capital subjects, if their posi- 
tion is accessible. It is part of their 
creed to face the enemy, and they live up 
to it. They would gaze unflinchingly into 
the muzzle of a twelve-inch gun; and the 
glaring eye of the Tessar lens has no 
terrors for them. 

There are other wild-wood youngsters 
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“GET THE SMILE-PLEASE POSE” 


° 
that behave very differently. Baby 
grouse or duckling or killdeer will not 
keep still for even part of a second. They 
remain quiet, perhaps, when fondled 
softly in the hand, but the instant the 
little feet touch the ground, or a perch, 
they shoot off as though the latter were 
red hot. “Act, act in the living present,” 
or something akin seems to have been 
adopted as their motto; and as the camera 
must be very close to the subject, due to 
the tiny proportions of the latter, it takes 
a very fast lens and shutter to prevent 
the victim from showing himself, as he 
really appears to the eye—a streaky blur. 
The same difficulty applies to the young 
of the rabbits and squirrels. When the 
kodaker goes after them they are off like 
a shot; and so usually the best results 
are obtained by enticing them to a bait, 
with the machine focused upon it, in wait- 
ing for them. A young prairie “gopher” 
has a way of making himself especially 
provoking, and he can exhaust all the 
patience of even a kodak man. To an 
onlooker the process looks something like 
the following: 

Mr. Kodaker approaches Johnny Go- 
pher ever so gently, slowly ingratiating 
himself into the company of the latter 
as he is perked up on his mound, some 
three-sixteenths of an inch from the 
mouth of his burrow. Slowly, slowly 
this sort of stalk continues, till with a 
little whistle, the youngster pops down- 
ward and disappears. His brimming 
bump of curiosity probably impels him to 
turn and take another lightning peep; but 


now being satisfied that he is wanted, he 
decides to stay below. Then the visitor 
proceeds to get his machine in place. 
He focuses it on the mouth of the hole, 
and after adjusting string or long hose, 
he sits down at a little distance and waits. 
In half an hour or so, ‘a little gray head 
with two bright, glistening eyes, and a 
nervous, wobbling nose, pops up into 
view, but dodges down again with the 
rapidity of a coiled spring. This is re- 
peated several times, till finally the little 
rascal gathers courage enough to face the 
lens, but being extremely careful to ex- 
pose to view nothing more than the top 
of his head. After about another half 
hour of this sort of thing, he decides to 
have a little better survey, and, rising 
jerkily, exposes a head and_ shoulders 
view; and Mr. Kodaker is nervously fin- 
gering the string, waiting tensely for the 
moment to bring the click of the shut- 
ter, and the climax in the form of a 
good negative,—when skip!—the climax 
is brought about in a different way. The 
hole is vacant and a yellow-gray streak, 
emitting a derisive whistle, has scurried 
to another hole in a mound thirty feet 
distant. Whereupon Mr. Kodaker mut- 
ters something of dark and sinister por- 
tent, and begins all over again, or goes 
home. 


Another vexatious problem, though a 
minor one, often presents itself to the 
photographer of the well-fledged young 
birds. These often assume the most lu- 
dicrous attitudes when placed before the 
kodak. At this stage they do not seem 








“GAZE UNFLINCHINGLY INTO THE MUZZLE 
OF A 12-INCH GUN” 
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to know what to do with their wings, and 
usually allow them to hang droopingly, 
making a most forlorn picture of bashful 
awkwardness. 

The taking of fledglings from the nests 
even to be photographed is always a haz- 
ardous undertaking — hazardous for the 
young birds. From the parent birds’ 
standpoint it is usually a misfortune to 
have the nest discovered at all. The nest 
or its surroundings are almost sure to be 
disturbed by the intruder. The distressed 
cries of the parent birds may reveal the 
secret to some of their numerous enemies, 
hawks, crows, or cats, etc. Also, many 
well-grown fledglings refuse to remain in 
the nest after being removed from it for 
even a few minutes. Packed tightly in 
an overcrowded nest as swallows, wrens, 
woodpeckers, meadowlarks, _ b!ackbirds, 
etc., are so commonly found, the change 
to the big free world seems too pleasant 
to the youngsters to permit a return to 
the old conditions. The youngster that 
gets abroad before his proper time is al- 
most bound to succumb to some one of 
his many foes. Of course this applies 
only to birds that spend their babyhood 
in the home nest, and not to the young 
of the ducks, grebes, grouse, sandpipers, 
etc.; for these precocious chicks run or 
swim almost as soon as they leave the 
egg. 

The picture hunter has a wide range 
of subjects with which to work. All is 
fish that gets onto his film, and nothing 
comes amiss, from hummingbirds to big 
game babies. And one interesting part of 
it is that no two kinds of game can be 
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handled in just the same way. There is 
always the element of the unknown, for 
scarcely two animals or birds, even of 
the same species, can be found to act 
atike. The moods of the various subjects 
change just about as often as do those of 
the tots belonging to Mama Homo, which 
is rather often. Shy Master Ground 
Squirrel to-day may be bold and inquisi- 
tive to-morrow, or conversely; or what is 
much less pleasing, the group of fledg- 
lings that posed stolidly, in wide-eyed 
wonderment, yesterday, when you had no 
kodak, may to-day positively refuse to 
stay in the nest, near you. 

An interesting phase of the kodaking 
naturalist’s sport lies in watching the 
young things grow—and assuredly it is 
the wild juveniles that show their feed- 
ing. A fledgling requiring but two weeks 
in the nest must make visible daily prog- 
ress; and he makes it. A puppy coyote 
that at four months of age is a big fel- 
low, and out learning to forage for him- 
self, must have no problem of arrested 
development. It makes a rather comical 
and interesting study to take several suc- 
cessive photos of the same subject at dif- 
ferent stages of growth. Of course the 
photographer is apt to regard as the 
champion picture of the series the one 
taken just as the adolescent is about to flit 
away. Sometimes, however, this leads to 
a mistake; for the photographer who, to 
any extent, postpones taking the picture 
till he secures just this stage, is very li- 
able not to take it at all. 

For examp'e: an experience of earlier 
days, with a nest of young flickers. The 
nest was placed much lower than is usual 
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with these woodpeckers, being but two 
feet from the ground, and the dead pop- 
lar stub in which it was located was in 
the open, several yards from other trees. 
Other than this—in the matter of noisy 
squalling and filth, also its numerous 
members, with the bully of the heap at 
the window, etc.,—the nest conformed 
very well with flicker household rules and 
ideals. Having judged from the appear- 
ance of the boss at the door that it was 
time to use the kodak, and after waiting 
for a day with light conditions just right, 
I cautiously approached the stump domi- 
cile and planted the tripod before the 
door. Two anxiously interested heads 
looked out while I made adjustments ; then 
i incautiously produced the black cloth. 
Next instant the door was filled by a ter- 
rified youngster—the boss. Just an in- 
stant and he was off; and then followed 
another, and another, and another—seven 











TWO INNOCENTS 

of them, in as many half seconds—and 
they rocketed off in seven different direc- 
tions. Stories of mother birds teaching 
their young the art of aviation flashed 
grimly through my mind; and here, seven 
youngsters, not one of whom had ever 
before been across his threshold, had 
gone off, leaving nothing but the empty 
stub—and the smell. They made a very 
good showing, too, on the wing, though 
but a sorry mess of alighting—this last 
performance being chiefly tumble and 
somersault. 

Such is the luck of the photographer. 
I didn’t get a picture of those youngsters ; 
but the next time I attempted to get flick- 
ers I went after my subjects consider- 
ably earlier, had an assistant small boy 
along to draw them from their odorif- 
erous quarters, and I got a snapshot as 
they clung to the rough bark of the 


tree. 








NIGHT IN SUMMER 


Crickets, and locusts, and all wingéd things 
That make the night so sweet with murmurings 
Of drowsy music, and sleep laden sound— 
Cease not, I pray, your ever rythmic round. 
Here on the open hillside I will lie, 
The grass, my pillow, and my roof, the sky— 
And hushed, I'll listen, ’till your slumbrous theme 
Shall bear me to the portals of a dream. 
i XS: 
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THE DRY FLY IN AMERICA 


BY GEORGE M. L. LA BRANCHE 


CHAPTER I 


CHANGED CONDITIONS 


[Eptror’s Nore: 


If any man in America deserves the title The American Halford, it is without doubt 


Mr. George LaBranche, who has been for many years the foremost champion of the dry fly in America. 


What Mr. La Branche has to offer is not a re-hash of the writings 


of Dewar, Halford and other British 


authors but his own practical dry fly experience on American trout streams. As we expected, following 


the introductory articles by E. 
America, and an abundant crop of transcriptions 
subject are to be looked for in the outdoor press. 


M. Gill, there would be a general awakening 
from the : 
But the man who writes from actual experience with 


of interest in the dry fly in 
English authorities the 


writings of the 


the dry fly on American trout streams is a rara avis indeed, and it is with considerable pride that we offer 
to our readers the following series of five articles which comprise advance chapters from Mr. LaBranche’s 


forthcoming book on the dry fly.] 


HE Junction Pool, the meeting of 

the waters of the Willowemoc and 

Mongaup, a beautiful spot and one 
famous among fly fishers—to me it is the 
loveliest water in the whole world, not 
alone because it is beautiful, not because 
it holds many fine fish, nor because I 
have taken many fine fish from it; but 
on this very water, though it has changed 
in character since that day many years 
ago, I rose my first fish to a floating fly. 

My success marked that day a red-let- 
ter one, but how deep the hue I did not 
realize then. I had accomplished some- 
thing which I had often attempted and 
hardly hoped to do—taken a good fish 
when they were rising in the late after- 
noon. Four fish I took—the largest | 
had ever taken on a fly—and each day 
following for over a week did nearly as 
well. Although I had fished for trout for 
many years before that period and had 
learned something of their habits, I really 
date the beginning of full enjoyment of 
the sport from then. 

For some years after my first experi- 
ence with the floating fly on the Willo- 
wemoc I used it in conjunction with the 
wet fly. Having read Mr. Halford’s “Dry 
Fly Fishing,” and feeling that the last 
word had been said on the subject, I used 
the dry fly only on such water as I felt 
he would approve, and fished only rising 
fish. After reading George A. B. Dew- 
ar’s “Book of the Dry Fly,” in which he 
says: “I shall endeavor to prove in the 
course of this volume the dry fly is never 


an affectation, save when resorted to 
in the brawling, 
streams of mountainous districts, 
it is practically impossible of application,” 
I was quite sure that I must abandon it. 
Fishing such streams as the Beaverkill, 
Neversink, Willowemoc and Esopus in 
New York, the Brodhead and Shohola in 
Pennsylvania, the Saco and its tributaries 
in New Hampshire—brawling, impetuous, 
tumbling, every one—it seemed that the 
continued use of the dry fly on them was 
like profaning another's creed and invited 
upon one’s head the wrath of their gods. 

Some American writers with little 
knowledge of the subject, and even less 
experience, affirmed this view, evidently 
because the statement came from an Eng- 
lish dry-fly angler—one of them going so 
far as to say: “Dry-fly fishing is the latest 
angling cult in England, but I do not 
think it will find many adherents in this 
country. For one reason, the dry fly must 
be cast upstream, which will never be a 
favorite method with American anglers 


case of impetuous 


where 





for well-known reasons.” Rather a strong 
statement in view of the fact that for just 
as many other reasons upstream fishing 
had been practised here by anglers for 
years before this book was written (1908). 
If the efforts of the dry-fly angler are 
to meet with even a modicum of success, 
he must fish upstream. The only sound 
reason that can be advanced in favor of 
downstream fishing is that it requires less 
skill in handling line and fly, and if the 
angler be indifferent to the charm of tak- 
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ing trout skilfully and scientifically, albeit 
with some labor, who shall say that his 
pleasure shall not be taken in his own 
way? 

Having fished for years the streams 
of New York and Pennsylvania, I had 
come to realize, with many others, that 
changing conditions — conditions over 
which there was no control—called for 
an expertness of skill and knowledge that 
our fathers never dreamed would be nec- 
essary to use in the taking of trout. Those 
anglers who fished the Beaverkill, Never- 
sink, Willowemoc and similar streams 
thirty or more years ago certainly had 
their bad days; but the proportion of good 
days which fall to the lot of the present- 
day angler may be figured in the same 
ratio—inversely. 

Even in those days before the hills were 
entirely denuded of forest, before the 
effect of the destruction of the timber 
was really felt, and before fly fishing for 
trout had become the popular sport that it 
is to-day in America—even then the fish 
of these streams were difficult of capture, 
and in no wise to be compared in this 
respect, with their brothers of Maine and 
Canada; but the greater abundance of 
trout gave the anglers of that earlier 
period greater opportunities for studying 
their habits, which is of such great value. 
I do not say that no opportunity is pre- 
sented the angler of to-day, far from it; 
but knowledge so gained is hard-earned, 
and, after all, of greater satisfaction, be- 
ing a result of one’s own reasoning and 
study. One who would gain knowledge 
from experience must be ever alert,. keep 
eyes and ears active,—and arms and legs 
quiet. 

While my own time does not date back 
to those halcyon days, I have fished these 
streams for over twenty years and ought 
really to be grateful to have fished during 
that period of transition when so much 
was to be learned, or, rather, had to be 
learned if one was to keep pace. That 
I have learned a little I am sure; that I 
have not learned much I am quite as cer- 
tion, and if I am spared, who knows that 
ten years hence I may not find myself in 
the said plight of that dear old clergyman 
whom I met on the stream one day and 
who said, “Young man, I have fished this 








stream for nearly forty years, and they 
will tell you at the house that I was ac- 
counted as good as any man that ever 
fished here with a fly. I have killed some 
fine fish, too; but in all that time I have 
never been able to take them with the 
regularity that you have in the few days 
you have been here. I am told you use 
the dry fly and have some particular pat- 
terns. If it is not asking too much, will 
you be good enough to give me their 
names and where they may be obtained.” 

I gave him the information and volun- 
teered further instruction by nointing out 
that his gear was not suitable for the 
work, convincing him by placing my own 

*rod in his hands. 

We sat in the shade for a couple of 
hours exchanging theories, and to prove 
or explode one of mine he agreed to fish 
a certain pool with me later in the day. 

Using my rod, he rose and killed a 
brown trout of one pound five ounces, and 
left the fly in a heavier fish—he was an 
expert at placing the fly, but, not being 
used to the stiffer rod, he struck too hard, 
with the resultant smash. Being a good 
angler, he easily overcame this difficulty 
and fishes now only with a rod of fine 
action and power, preferring to place the 
fly, as he is enabled with it, at a greater 
distance and with an ease, delicacy and 
accurateness practically impossible with 
the “weeping” rod—the favorite of olden 
days. He admitted frankly that he had 
come to realize too late that the joy of 
fly fishing was not in the actual taking 
of fish. 

At this point it may not be out of place 
to call attention to what Dr. Henshall, in 
“Favorite Fish and Fishing,” on page 71, 
says is “the chief function of a rod.” He 
says: 

“The essential and most important office 
of a rod is that which is exhibited after 
a fish is hooked—in other words, the play- 
ing and the landing of the fish. In prac- 
tical angling the act of casting, either 
with fly or bait, is merely preliminary and 
subordinate to the real uses of the rod.” 

The man who believes this will never 
become an accomplished fly fisherman; 
nor will he, if he does not realize that 
the great essential to success lies in plac- 
ing the fly lightly and accurately. To do 
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The Dry Fly in America 


this satisfactorily the angler must use 
a rod of quick action, and, for dry-fiy fish- 
ing particularly, one of power to with- 
stand the greater strain put upon it by 
this method of casting. I must differ with 
Dr. Henshall when he says the act of 
casting is subordinate to the real uses of 
a rod. 

In the same paragraph this author af- 
firms: “It is the continuous spring and 
yielding resistance of the bent rod, con- 
stantly maintained, that not only tires out 
the fish, but protects the weak snell or 
leader from breakage, and prevents a 
weak hold of the hook from giving way; 
and this is the proper function of a rod!” 

While this statement is correct in the 
fact stated, it is essentially wrong in prin- 
ciple. In plain words, the reader is told 
that the proper function of a rod lies in 
the power which it gives the angler to 
kill fish, or, at the least, in enabling him 
to handle his fish with a minimum risk of 
loss. Is it wrong to assume that the ad- 
vantage gained over the fish by using a 
rod which relieves the light gut leader of 
strain may be safely abandoned in favor 
of the rod which enables the angler to 
place his fly with more delicacy and pre- 
cision, even though he risk a smash in 
hooking, or after, because of its stiff- 
ness? I maintain that Dr. Henshall’s 
principle is wrong because it presupposes 
a desire upon the part of the angler to 
possess fish—and surely the desire of pos- 
session alone cannot call so many to the 
prookside ! 

Even in wet-fly fishing it is at all times 
necessary to cast delicately and accu- 
rately, and while this may be done with 
a soft rod by an expert, the command 
over line and fly in no way compares with 
the facility with which they may be 
handled on the more powerful rod. Either 
through lack ef experience or lack of 
confidence in their own opinions—if they 
have had any on the point—many latter- 
day writers have echoed Dr. Henshall’s 
statement-—in some cases, word for word 
—with the result that their readers have 
been misguided in their selection of rods. 

To return to a consideration of those 
conditions so changed in a decade that the 
old angler, so skillful, so experienced, and 
with a knowledge of trout gained by forty 


135 
years’ fishing on these streams, found 
himself unable to take fish, while others 
did—was this inability due to lack of cau- 
tion born of a failure to realize the grad- 
ual decrease in the number of fish, or 
to the use of a method no longer as ef- 
fective as it once was? Both—and, to as 
great an extent, to a lack of knowledge 
of the fish in the stream. His long ex- 
perience had been gained entirely at the 
expense of our native brook trout, salve- 
linus fontinalis, whose ways he probably 
knew intimately, but he was fishing for 
brown trout, salmo fario, and had not 
studied their habits! 

The disappearance of fontinalis from 
these streams has been, beyond question, 
a direct result of the disappearance of the 
timber which covered the hills of 
this section so heavily, and not to the 
advent of salmo fario, still thought by 
many to be an enemy to the native variety. 

Scientists tell us that the rainfall in any 
section where timber is cut heavily shows 
a material decrease yearly, and this the- 
ory would seem to be proven by the ex- 
periences of the counties of Sullivan, Ul- 
ster and Greene of New York State. The 
streams of this section seem to reach a 
lower mark each year, with practically no 
rain falling in the summer months, except 
an occasional shower which, if heavy, 
does more damage than good, washing 
great masses of the uncovered earth into 
the streams, turning them into turbid tor- 
rents for a few hours, when they fall 
quite as rapidly to even a lower level than 
before, within a day. 

The springs which feed these waters 


once 


lie uncovered, and those once considered 
unfailing sometimes disappear entirely. 
The summer of 1911 was one of the driest 
for years, and my diary shows that, with 
the exception of one heavy shower lasting 
about an hour and a half and another of 
fifteen minutes’ duration, no rain fell at 
De Bruce, New York, from June 28 to 
August 20. On the occasion of the heav- 
ier fall the stream rose five inches in a 
few hours, and twenty-four hours later 
there was no indication that there had 
been a drop of rain. The records of the 
five summers previous show not much 
more, and in 1907 (on the Delaware) not 


a single drop fell in six weeks! Is‘it any 
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wonder that our beloved native trout, with 
his known aversion to high temperature 
and low water, should be fast disappear- 
ing? 

Low temperature, too, has taken a hand 
in the destruction of salvelinus fontinalis. 
All winter snow covers the hills and the 
still reaches of the streams are covered 
with ice, in some of the smaller ones 
freezing solid. Then the so-called Feb- 
ruary thaw comes, torrents of water pour 
down the hillsides, the ice is broken up, 
great masses of it piled on high forming 
a jam, holding at one point until the 
weight of water and ice behind becomes 


irresistible, when the whole mass rushes 
* 


away, tearing and grinding, uprooting 
trees and boulders, and, oftentimes, even 
bridges. What chance has the trout 
against this tremendous upheaval? It is 
true that some survive, else we should have 
no fishing at all; but what becomes of the 
fingerlings planted by the State the previ- 
ous fall? Can they, reared in the placid 
pond of some hatchery, protect themselves 
with the instinct of their brothers bred 
naturally in the stream? 

The scouring of the stream beds by 
these ice jams accounts also for the de- 
struction of vast numbers of the larvae 
of the aquatic insects which form such 
a large part of the trout’s food, and the 
noticeable dearth of fly is one of the la- 
ments of the fly fisherman to-day. These 
are conditions over which there is no 
control, but happily they are not going to 
be worse, as the present movement to- 
wards the preservation of the forests 
seems to be gaining headway, and our 
children’s children may some day see 
these streams singing gaily through the 
great woods that our fathers were once 
familiar with. 

There is another condition over which 
no control is exercised, but which might 
and should be brought under strict regu- 
lation: I refer to the pollution of these 
waters. Chemical companies, or “acid 
factories,” as they are called, pour their 
refuse into the stream in direct defiance 
or contempt of the Jaw which is supposed 
to prohibit it. These men tell you, if re- 
monstrated with, that running water puri- 
fies itself every hundred feet or so, which 
may be true, but not when sludge is in- 


corporated with it—and trout are actually 
prevented from negotiating many stretches 
from this cause, which bars them from 
reaching the spawning beds in the fall. 
One day some courageous man will be 
placed at the head of the Forest, Fish and 
Game Comuission, and these offences 
against public health and privilege will 
cease. 

With the elements, man, beast and bird 
all intent upon his destruction, the marvel 
of it is that our native brook trout even 
survives to this day. But live on he does, 
the great gaps in the ranks being filled 
ably by the alien brown trout—his equal 
in every respect but that of beauty. There 
is wide difference of opinion on this sub- 
iect, but there are some who will go fur- 
ther and say that the brown trout is, all 
around, the better fish for the angler. He 
takes the fly quite as freely as the native 
trout, leaps vigorously when hooked, 
grows rapidly and to a large size, and 
seems better able to withstand abnormal 
changes in temperature which are so often 
fatal to fontinalis. No one deplores the 
scarcity of our own beautiful fish more 
than does the writer, but one cannot lose 
sight of the facts, that salmo fario is a 
game fish, that he is here to stay, that the 
streams are suited to him, and that the 
taking of even a single fair fish on the fly 
is an achievement that can be put down 
as a distinct credit to the angler’s skill. 

I have touched on the difficulties which 
beset the angler on the streams of lower 
New York in pursuit of his favorite sport, 
which difficulties, by the way, but serve 
to make the sport the more fascinating. 
Many years ago, facing all these unfavor- 
able conditions, though with certain 
knowledge that the stream I was fishing 
(the Willowemoc) contained big fish, 
having seen them, I was consumed with 
a desire to take one, and, going about it 
carefully, did so; and thus was born the 
dry fly on our fast waters. But, more 
than this, there was born that day, years 
ago, an awakening in my heart, the same 
awakening which came so late to my cler- 
gyman friend—a feeling of rapture. I 
had discovered that fly fishing was more 
than a mere method of taking trout, and 
the desire for possession was gone from 
me forever. 
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RUCKSACKS 


IF YOU ARE TO BE BOSSED BY YOUR OUTFIT YOU 


MIGHT AS WELL STAY HOME 


BY LIEUTENANT TOWNSEND WHELEN 


HE first rucksack of which I have 
: any knowledge came to this country 

*way back in the 70’s on the back of 
a no less distinguished person than the 
renowned hunter, William A. Baillie- 
Grohman. In his work, “Camps in the 
Rockies,” he describes it as follows: “A 
canvas game bag, carried by two straps, 
not unlike a knapsack; its weight bear- 
ing more on the small of the back. It 
is a most useful article; when empty it 
can be stuffed in your pocket, while it 
will hold a buck chamois or a roe deer.” 
To which I might add also that it will 
carry anything from your cartridges, 
hunting knife and waterproof match safe 
to a full camp kit for a week, better and 
more comfortably than you can carry it 
in any other way. 

Your modern sportsman, especially if he 
be scientifically inclined, has need for 
many articles even on a one day’s hunt. 
For instance, a camera, lunch, hunting 
knife, compass, field glasses, cartridges, 
notebook and sketching case, and what 
not. How shall all these be carried? I 
have tried every way under the sun— 
belt, pocket, ditty bags, slung over the 
shoulders, pack baskets and knapsacks. 
They all had many faults. Some com- 
pressed the chest, others the waist, and 
some caught in every branch or thumped 
against the person at every step. Then 
at last I found the perfect way, the tell- 
ing of which is the purpose of this little 
study. 

Years ago, when I read Baillie-Groh- 
man’s book, I wondered at that rucksack 
of his. Later I noticed so-called ruck- 
sacks advertised in American sporting 
catalogues, but did not fancy them much, 
They looked like a narrow-chested pack- 
sack. Then I chanced on the fact that 
Frederick C. Selous and Charles Sheldon, 
two of the best hunters who ever stalked 


game in the American wilderness, both 
used rucksacks and recommended them 
highly, wearing them constantly and using 
them to pack not only the duffle carried 
every day, but the largest loads of game 
heads and meat. So I determined to 
give the little bag a try. 

My first model was of the type made 
in this country, thin gabardine, 
weighing practically nothing. Carrying 
the duffle in this was a revelation after 
the manner in vogue of old. It was fine 
ili many ways. I never noticed its weight 
even when loaded to its capacity on an 
all day’s tramp. It was noiseless and it 
never interfered with one’s movements. It 
had its limitations, though. It would not 
carry enough. I often wondered about 
that roe deer. However, I carried it 
steadily in the Rockies every day all day 
long for forty days. Before the hunt was 
half over the gabardine wore through in a 
hole from the friction of the bag against 
my buckskin shirt. I patched it up and 
made a note. Then one day while trav- 
eling I thought that I would let the pack 
horse carry it for a while. The blankety- 
blank beast immediately tried to jump up 
a steep creek bank, missed his footing, 


of a 


and fell on his back in the stream and 
stuck there, with the leaky rucksack 
soused deep in the creek. Camera and 


all the films ruined! Not a single picture 
on that trip. I turned back the pages in 
my diary and underscored that note pre- 
viously made in thick black lines. Next 
time thicker material, and how in blazes 
can it be made to carry a roe deer? Not 
that I ever wanted to put one in it, or 
would have had the chance, but I hoped 
some day to carry another sheep head 
back to camp that way, and I also had 
visions of making a week’s side trip with 
a back pack, up on the roof of the conti- 
nent, where the horses could not go. 
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LOADED FOR LIGHT TRIPS 


After a time the fetters pulled me back 
to civilization, but I had not been in the 
hustle and rush for a month before I was 
again planning for the next trip. You 
old-timers know how it is. There were 
no photographs to bring back the memo- 
ries of that last trip, but I distinctly re- 
member that if I had been able to stick 
it out for a day longer up above timber 
line I should have brought back a billy 
that I was particularly anxious to get. 
The old rucksack was to blame, and I 
must have a better one, for never shall I 
go back to the old way of carrying the 
day’s duffle. Well, after much rummag- 
ing, and many samples from the Father- 


land, I found it. It would carry a couple” 
of roe deer, and in an ingenious way that 

took all the strain off the cloth sack and 

put it on the leather straps. It would 

hitch up so that there was nothing to it 

but a little ditty bag. There was a water- 

proof pocket in it for the camera. It 

fitted and carried finely, but it was made 

of that darned gabardine. 

Thinks I, “You've got a corking figure, 
but your constitution is on the bum.” 

So I took it to the little shop on Reade 
street and told them the story and showed 
them the pretty, little, delicate thing, tell- 
ing them to make me up one exactly like 
it, but of stuff to stand the racket; good 
8-ounce waterproof khaki duck, and the 
best chrome tanned leather. And my 
troubles were ended. 

3riefly, the new rucksack is a many- 
gored bag, about 18 inches wide by 22 
inches long without the gores. When the 
gores are strapped up (one strap) it is 
a bag very like our type of rucksack, only 
a little narrower at the top than bottom. 
When the gores are opened out it becomes 
enormous and would hold a small deer 
back down and feet sticking out through 
the top. In loading it thus heavily the 
pucker string at the top is pulled up tight 
and puts the weight on the leather shoul- 
der straps and takes it off the cloth and 
seams of the bag. 

Now as to the contents: First of all 
there is the normal outfit which you al- 
ways carry in it—things that you need 
every day, and things that it is not safe to 
leave a camp in the wilderness without. 
Then there is the outfit to carry in case 
you expect your hunt to lead you far 
from camp so that you will have to stay 
out over night. For one night it is not 
vital that you get unbroken rest. You can 
doze a couple of hours at a time while the 
fire burns warmly, and you don’t need a 
mess kit. Lastly, there is the back pack- 
ing kit when you expect to stay out from 
several days to a week. If you would 
preserve your energy and health, and thus 
enjoy a successful hunt, you want a good 
unbroken sleep each night and good hot 
grub, sound, light bedding, a warm tent 
a la Miller, and a pot or two. So here is 
a little check list. The list is perhaps 
influenced a little by the fact that almost 
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A Study in Rucksacks 


ali my recent hunting trips have been 
around timber line in the mountains of 
the Northwest. It may need slight modi- 
fications for other climates, but it seems 
pretty good to me just as it stands, and 
there is a reason for everything in it. 
Carried in the hands: Rifle, with field, 
cleaner and oiler under butt plate. 
Carried on the cartridge belt: 25 high- 
power, cartridges; 25  short- 
range, cartridges; _ field 


soft-nose 
small-game 
glasses. 

In pockets: Pocketknife, watch, com- 
pass, aneroid (?), waterproof match box, 
pipe, tobacco pouch, oily chamois skin, 
handkerchief, whetstone, toilet paper. 


CONTENTS OF RUCKSACK 
Normal contents: 


Lb. Oz. 
Kodak in waterproof bag..... 2 10 
“De Weese” pattern hunting 
I Ser eee Cane tere 0 4 
Hand axe with sheath (Col- 
a) ee 1 2 
Waterproof match safe...... 0 2 
a eee ee ere ee 0 2 
I oe hs oe a ccae eed 3. «(0 
Weight of rucksack.......... 2 0 
FOU WHERE kis csi ensynss 9 4 
Add when going out for one day 
only, expecting to return at 
night : 
Lb. Oz. 
PAE (sacle ci acsawaoeaenes : @ 
Add to normal outfit if expect- 
ing to stay out for one night 
only : 
Lb. Oz 
Shelter cloth, 8 by 6 feet...... L is 
Wool hunting hood for sleep- 
PE OO oid xnens cs anast cas 0 3 
Comb, tooth brush and tooth 
se eee ee eee oe ee 0 6 
ee ee 3. (0 
Weight of normal contents... 9 4 
eee ee 14 9 
Add to normal contents for a 
week’s back-packing trip: 
Lb, Oz. 
yo eer re 4 0 


Bed sack, 6% by 2 feet....... 1 6 


Hudson Bay Blanket......... 5 
Wool hunting hood.......... 0 
Lumberman’s socks .......... 0 
eee rer err 0 
Aluminum plate ............. 0 
eT ee er 0 
Rolled oats in waterproof bag. 2 
Popcorn in waterproof bag... 1 
Rice in waterproof bag...... 1 
Sugar in waterproof bag..... 2 
Salt in waterproof bag....... 1 
Milk powder in can.......... 0 
yo ee 2 
Crystalose in small bottle..... 0 
Tabloid tea, 20 pellets in box.. 0 
Sweet chocolate in waterproof 
eer Pe en eee ry ee 2 
Weight of normal contents... 9 
SE I sissies spine eis 33 


THE IDEAL RUCKSACK 
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LOADED WITH FULL OUTFIT 


In the normal outfit the sweater is not 
perhaps necessary in southern climes, but 
it certainly is in the north, particularly 
when hunting around timber line. The 
salt shaker should be waterproof; use a 
hard-rubber iodoform shaker, to be had 
of dealers in surgical instruments. The 
wool hunting hood is one which pulls 
down over the head, leaving just an open- 
ing for the eyes, nose and mouth. It’s 
fine for sleeping in. The shelter cloth is 
merely a square of the thinnest water- 


proof, with grommets every foot around 
the edge. It’s a most useful article in 
any camp, and is fine as a wind-break or 
the shed roof to a lean-to. It’s much 
lighter than any tent and does finely for 
a one night’s stand. The lumberman’s 
socks are nearly as good as another blan- 
ket. The warmest blanket that I know of 
for its bulk, weight and reasonable price 


is the double Hudson Bay 84 by 72 inches 
and weighing 5 pounds. A_ quilt is 


warmer, but too bulky, and, oh! when it 
gets wet! The aluminum articles can be 
had at any department store; get the boy- 
sized kind. Don’t use an aluminum cup 
unless you want to burn your lips. 

And now we come to the question of 
emergency food. The list given is gotten 
up on the supposition that you will get 
plenty of game to supplement it. Unless 
you are going into a good game country 
you will have to make a pack mule of 
yourself if you intend to subsist for a 
week, with a wilderness appetite, on your 
pack alone. To supplement game the best 
foods are cereals and fruit. Tea is neces- 
sary as a stimulant, and it is here added 
in its least bulky form. You may substitute 
other cereals for those given, but retain 
the amount. Oatmeal is the best to pre- 
vent constipation, which is a good thing 
when you are living on much meat, and 
the amount given will make you eight 
great big messes for breakfast. One pound 
of popcorn pops up to ten quarts in the cov- 
ered and shaken kettle. Rice gives lots of 
bulk and nutriment for its weight. The 
diet agrees with one famously. The choc- 
olate is needed to produce energy. I lived 
practically on it alone lately for a month 
and a half and did the hardest kind of 
work. Of course I had plenty of good elk 
meat, grouse and trout to supplement it. 
When you are figuring on emergency 
foods beware of the patent foods of recent 
production. They don’t stick to the ribs, 
nor are they palatable for long. One ex- 
ception, however, is the shredded wheat 
biscuit. That can be substituted for one 
of the other cereals if one fancies the 
stuff, but it is bulky. All the cereals have 
a better food value than white flour. 
Everything in this list is easily and quickly 
prepared, for you can’t afford to spend 
time working around camp on such a trip. 
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“ALTOGETHER IT’S TWO DAYS AND 





TO THE LAKES” 


A HALF POLING 


THE SALMON OF THE UPSALQUITCH 


A TALE OF NEW AND UNFISHED WATERS, YET NOT TOO FAR OUTSIDE THE PALE 
OF CIVILIZATION 


BY DOUGLAS WETMORE CLINCH 


ND it hasn’t as yet any outward 

and visible sign. Seasons come 

and duffle bags go, anglers hold 
post-mortems to growl or enthuse, editors 
are bombarded with manuscript and en- 
gravers frown over cuts, and all the while 
the little river gurgles down to the sea, 
unknown, carefree, savoring of pioneer 
days. 

Now, the ideal canoe trip in Eastern 
North America must embody a score of 
satisfying wants. First, the “jumping-off 
place” must be within a short all-rail 
haul of such centers as New York and 
Montreal. Second, experienced guides, 
supplying all complete outfit of canoes 
and camp equipment and who have “been 
there,” are absolutely essential. Third, 
the actual trip itself should be continu- 
ous—no back-tracking, which sometimes 


means that one or more watersheds must 
be Fourth, there should 
something to do every blessed minute, 
which, being interpreted, means good wa- 
ter, good fly fishing for trout and salmon 
and an unlimited range for the coming 
woods sport of the future—Big-Game 
Photography. Fifth, and last, the coun- 
try traveled must present a new meaning 
of that much misapplied word “virgin.” 
It should be as unmolested as in the days 
of Leatherstocking heroes. Perhaps the 
writer is demanding a great deal, but 
after nine consecutive in New 
Brunswick he can conscientiously say the 


crossed. be 


seasons 


Tobique - Nepisiguit - Upsalquitch canoe 
trip does possess them. 
In my article in the November issue 


of FreLtp AND StrEAM I advised the pur- 
chase of Sheet 13, of the Department of 
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the Interior, Ottawa, Canada, by all in- 
terested in studying the fish or game 
conditions in New Brunswick, and _ the 
price of which is ten cents. This map, 
though hardly complete, gives the enthusi- 
ast in proper scale the exact magnitude 
of this trip. To get there you leave New 
York at 1 o’clock p. m., take your lug- 
gage across Boston in a taxi, and board 
the 7.30 p. m. B. & M. Pullman at North 


Station. At the same time a_ similar 
Pullman leaves Windsor Station, Mon- 
treal. Soth of these trains arrive at 


McAdam Station the following day at 
8 a. m., where the train for the North is 
waiting. McAdam will be found in the, 
lower left-hand corner of the map. North 
to Perth and then to Plaster Rock is a 
journey of about eight hours’ elapsed 
time. Parties desiring to add a novelty 
for that precise district might manage to 
charter a machine from Perth to Miller’s, 
thus saving one day. 

It’s over 70 miles from Plaster Rock to 
Nictau Lakes, the first thirty-four of 
which wanders in and out between the 
Rock and Miller’s. The traveling is really 
good and the scenery restful, as is the 
rather unique conversation of the team- 
sters. The latter have by this time be- 
come hardened to the adjectives descrip- 
tive of such scenery, and when a “sport” 
commences to enthuse they generally whip 
up their horses. 

It was in July, 1910, that I myself took 
this trip, in company with James Comly 
McCoy, Esq., and L. H. Hazard, Esq., 
of Providence. We met by appointment 
at McAdam; we pondered at Perth; and 
iy the gloam of the evening we scuffled 
through that softness of country roads 
unknown to your dweller of cities. Then 
we unpacked, to pack again; we turned 
in, we arose, and, with that freedom that 
is sometimes hardiness, that buoyancy of 
anticipation which the angler cuddles to 
his heart, we concentrated on the afore- 
said teamsters. 

We found Dave Cremins—the essential 
guide—awaiting us at Miller’s, and be- 
cause he is essential he deserves mention. 
At the moment he was striding up and 
down and impressing on men and canoes 
the importance of being ready, for Dave’s 
energy sort of overflows and fills that 


“unforgiving minute” of which Mr. Kip- 
ling speaks. He is, is Dave, Alpha in 
the morning Omega by the camp fire, and 
all over the place all day. He’s pretty 
near everything save married—a state of 
affairs he attributes to a nose which grew 
beyond control. His chief recreations in 
life are a “dew-tell” accent and the glory 
of being Charles Cremins’ brother. 

Miller’s, or Nictau, is where the To- 
bique River parts. The right-hand branch 
runs off into the Serpentine; the Nictau, 
or Left Hand, into the Nictau Lakes. If 
Dave had his way, he’d strike her 
across (‘’tain’t more’n a day’s trapping 
line,’ he says); but, of course, “them 
sports has to sit in canoes,’ so Dave 
takes his energy by the scuff of the neck 
and makes it say “howdy” to a canoe 
pole. 

Compared with the Big Southwest 
Miramichi, the Northwest Miramichi, the 
Sevogle, Nepisiguit and other streams 
which the writer has poled, the current 
of the Tobique is not strong. The turns, 
however, are very sharp, which in places 
takes time. Altogether it’s two days and 
a half poling to the Lakes. The fishing 
on the water covered in these two and a 
half days is leased by the Tobique Salmon 
Club from the New Brunswick Govern- 
ment. Possibly this lease may be can- 
celled, with others, in the spring of 1912, 
in which case there would be some most 
excellent sport. 

Early on the third morning we arrived 
at the First Lake, and though, perhaps, 
our expectation was of great magnitude 
we found this region to be one of those 
“at-last” sort of places that fits into the 
background of the imagination and satis- 
fies. Even as its restful expanse seemed 
to reach out for the distant hills, so did 
our minds in very contemplation relax. 

At the upper end of the Second Lake 
is the watershed dividing the Tobique 
from the Nepisiguit country. In the pio- 
neer days this three-mile portage was 
known as “The Trail of the Micmacs,” 
and though used but seldom it is well 
beaten down. Some years ago this coun- 
try was opened up by two Fredericton 
guides, Charles Cremins and Adam Moore. 
Moore’s home camps are at the First 
Lake, to the right just as you enter; 
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Charles’s to the right, on the Second 
Bathurst or Nepisiguit Lake. As these 
camps are used for sporting purposes 
during the warmer seasons and for trap- 
ping and hunting at other periods, they 
are stocked with provisions and outfit the 
year round. 

We spent two days at Bathurst Lakes. 
Some time I am going back, for nowhere 
in the East is there such scenery, and for 
small trout there could not possibly be 
any better. Yes, literally the pools boil 
with them, and to fill a meal order for 
even our five canoes was but the joy of 
afew moments. It was in this vicinity that 
Messrs. Lyman Underwood and George 
Shiras took all their New Brunswick game 
pictures. Owing to the height of the water 
we did not see a great deal of game, but 
the opportunities for photography are ex- 
cellent, and, what is of equal importance, 
the guides themselves have been thor- 
oughly schooled in this particular work. 

From these mountain locks, crusted 
about by hills and glens, with nary a scar 
of devastation, it is 80 odd miles down the 
Nepisiguit to Bathurst Station. On three 
different occasions I have poled from the 
Grand Falls to above the Elbow, to Ly- 





THE UPSALQUITCH 


man’s Hole, but on this trip we only ran 
to the mouth of Portage Brook, about fif- 
teen miles from the deadwater below the 
lower Nepisiguit Lake. We saw several 
moose on this end of the journey, and, 
what is rather rare, a caribou in the 
water. While the men dragged the canoes 
up the brook we walked in three miles to 
where Charles has his lower camps. The 
nature of the country here changes, 
stretches of green woods being varied 
with growths of Princess pine, the ground 
here and there covered with that white 
caribou moss which means so much to the 
hunter. 

We now were within three miles of the 
headwaters of the Upsalquitch, and two 
days later we paddled into the Southeast 
branch. Some five days ahead of us was 
a party from Columbus, whose arrange- 
ments the writer had also made. Charles 
himself was with this party, and as we 
traveled we gathered they had had ex- 
cellent sport, a condition we afterwards 
found to be true. It seems reasonable 
to ask why, with a run down the Nepi- 
guit and excellent trout fishing, our party 
took the portage of the Restigouche wa- 
ters. So far we had traveled entirely by 
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canoe, had plenty of fishing and passed 
through exquisite scenery. Well, perhaps 
one must understand the inward meaning 
of the “purr” of some gravel-bed streams. 
As we ran the Southeast that first night 
to camp something came out of the north, 
a perfume like something which caught 
us between the chest, squinted our eyelids, 
and from both our armpits seemed to 
trickle down—that something of salmon 
waters. 

In other words, the Upsalquitch is the 
only leased water in the province, offer- 


Fork, where the Northwest and Southeast 
join, and here the sport really commenced. 

The Fork Pool is very large, and the 
best fishing is to be had at the point 
where the Southeast enters, and where 
the water is very strong, and above the 
main pool is the Northwest. The North- 
west is strictly a brook-fed piece of water 
of remarkable clearness. For this pur- 
pose the best fishing is at morning and 
evening. Great care must also be taken 
to pitch one’s tents well back. The best 
place is to the right just as one comes 





“SEVERAL TIMES I HAD HIM WITHIN A YARD OF THE NET” 


ing many days’ fishing. Mr. Thomas 
Malcolm, of Campellos, N. B., has from 
the government the lease of this river. 
An odd mile or so are owned outright, 
but in all there are over 25 miles of 
water that is literally one port after an- 
other. Mr. Malcolm sublets this fishing 
at ten dollars a day per rod. 

Two days were spent by us on the 
Southeast. We did not expect to raise 
many fish in this branch. A few grilse 
were killed and many salmon counted, but 
none hooked. We therefore ran to the 


down the Southeast. Otherwise the 
reflection of the canoes will not only 
scare the fish, but cause them to move 
upstream. 

The first evening Mr. Hazard killed 
two fish. I was fishing the southeast side. 
It was quite dark and suddenly a thunder- 
storm came up. As the echoes of the 
various claps vibrated from the gullies 
just above, a rising fish took. In the oc- 
casional lulls the bulldog-like “purr” of 
the heavy winch, followed now and then 
by that encouraging “flop” of a_ well- 
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hooked salmon, the perceptible gurgle of 
the mountain water round the angler’s 
waders, the lightning flash on the silver 
scales, and the enchanted face of the fish- 
erman, created the peculiar exhilarating 
awe which is the reward of the venture- 
some woodsman. It was exciting, it was 
great, steeped in that Northern hardiness 
that has placed salmon fishing at a pre- 
mium. 

The northwest branch of the Upsal- 
quitch is about 25 miles long. When I say 
that in 1910 no single canoe really pene- 
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colored the water. As the tireless “click” 
of Jimmie’s socket revealed the “set” of 
“still another” turn, and especially as an 
occasional dark object “stretched” from 
beneath the canoe, our hopes reassembled, 
dominated by that exquisite, ever-increas- 
ing joy which the enthusiast appreciates 
as he explores new water, seldom if ever 
visited eddies in which this marvelous 
stream abounds. At times the very moun- 
tains approached to the river edge or 
paused in some huge cliff or gully which 
terminated in granite ledges, offering such 
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trated to its head, and but half a dozen 
were poled against its current for ten 
miles, the experienced traveler can form 
some idea of its possibilities. I myself 
“drew” this water on the third day. “Jim- 
mie,” I said, “the others didn’t have 
much luck. To-morrow we'll pole just as 
far as we can and allow time to run to 
camp.” And we did. 

Port after turn, ledge after rapid, we 
turned. At times I was sorely tempted 
and made an occasional cast. After lunch 
we had a heavy thunderstorm which dis- 


a chance for a back cast. Never have I 


seen on any river so many pools for its 
length. Time and again I murmured, 


“After the next turn, Jimmie,” and there 
seemed always a “next turn.” Finally 
we entered a deadwater. “After this,” 
said Jimmie, and in a few minutes he 
dropped his hillock, seated himself after 
his well-earned rest and “lit up.” As the 
first curls of the “Romance” hung in the 
air the sun came out and glowed on some- 
thing golden as a sulky fish rose to my 
Durham Ranger just as I reeled in. 
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“Did you see that?” gasped Jimmie. 
“Rest him a minute.” 

Then as carefully as possible I un- 
reeled with my left hand, and the No. 6 
danced in the turn of the current. Sev- 
eral times I allowed it to swing, then sud- 
denly the cast was sucked under, there 
was a substantial “swirl,” and I shouted 
tc Jimmie, “I’ve got him; back up!” Very 
carefully I sat down as Jimmie, pole in 
one hand, raised his anchor. Steadily 
Jimmie backed up round that turn, and 
as the winch “purred” I stepped out into 
the water. It was worth it—days of rain, 
weeks of expectation, hours of patient 
abiding and much strain, and no more 
dared I put on my tackle as up and across, 
close at hand or back into the current, 
that salmon played. Several times I had 
him within a yard of the net; as many 
times again did Jimmie straighten him- 
self or glance toward my rod tips as the 
reel again unwound. And as my feet 
“felt” their way on the bottom till the 
water rose over my knees, I gurgled in 
that distinct fashion that is the privilege 
of salmon fishers. On my arms the strain 
was certainly noticeable, but worth it, 
every effort. Finally Jimmie bent for the 
second and last time, the net went under, 
the handle came off, and, bending again, 





Jimmie picked up net, flopping salmon 
and all, and sublimely waded ashore. 
For a full hour and a half the sport 
continued till finally Jimmie adjusted his 
hillock to the stern of the canoe, and lI, 
sitting back against my “easy back,” con- 
templated my catch, as, similar shape, 
they lay in the bow. Five or six fish I 
had—several were grilse, to be correct— 
and there were a number of three-pound 
trout. Jimmie had hooked while I 
lunched. But below there were waiting 
anglers and a waiting cook, and no end 
of romantic turns and ledges and one 
small falls to be run. My pipe tasted very 
sweet, and I nestled in that enduring con- 
tentment of the twilight of a well-spent 
day. Occasionally Jimmie’s paddle 
“punged” against the gunwale as we has- 
tened through the shadows of some dead- 
water or clattered on the canoe bottom as 
he rose, pole in hand, to “snub” his course 
in a rapid . Infrequently some night bird 
called its cry, to be drowned in the drone 
of the fall; gradually the gullies became 
more familiar till we rounded a ledge and 
distinguished the splutter of the camp fire. 
The best fishing for salmon is gen- 
erally about the first week in July—and 
there is good fishing all through the open 


season, 
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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS 

Jane Withersteen, mistress of Cottonwoods Ranch, by befriending Venters, a Gentile rider, has 
aroused the jealousy of Tull, the Mormon clder of the village of Cottonwoods. Tull commands his 
men to capture Venters and have him whipped out of the village. Rescue arrives in the person of 
Lassiter, the famous gun man of Utah, who forces Tull to desist. Lassiter explains his presence in 
Cottonwoods by asking to see the grave of Milly Erne, having heard that Jane Withersteen knows 
where she is buried. He is secretly shown the grave by Venters and Jane. At nightfall Venters 
discovers mysterious movements among the Mormons of the village and members of Oldring’s gang 
of rustiers and is convinced that serious harm threatens the fortunes of the Cottonwoods herds. The 
following morning Judkins, the only Gentile rider left, comes riding in wounded and announces that 
rustlers have driven off the red herd, atte mpting at the same time to take his life. Venters starts in 
pursuit with the object of locating the red herd and the hiding place of the rustlers in Deception 
Pass. He meets Lassiter in the sage and forms a friendship with him and at the same time tells 
him what he knows of Milly Erne’s story. She was brought to Cottonwoods as a Mormon wife and 
later her child, a little girl, was kidnapped, and she died without ever finding her again. Venters 
rides into Deception Pass and while exploring it two riders come up the canyon, one of whom is the 
dreaded Masked Rider. They discover him and send a bullet whistling through the sage over his 
head, whereupon Venters shoots them both down with his rifle. To his su: 
Masked Rider turns out to be a beautiful young girl whom he has apparently shot to death. As life 
still lingers, however, he carries her to his camp where he watches over her through the night. Day- 
light finds her still alive and apparently stronger. Venters goes on a scouting expedition for a safe 
retreat and accidentally discovers the entrance to Oldring’s hiding place. Returning to the girl he 
finds her well enough to talk. She begs him not to take her back to the rustlers. Meanwhile Lassiter 
rides in and out of the sage and warns Jane Withersteen that the Mormons are trying to stampede her 
white herd. She follows him incredulously out over the hills to where the white herd is grazing 
and they arrive in time to see it stampeded. Lassiter risks his life to mill the steers and is finally 
successtul, although his horse is killed. Jane gives Lassiter one of her Arabian thoroughbreds called 
“Bells.” Lassiter enters her service as chief rider. She visits the Mormon village and adopts Fay 
Larkin, the little gentile girl whose mother is no longer able to care for her. 


CHAPTER VIII want to return to them staggered Venters. 
Presently, as logical thought returned, 
her appeal confirmed his first impression 
HE girl’s whispered appeal, almost a —that she was more unfortunate than 
and he experienced a sensation of 
back to the rustlers, crowned the gladness. If he had known before Old- 
surprises of the last few days with a con-_ ring’s Masked Rider was a woman 
founding climax. That she should not opinion would have been formed and he 
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prayer, to Venters not to take her bad 
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would have considered her abandoned. 
Rut his first knowledge had come when 
he lifted a white face quivering in a con- 
vulsion of agony; he had heard God’s 
name whispered by blood-stained lips; 
through her solemn and awful eyes he 
had caught a glimpse of her soul. And 
just now had come the entreaty to him: 
“Don’t—take—me—back—there !” 

Once for all Venters’ quick mind 
formed a permanent conception of this 
poor girl. He based it, not upon what 
the chances of life had made her, but 
upon the revelation of dark eyes that 
pierced the infinite, upon a few pitiful, 
halting words that betrayed failure angl 
wrong and misery, yet breathed the truth 
of a tragic fate rather than a natural 
ieaning to evil. 

“What’s your name?” he inquired. 

“Bess,” she answered. 

‘Bess what?” 

“That’s enough—just Bess.” 

The red that deepened in her cheeks 
was not all the flush of fever. Venters 
marvelled anew, and this time at the 
tint of shame in her face, at the momen- 
tary drooping of long lashes. She might 
be a rustler’s girl, but she was still capable 
of shame; she might be dying, but she 
stili clung to some little remnant of honor. 

“Very well—Bess. It doesn’t matter,” 
he said. “But this matters—what shall I 
do with you?” 

“Are—you—a rider?” she whispered. 

“Not now. I was once. I drove the 
Withersteen herds. But I lost my place— 
lost all I owned—and now I’m—I’m a 
sort of outcast. My name’s Bern Ven- 


“ 


ters,” 

“You won't—take me—to Cottonwoods 
—or Glaze? I’d be—hanged.” 

“No, indeed. But I must do something 
with you. For it’s not safe for me here. 
I shot that rustler who was with you. 
Sooner or later he'll be found, and then 
my tracks, I must find a safer hiding 
place where I can't be trailed.” 

“Leave me—here. 

“Alone—to die!” 

“tes,” 

“T will not.” Venters spoke shortly 
with a kind of ring in his voice. 

“What—do you want—to do—with 
me?” Her whispering grew difficult and 








so low and faint that Venters had to 
stoop to hear her. 

“Why, let’s see,” he replied slowly 
“I'd like to take you to some place where 
[I could watch by you, nurse you, till 
you're all right again.” 

“And—then ?” 

“Well, it'll be time to think of that 
when you're cured of your wound. It’s a 
bad one. And—Bess, if you don’t want 
to live—if you don’t fight for life—you’ll 
never fi 

“Oh! I want—to live! I’m afraid— 
to die. But I'd rather—die—than go back 
—to—to 

“To Oldring?” asked Venters, inter- 
rupting her in turn. 

Her lips moved in an affirmative. 

“T promise not to take you back to him 
or to Cottonwoods or to Glaze.” 

The mournful earnestness of her gaze 
suddenly shone with unutterable grati- 
tude and wonder. And as suddénly Ven- 
ters found her eyes beautiful as he had 
never seen or felt beauty. They were as 
dark-blue as the sky at night. Then the 
flashing changed to a long, thoughtful 
look, in which there was wistful, uncon- 
scious searching of his face, a look that 
trembled on the verge of hope and trust. 

“T’ll try—to live,” she said. The broken 
whisper just reached his ears. “Do what 
-——you want—with me.” 

“Rest, then—don’t worry—sleep,” he 
replied. 

Abruptly he arose, as if her words had 
been decision for him, and with a sharp 
command to the dogs he strode from the 
camp. Venters was conscious of an in- 
definite conflict of change within him. It 
seemed to be a vague passing of old 
moods, a dim coalescing of new forces— 
a moment of inexplicable transition. He 
was both cast down and uplifted. He 
wanted to think and think of the mean- 
ing, but he resolutely dispelled emotion. 
His imperative need at present was to find 
a safe retreat, and this called for action. 

So he set out. It still wanted several 
hours before dark. This trip he turned 
to the left and wended his skulking way 
southward a mile or more to the opening 
of the valley, where lay the strange, 
scrawled rocks. He did not, however, 
venture boldly out into the open sage, but 























clung to the right-hand wall and went 
along that till its perpendicular line broke 
into the long incline of bare stone. 

Before proceeding further he halted, as 
much from attentiveness to the strange 
character of this slope as from the fact 
that a moving black object could be seen 
far against such background. Before him 
ascended a gradual swell of smooth stone. 
It was hard, polished and full of pockets 
worn by centuries of eddying rain water. 
A hundred yards up began a line of gro- 
tesque cedar trees, and they extended 
along the slope clear to its most south- 
erly end. Beyond that end Venters 
wanted to get, and he concluded the ce- 
dars, few as they were, would afford some 
cover. 

Therefore he climbed swiftly. The 
trees were farther up than he had esti- 
mated, though he had from long habit 
made allowance for the deceiving nature 
of distances in that country. When he 
gained the cover of cedars he paused to 
rest and look, and it was then he saw 
how the trees sprang from holes in the 
bare rock. Ages of rain had run down 
the slope, circling, eddying in depres- 
‘sions, wearing deep round holes. There 
had been dry seasons, accumulating of 
dust, wind-blown seeds, and cedars rose 
wonderfully out of solid rock. But these 
were not beautiful cedars. They were 
gnarled, twisted into weird contortions, as 
if growth were torture, dead at the tops, 
shrunken, gray and old. Theirs had been 
a bitter fight, and Venters felt a strange 
sympathy for them. This country was 
hard on trees—and men. 

He slipped from cedar to cedar, keep- 
ing them between him and the open val- 
ley. As he progressed the belt of trees 
widened, and he kept to its upper margin. 
He passed shady pockets half full of 
water and, as he marked the location for 
possible future need, he reflected that 
there had been no rain since the winter 
snows. From one of these shady holes a 
rabbit hopped out and squatted down, lay- 
ing its ears flat. 

Venters wanted fresh meat, now more 
than when he had only himself to think 
of. But it would not do to fire his rifle 
there. So he broke off a cedar branch 
and threw it. He crippled the rabbit 
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which started to flounder up the slope. 
Venters did not wish to lose the meat, and 
he never allowed crippled game to escape, 
to die lingering in some covert. So after 
a careful glance below, and back toward 
the cafion, he began to chase the rabbit. 

The fact that rabbits generally ran up 
hill was not new to him. But it presently 
seemed singular why this rabbit, that 
might have escaped downward, chose to 
ascend the slope. Venters knew then that 
it had a burrow higher up. More than 
once he jerked over to seize it, only in 
vain, for the rabbit by renewed effort 
eluded his grasp. Thus the chase con- 
tinued on up the bare slope. The far- 
ther Venters climbed the more determined 
he grew to catch his quarry. At last, 
panting and sweating, he captured the 
rabbit at the foot of a steeper grade. 
Laying his rifle on the bulge of rising 
stone he killed the animal and slung it 
from his belt. 

Before starting down he waited to 
catch his breath. He had climbed far up 
that wonderful smooth slope, and had al- 
most reached the base of yellow cliff, that 
rose skyward, a huge scarred and cracked 
bulk. It frowned down upon him as if to 
forbid further ascent. Venters bent over 
for his rifle, and as he picked it up from 
where it leaned against the steeper grade, 
he saw several little nicks cut in the solid 
stone. 

They were only a few inches deep and 
about a foot apart. Venters began to 
count them—one—two—three—four—on 
up to sixteen. That number carried his 
glance to the top of this first bulging 
bench of cliff-base. Above, after a more 
level offset, was a still steeper slope, and 
the line of nicks kept on to wind round a 
projecting corner of wall. 

A casual glance would have passed by 
these little dents; if Venters had not 
known what they signified he would never 
have bestowed upon them the second 
glance. But he knew they had been cut 
there by hand, and though age-worn, he 
recognized them as steps cut in the rock 
by the cliff-dwellers. With a pulse be- 
ginning to beat and hammer away his 
calmness he eyed that indistinct line of 
steps, up to where the buttress of wall 
hid further sight of them. He knew that 
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behind the corner of stone would be a 
cave or a crack which could never be 
suspected from below. Chance, that had 
sported with him of late, now directed 
him to a probable hiding-place. Again he 
laid aside his rifle, and removing boots 
and belt, he began to walk up the steps. 
Like a mountain goat, he was agile, sure- 
footed, and he mounted the first bench 
without bending to use his hands. The 
next ascent took grip of fingers as well 
as toes, but he climbed steadily, swiftly 
to reach the projecting corner, and 
slipped around it. Here he faced a notch 
in the cliff. At the apex he turned 
abruptly into a ragged vent that split the 
ponderous wall clear to the top, showing 
a narrow streak of blue sky. 

At the base this vent was dark, cool, 
and smelled of dry musty dust. It zig- 
zagged so that he could not see ahead 
more than a few yards at a time. He no- 
ticed tracks of wildcats and rabbits in 
the dusty floor. At every turn he ex- 
pected to come upon a huge cavern full 
of little square stone houses, each with a 
small aperture like a staring dark eye. 
The passage lightened and widened, and 
opened at the foot of a narrow steep- 
ascending chute. 

Venters had a moment’s notice of the 
rock which was of the same smoothness 
and hardness as the slope below, before 
his gaze went irresistibly upward to the 
precipitous walls of this wide ladder of 
granite. These were ruined walls of yel- 
low sandstone, and so split and splintered, 
so overhanging with great sections of 
balancing rim, so impending with tre- 
mendous crumbling crags, that Venters 
caught his breath sharply, and appalled, 
he instinctively recoiled as if a step up- 
ward might jar the ponderous cliffs from 
their foundation. Indeed it seemed that 
these ruined cliffs were but awaiting a 
breath of wind to collapse and come tum- 
bling down. Venters hesitated. It would 
be a foolhardy man who risked his life 
under the leaning, waiting avalanches of 
rock in that gigantic split. Yet how many 
years had they leaned there without fall- 
ing! At the bottom of the incline was an 
immense heap of weathered sandstone 
all crumbling to dust, but there were no 
huge rocks as large as houses, such as 


rested so lightly and frightfully above, 
waiting patiently and inevitably to crash 
down. Slowly split from the parent rock 
by weathering process, and carved and 
sculptored by ages of wind and rain, they 
awaited their moment. Venters felt how 
foolish it was for him to fear these 
broken walls; to fear that, after they had 
endured for thousands of years, the mo- 
ment of his passing should be the one 
for them to slip. Yet he feared it. But 
the long steep incline fascinated him, the 
sight of more little steps cut by cliff- 
dwellers drew him impellingly. And the 
narrow constriction of walls far above— 
an opening, a portal, an outlet, a gate to 
whatever lay beyond, called to Venters 
with strange insistence. It was as if a 
voiceless lure bade him climb upward to 
where something awaited him. 

“What a place to hide!” muttered Ven- 
ters. “I'll climb—I'll see where this 
thing goes. If only I can find water!” 

With teeth tight shut he essayed the 
incline. It would have been difficult to 
climb save for the little steps, but by 
virtue of these he walked straight up- 
ward. And as he climbed he bent his 
eyes downward. This, however, after a 
little grew impossible; he had to look, to 
obey his eager, curious mind. He raised 
his glance, and saw light between row on 
row of shafts and pinnacles and crags 
that stood out from the main wall. Some 
leaned against the cliff; others against 
each other; many stood sheer and alors; 
all were crumbling, cracked, rotten. Yet 
they were not so threatening as great 
shelving sections of rim, tipped at an 
angle, ready to slide. It was a place of 
yellow ragged ruin. The passage nar- 
rowed as he went up; it became a slant, 
hard for him to stick on; it was smooth 
as marble. Finally he surmounted it, sur- 
prised to find the walls still several hun- 
dred feet high, and a narrow gorge lead- 
ing down on the other side. The line 
of steps cut by the cliff-dwellers ceased at 
the summit. This was a kind of divide 
between two inclines, about twenty yards 
wide. At one side stood an enormous 
rock. Venters gave it a second glance 
because it rested on a pedestal. It at- 
tracted closer attention. It was like a 
colossal pear of stone, standing on its 
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stem. Around the bottom were thou- 
sands of little nicks, just distinguishable 
to the eye. They were marks of stone 
hatchets. The cliff-dwellers had chipped 
and chipped away at this boulder till it 
rested its tremendous bulk upon a mere 
pinpoint of its surface. Venters pon- 
dered. Why had the little stone-men 
hacked away at that big boulder? It 
bore no semblance to a statue or an idol 
or a god-head or a sphinx. Instinctively 
he put his hands on it and pushed; then 
his shoulder and heaved. The _ stone 
seemed to groan, to stir, to grate, and 
then to move. It tipped a little down- 
ward, and hung balancing for a long in- 
stant, slowly returned, rocked slightly, 
groaned and settled back to its former 
position. 

Venters divined its significance. It had 
been meant for defense. The cliff-dwell- 
ers, driven by dreaded enemies to this 
last stand, had cunningly cut the rock 
until it balanced perfectly, ready to be 
dislodged by strong hands. Then! Ven- 
ters’ heart momentarily stopped beating 
and his hair stiffened up under his‘ hat 
when he realized how nearly he had 
started the stone. Just below it leaned 
a tottering crag that would have toppled, 
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starting an avalanche on an _acclivity 
where no sliding mass could stop. Crags 
and pinnacles, splintered cliffs, and lean- 
ing shafts and monuments, would have 
thundered down to block forever the out- 
let to Deception Pass. 

“That was a narrow shave for me,” 
said Venters soberly. “A balancing rock! 
The cliff-dwellers never had to roll it. 
They died, vanished, and here the rock 
stands, probably little changed. . . . 
But it might serve another lonely dweller 
of the cliffs. I'll hide up here somewhere, 
if I can only find water.” 

He descended the gorge on the other 


side. The slope was gradual, the space 
narrow, the course straight for many 
rods. A gloom hung between the up- 


sweeping walls. In a turn the passage 
narrowed to scarce a dozen feet and here 
was darkness of night. Butt light shone 
ahead; another abrupt turn brought day 
again, and then wide open space. 

Above Venters loomed a_ wonderful 
arch of stone, bridging the cafion rims, 
and through the enormous round portal 
gleamed and glistened a beautiful valley, 
shining under sunset gold reflected by 
surrounding cliffs. He gave a delighted 
start of surprise. The valley was a cove, 
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a mile long, half that wide, and its en- 
closing walls were smooth and _ stained, 
and curved inward, forming great caves. 
He decided that its floor was far higher 
than the level of Deception Pass and the 
intersecting cafions. No purple sage col- 
ored this valley floor. Instead there were 
the white aspens, streaks of branch and 
slender trunk glistening from the green 
of leaves, and the darker green of oaks, 
and through the middle of this forest 
from wall to wall ran a winding line of 
brilliant green which marked the course 
of cottonwoods and willows. 

“There’s water here—and this is the 
place for me,” said Venters. “Only birds 
can peep over those walls. I’ve goffe 
Oldring one better.” 

Venters waited no longer, and turned 
swiftly to retrace his steps. He named 
the cafion Surprise Valley and the huge 
boulder that guarded the outlet Balancing 
Rock. Going down he did not find him- 
self attended by such fears as had beset 
him in the climb, still he was not easy in 
mind and could not occupy himself with 
plans of moving the girl and his outfit 
until! he had descended to the notch. 
There he rested a moment and looked 
about him. The pass was darkening with 
the approach of night. At the corner of 
wall, where the stone steps turned, he 
saw a spur of rock that would serve to 
hold the noose of a lasso. He needed 
no more aid to scale that place. As he 
intended to make the move under cover 
oi darkness he wanted most to be able to 
tell where to climb up. So taking several 
small stones with him, he stepped and 
slid down to the edge of the slope, where 
he had left rifle and boots. Here he 
placed the stones some yards apart. He 
left the rabbit lying upon the bench where 
the steps began. Then he addressed a 
keen-sighted remembering gaze to the 
rim-wall above. It was serrated, and be- 
tween two spears of rock, directly in line 
with his position, showed a zigzag crack, 
that at night would let through the gleam 
of sky. This settled, he put on his belt 
and boots, and prepared to descend. Some 
consideration was necessary to decide 
whether or not to leave his rifle there. 
On the return, carrying the girl and a 
pack, it would be added incumbrance; 


and after debating the matter he left the 
rifle leaning against the bench. As he 
went straight down the slope he halted 
every few rods to look at his mark on the 
rim. It changed, but he fixed each change 
in his memory. When he reached the 
first cedar tree he tied his scarf upon a 
dead branch, and then hurried toward 
camp, having no more concern about find- 
ing his trail upon the return trip. 
Darkness soon emboldened and lent him 
greater speed. It occurred to him, as he 
glided into the grassy glade near camp 
and heard the whinny of a horse, that 
he had forgotten Wrangle. The big sor- 
rel could not be gotten into Surprise 
Valley. He would have to be left here. 
Venters determined at once to lead the 
other horses out through the thicket and 
turn them loose. The farther they wan- 
dered from this cafion the better it would 
suit him. He easily descried Wrangle 
through the gloom, but the others were 
not in sight. Venters whistled low for 
the dogs and when they came trotting to 
him he sent them out to search for the 
horses, and followed. It soon developed 
that they were not in the glade nor the 
thicket. Venters grew cold and rigid 
at the thought of rustlers having entered 
his retreat. But the thought passed, for 
the demeanor of Ring and Whitie reas- 
sured him. The horses had wandered 
away. 
Under the clump of silver spruces hung 
a denser mantle of darkness, yet not so 
thick that Venters’ night-practised eyes 
could not catch the white oval of a still 
face. He bent over it with a slight sus- 
pension of breath that was both caution 
lest he frighten her and chill uncertainty 
of feeling lest he find her dead. But she 
slept, and he arose to renewed activity. 
He packed his saddle-bags. The dogs 
were hungry, they whined about him and 
nosed his busy hands. But he took no 
time to feed them, nor to satisfy his own 
hunger. He slung the saddle-bags over 
his shoulders, and made them secure with 
his lasso. Then he wrapped the blankets 
closer about the girl and lifted her in his 
arms. Wrangle whinnied, and thumped 
the ground as Venters passed him with 
the dogs. The sorrel knew he was being 
left behind and was not sure whether he 
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Riders of the Purple Sage 


liked it or not. Venters went on and 
entered the thicket. Here he had to feel 
his way in pitch blackness, and to wedge 
his progress between the close saplings. 
Time meant little to him now that he had 
started and he edged along with slow 
side movement till he got clear of the 
thicket. Ring and Whitie stood waiting 
for him. Taking to the open aisles and 
patches of the sage he walked guardedly, 
careful not to stumble or step in dust or 
strike against spreading sage branches. 

If he were burdened he did not feel 
it. From time to time, when he passed 
out of the black lines of shade into the 
wan starlight he glanced at the white face 
of the girl lying in his arms. She had not 
awakened from her sleep or stupor. He 
did not rest until he cleared the black gate 
of the cafion. Then he leaned against a 
stone breast-high to him and gently re- 
leased the girl from his hold. His brow 
and hair and the palms of his hands were 
wet and there was a kind of nervous 
contraction of his muscles. They seemed 
to ripple and string tense. He had a de- 
sire to hurry and no sense of fatigue. A 
wind blew the scent of sage in his face. 
The first early: blackness of night passed 
with the brightening of the stars. Some- 
where back on his trail a coyote yelped, 
splitting the dead silence. Venters’ fac- 
ulties seemed singularly acute. 

He lifted the girl again and pressed 
on. The valley afforded better traveling 
than the cafion. It was lighter, freer of 
sage, and there were no rocks. Soon, out 
of the pale gloom shone a still paler 
thing, and that was the low swell of 
slope. Venters mounted it and his dogs 
walked beside him. Once upon the stone 
he slowed to snail pace, straining his 
sight to avoid the pockets and holes. Foot 
by foot he went up. The weird cedars, 
like great demons and witches chained to 
the rock and writhing in silent anguish, 
loomed up with wide and twisting naked 
arms. Venters crossed this belt of cedars, 
skirted the upper border, and recognized 
the tree he had marked, even before he 
saw his waving scarf. 

Here he knelt and deposited the girl 
gently, feet first, and slowly laid her out 
full length. What he feared was to re- 
open one of her wounds. If he gave her 
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a violent jar or slipped and fell! But 
the supreme confidence so strangely felt 
that night admitted of no such blunders. 
The slope before him seemed to swell 
into obscurity, to lose its definite outline 
il! a misty opaque cloud that shaded into 
the overshadowing wall. He scanned the 
rim where the 
the sky, and he found the zigzag crack. 
it was dim, only a shade lighter than the 
dark ramparts, but he distinguished it 
and that served. 
Lifting the girl he 
closely attending to the nature of the path 
under his After a steps he 
stopped to mark his line with the crack 
in the rim. The dogs clung closer to him. 
While chasing the rabbit this slope had 
appeared interminable to him; now, bur- 
was, he did not think of 
remembered 


serrated points speared 


stepped upward, 


feet. few 


dened as he 
length or height or toil. He 
only to avoid a misstep and to keep his 
direction. He climbed on with frequent 
stops to watch the rim, and before he 
dreamed of gaining the bench he bumped 
his knees into it, and saw, in the dim gray 


light, his rifle and the rabbit. He had 
come straight up without mishap or 
swerving off his course, and his shut 
teeth unlocked. 


As he laid the girl down in the shallow 
hollow of the little ridge, with her white 
face upturned, opened her eyes. 
Wide, staring, black, at once like both the 
night and the stars, they made her face 
seem still whiter. 

“Is—it—you ?” she asked, faintly. 

“Yes,” replied Venters. 

“Oh! Where—are we?” 

“I’m taking you to a safe place where 
must climb 

Don’t be 


she 


no one will ever find you. | 
a little here and call the dogs. 
afraid. I'll soon come to you.” 

She Her 
watched him steadily for a moment and 
then closed. \Venters pulled off his boots 
and then felt for the little steps in the 
rock. The shade of the cliff above ob- 
scured the point he wanted to gain, but 
he could see dimly a few feet before him. 
What he had attempted with care he now 
Buoy- 


said no more. great eyes 


went at with surpassing lightness. 
ant, rapid, sure, he attained the corner 
of the wall and slipped around it. Here 
he could not see a hand before his face, 
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so he groped along, found a little flat 
space, and there removed the saddle-bags. 
The lasso he took back with him to the 
corner, and looped the noose over the 
spur of rock. 

“Ring—W hitie 
softly. 

Low whines came up from below. 

“Here! Come Whitie—Ring,” he re- 
peated this time sharply. 

Then followed scraping of claws and 
pattering of feet; and out of the gray 
gloom below him swiftly climbed the dogs, 
to reach his side, and pass beyond. 

Venters descended holding to the lasso. 
He tested its strength by throwing all 
his weight upon it. Then he gathertd 
the girl up, and holding her securely in 
his left arm, he began to climb, at every 
few steps jerking his right hand upward 
along the lasso. It sagged at each for- 
ward movement he made, but he _ bal- 
anced himself lightly during the interval 
when he lacked the support of a taut rope. 
He climbed as if he had wings, the 
strength of a giant, and knew not the 
sense of fear. The sharp corner of cliff 
seemed to cut out of the darkness. He 
reached it and the protruding shelf, and 
then, entering the black shade of the 
notch, he moved blindly but surely to the 
piace where he had left the saddle-bags. 
He heard the dogs, though he could not 
see them. Once more he carefully placed 
the girl at his feet. Then on hands and 
knees he went over the little flat space 
feeling for stones. He removed a num- 
ber, and scraping the deep dust into a 
heap, he unfolded the outer blanket from 
around the girl and laid her upon this 
bed. Then he went down the slope again 
for his boots, rifle and the rabbit, and 
bringing also his lasso with him, he made 
short work of that trip. 

“Are—you—there?” The girl’s voice 
came low from the blackness. 

“Yes,” he replied, and was conscious 
that his laboring breast made speech diff- 
cult. 

“Are we—in a cave?” 


come,” he called, 





“Yes.” 

“Oh! listen! . . . The waterfall! 
oe I hear it! You’ve brought me 
back !” 

Venters heard a murmuring moan that 
one moment swelled to a pitch almost 
softly shrill, and the next lulled to a low 
almost inaudible sigh. 

“That’s—wind blowing—in the—cliffs,” 

he panted. “You’re far—from Oldring’s 
cafion.” 
The effort it cost him to speak made 
him conscious of extreme lassitude fol- 
lowing upon great exertion. It seemed 
that when he lay down and drew his 
blanket over him the action was the last 
before utter prostration. He stretched 
inert, wet, hot, his body one great strife 
of throbbing, stinging nerves and burst- 
ing veins. And there he lay for a long 
while before he felt that he had begun to 
rest. 

Rest came to him that night, but no 
sleep. Sleep he did not want. The hours 
of strained effort were now as if they 
had never been, and he wanted to think. 
Earlier in the day he had dismissed an 
inexplicable feeling of change; but now, 
when there was no longer demand on his 
cunning and strength and he had time to 
think, he could not catch the illusive thing 
that had sadly perplexed as well as ele- 
vated his spirit. 

Above him, through a V-shaped cleft 
in the dark rim of the cliff, shone the 
lustrous stars that had been his lonely 
accusers, for a long, long year. To-night 
they were different. He studied them. 
Larger, whiter, more radiant they seemed, 
Lut that was not the difference he meant. 
Gradually it came to him that the dis- 
tinction was not one he saw, but one he 
felt. In this he divined as much of 
the baffling change as he thought would 
be revealed to him then. And as he 
lay there, with the singing of the cliff- 
winds in his ears, the white stars above 
the dark bold vent, the difference which 
he felt was that he was no_ longer 
alone. 





(To be continued) 
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ILLUSTRATIONS 


NCLE JIM represents a type. Most- 

ly this type is a New England one 

at that; although the sea stamps 
its followers on all the northern coast 
lines with pretty much the same marks. 
3ut for keen intelligence, thrift, hardi- 
hood and a knowledge of seamanship and 
fishing, the men who have been reared 
along the rocky coast of either Maine, 
New Hampshire or Massachusetts are 
without rivals. 

Uncle Jim is one of these. In his 
youth, almost as long ago as he can re- 
member, he took to the water and roamed 
all over the world. Sometimes his home 
was a little two-master, fishing on the 
Banks; at other times it was a big clipper 
ship sailing out of Boston for the ends 
of the earth; or, again, a man of war 
fighting for the Old Flag. And in this 
varied school young Jim learned many 
things in general, and two things in par- 
ticular—how to handle a boat, and how 
to catch fish. 

In those days there had been no redis- 
covery of the North Shore since the time 
of old John Cabot and his brother; aris- 
toecratic America did not then realize the 
summer possibilities of such places as Bar 
Harbor, Casco Bay or York Harbor, and 
had not formed the habit of going there 
te spend their money and bring new life 
and occupations to the inhabitants. Then, 
as now, the jagged coast line gave scant 
returns in an agricultural way, as the soil 
is simply a thin and tattered blanket of 
sterile dirt, scarcely large enough to cover 
the gray rocks beneath. So Jim and his 
neighbors were forced to take to the 
water or starve. 


DEEP-SEA 
FISHING WITH 
UNCLE JIM 


BY EDWARD HUNTING- 
TON WILLIAMS, M. D. 


BY THE AUTHOR 





But if the land had little to offer, not 
so the ocean. Fishing was good even 
close to Jim’s home port, to say nothing 
of the Grand Banks not far away; and 
there were always the Yankee trading 
ships looking for good sailor men. 

Now Jim was always a thrifty, home- 
loving soul, despite his enforced rovings; 
and he left his heart safely cared for in 
New England even when sailing the hot 
waters of the Indian or China Sea, or 
the winding channels of Australasia. So 
while other sailors caroused and spent 
their hard-earned money in ports all over 
the world, thrifty Jim saved his and 
learned navigation. He planned to come 
back to his home some day, buy a schoon- 
er of his own, and fish the waters that 
reached to his very doorstep, where his 
Mary, armed with one of his old tele- 
scopes, could see his sail from the “whale 
walk” on the roof of their cottage as he 
came booming into the little harbor every 
few days to unload his cargo. 

With characteristic Yankee fixity of 
purpose Jim had carried out his plans 
almost to the letter several years before 
fashionable, comfort-seeking America re- 
discovered the North Shore. He and 
Mary owned their own home, and as land 
was cheap at that time Jim laid in a good 
supply at the cost of a few cents an acre. 
It required several acres of that barren 
shore land to make pasturage for the cow 
and give space for the sickly garden, and 
Jim must often have looked wistfully at 
the rich farm lands lying a few miles in- 
land. Yet, could he have read the future, 
he would have been spared those wistful 
glances. For his brown, rocky pasture 








156 Field and Stream 


UNCLE JIM 


land dipping down into the water was the 
very kind sought by the summer cottagers 
who presently came flocking in. Money 
was a secondary consideration with them, 
and Uncle Jim’s rocky land, which he had 
bought for a song, he now sold at a fabu- 
lous price. So that by a whim of fashion 
he found himself richer many times over 
that he could ever have been simply by 
following the sea; richer by far than the 
inland farmers whose easier lot he had 
so often envied. 

But Uncle Jim, the man of means, was 
no different inherently from Uncle Jim 
the sailor. He still loved to sail a boat 
and to fish, although he was willing to be 
relieved of the necessity of going out into 
all kinds of dangers and hardships. And 
so when the moneyed newcomers decided 
upon seafishing as one of their recrea- 
tions, Uncle Jim bought himself a sloop 
large enough to be seaworthy, but small 
enough to be handled readily in narrow 
harbors, and entered into the pleasant 
and profitable business of taking out daily 
fishing parties. 

The combination was a good one. The 
visitors had the money and Uncle Jim 
had the skill and experience. They were 
sure of coming home safely whenever he 
took them out, and Uncle Jim was sure 
of his money when he landed. 





The professional fisherman who goes 
out over the horizon line for his catch 
makes his start for the fishing grounds 
before daylight. Not so did Uncle Jim 
and our party. Eight o’clock is early 
enough for us, although long before that 
time Uncle Jim-and his mate have cleaned 
and scrubbed the sloop, taken the bait 
aboard, and are waiting out in the cove 
a hundred yards or so from the dock. 

When the mate has brought aboard the 
last member of the party in the dory he 
hoists the sail, tightens the’ peak, and 
stands by for orders, while Uncle Jim at 
the tiller is heading out of the narrow 
harbor. The tide is running like a mill 
race, and there is a furious “chop” in the 
channel that makes the sturdy little sloop 
reel at times, even under the skipper’s 
skilful handling. It is a wise govern- 
ment decree that compels every boat cap- 
tain who takes out pleasure parties in 
these waters to have proved his compe- 
tency as a sailor, for undoubtedly it pre- 
vents the loss of many lives. 

As soon as we have cleared the chan- 
nel and are heading for the open sea the 
mate brings out a basket of clams and be- 
gins opening them, dropping the shells 
into one bucket, the clams into another. 
Of course we all know that the clams 
are for bait. But why does the mate save 
the shells when there are miles and miles 
of open ocean about us where he might 
drop them? 

“Wait and you'll see,’ Uncle Jim tells 
us. 

Then some thoughtful member of our 
party begins to wonder how a codfish or 
any other fish out there in deep water 
knows that it likes clams. Reason it out 
for yourself: the fish stay out in deep 
water; the clams are in the shallow water 
close to shore. Moreover, the clam’s 
shell is too large to be swallowed by an 
ordinary codfish, and too hard to be 
cracked by its jaws. It is perfectly obvi- 
ous, therefore, by the simplest kind of 
logical deduction, that the taste of clam 
meat must be unknown to deep-sea fish, 
and therefore clams must be very poor 
bait. 

Jim explains that the reasoning is per- 
fectly good, barring one defect—that it is 
all wrong. 
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“The codfish learn all about clams when 
they are little fellows,” he tells us. “When 
they are small fish they keep in close to 
shore, and run into the coves, where there 
are great numbers of tiny clams. These 
clams are so small that the fish swallow 
them, shells and all. Then it’s up to the 
clam to die, open his shell and have him- 
self digested and his shell disgorged later. 
In this way the small fish learn the taste 
of clam meat and don’t forget it. If you 
don’t believe it just watch what happens 
to the clams when we begin fishing.” 

Uncle Jim, who had been smoking, 
talking and steering all at the same time, 
remarks presently: “There’s a_ likely 
looking place ahead; get ready with your 
lines.” 

We all strain our eyes ahead, but can- 
not make out any particular patch of 
water that appears different from all the 
others about it. Uncle Jim is just “string- 
ing’ us as raw landlubbers, and we take 
him to task for it. He protests, earnestly, 
that he is doing nothing of the kind—that 
the particular spot in question spells “cod- 
fish ground” to him as plainly as if it 
were labeled, although he can’t explain 
just why. “And if you had been looking 
at the surface of this water as long as | 
have,” he says, “you would see all kinds 
of marks on it, too. 

“Still, I don’t pretend to tell the way 
Cap. Erasmus Dodd used to down Nan- 
tucket way,” he adds, with a twinkle in 
his eye. “He could tell by heaving over 
the lead and smelling of the dirt that 
came up on it. In foggy weather he 
claimed to be able to tell just where he 
was almost to a rod. 

“Some of the young fellows sailing 
with him didn’t believe he could do it. So 
they put up a jeb on him. One of them, 
the son of Widow Hawkins, sneaked the 
lead home one day and smeared it with 
mud from his mother’s garden. The next 
time a fog caught them they asked the 
skipper to heave over the lead and tell 
them where they were. He heaves away, 
brings up some bottom, and smells of it 
as sober as a judge. Then he lets out a 
yell: “My gosh, boys,’ he says, ‘Nantuck- 
et’s sunk, and we’re standing right over 
the Widder Hawkins’ backyard at this 
very minute!” 


Then Uncle Jim puts up the tiller, lets 
go the sheet and says: 

“Here we are. Throw over and see 
what you find.” 

Now it is difficult to know just how to 
classify this sort of fishing—whether as 
an athletic exercise or a sport. It cer- 
tainly partakes of the nature of both. 
Hauling up the fifty or seventy-five feet 
of line with its pound-and-a-quarter lead 
sinker affords good exercise, whether 
there happens to be a fish attached to the 
hook or not. The line is about an eighth 
of an inch in diameter—a small rope, in 
fact—and, of course, no rods are used, 
the hand-over-hand method being em- 
ployed in pulling in or paying out. The 
sinker is placed about six feet above the 
hook, and the fisherman drops this over 
the side and lets it run out until it strikes 
the bottom; and with this heavy weight 
the contact is felt’ distinctly. Then the 
fisherman pulls up the line until the bait 
just clears the bottom nicely. 

If fish are in the neighborhood there 
is little delay about getting bites. Deep- 
sea fish do not have to be coaxed; they 
take bait when they can find it. Scarcely 
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has the thud of the sinker against the 
bottom been felt when a jerk on the line 
announces that something is hooked. 
Uusually Uncle Jim is the first to get this 
signal, and as there is likely to be a keen 
rivalry between him and the mate, he 
loses no time in bringing in the fish and 
holding it up with a grin for the mate to 
see—a performance that causes that indi- 
vidual to swear softly, and make some 
appropriate remarks about “some people’s 
luck.” For the mate places a very high 
estimate on his own skill as a fisherman, 
even if he hasn’t followed the sea but five 
years as against the captain’s fifty. 

In four cases out of five the fish landed 
is a cod, and may be any size from a five” 
to a fifty-pounder. Haddock are plenti- 
ful, too, and for eating qualities this fish 
is considered better than the cod by epi- 
cures. The meat is finer and more deli- 
cate. But there are other fish—queer 
creatures of the deep—that find the bait 
from time to time. Sometimes it is merely 
a hake or a sculpin; at other times curious 
fish, all head, eyes and tail, to which even 
Uncle Jim cannot give a name. Perhaps 
the oddest of all these is the kite-shaped 
skate, two feet square, having its head at 
one of the “corners,” the tail at the oppo- 
site, with the two lateral corners acting 
as fins, the thickness of the fish being only 
about two inches. If any of these get on 
Uncle Jim’s line he disgorges the hook 
and throws them back contemptuously ; 
but we landsmen are likely to be less con- 
siderate of these uncanny creatures, and 
keep them as curiosities to show our 
friends on shore. 

On lucky days all hands are kept busy 
hauling in cod and haddock so fast that 
the captain and the mate will be fully oc- 
cupied with the unhooking and the bait- 
ing process, although both of them manage 
to keep a line going for themselves most 
of the time. And at this rate several hun- 
dred pounds of fish will be caught in an 
hour—unless the dogfish make their ap- 
pearance. For these dogfish, which infest 
the ocean in this region, do not count in 
the catch. In fact, the quality of the 
catch is inversely proportionate to the 
number of dogfish taken. 

The advent of the dogfish “pack” is 
likely to be heralded by a disgusted, 


“Well, here they are, darn ’em!” from 
Uncle Jim, and some one pulls up one of 
these little sharks instead of a cod or 
haddock. If it happens to be Uncle Jim 
himself who has hooked the dogfish, he 
emphasizes his remarks by swinging the 
fish around his head and batting it against 
the side of the boat—a performance that 
kills the fish and frees the hook at the 
same time. But no matter who has caught 
the first dogfish, there will be no partiality 
shown thereafter. Every line that comes 
over the side will bring up dogfish only. 
lor the other fish hurriedly leave the 
vicinity to save their skins when these 
fish appear. 

However, your Uncle James knows a 
way of outwitting the pack; and now we 
see why the mate saved up the clam shells 
The sheet is pulled in and the sloop 
brought up into the wind. Then just as 
the sail fills and we begin to move, the 
mate scatters a quart or two of clam 
shells over the water. These go flashing 
and zig-zagging slowly toward the bot- 
tom, their white sides scintillating in the 
sunlight. The dogfish pack sees them, 
and every member, big and little, makes a 
wild scramble to get his share. They dart 
about, chasing one flitting shell after an- 
other, often seizing one and half swallow- 
ing it before the mistake is discovered. 
So fully are they absorbed in this illusive 
chase that Uncle Jim’s boat slips unno- 
ticed out of the dogfish zone, leaving the 
pack behind. 

“T guess we gave ’em the slip that 
time,” Uncle Jim remarks, as we head for 
other likely fishing grounds a mile or so 
away. 

Dogfish are the scourge of the New 
England fishermen. They are in reality 
small sharks, ranging in length from two 
to four feet, and get their name from the 
fact that they hunt in “packs” and pur- 
sue their prey with ruthless ferocity. 
There is something uncanny, snake-like, 
and repulsive in their appearance. They 
have peculiar, staring eyes, set forward in 
the head serpent-fashion ; while the mouth 
is a transverse slit set far back in the un- 
der side of the head. They do not have 
gills and gill-covers like other fish, but 
get their supply of oxygen through a row 
of five holes on either side just back of 
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the head. Their skin is more like that of 
a snake than a fish, and the similarity to 
these reptiles is heightened by their long, 
sinuous bodies. 

Nature has equipped them for fighting 
and has backed this equipment with a 
fierce viciousness. No fish of equal size 
is a match for them or will essay to fight 
them. Their grotesquely placed mouths 
are really admirably adapted for fighting, 
both jaws being set with several rows of 
sharp teeth that resemble miniature safe- 
ty-razor blades. And these jaws are so 
strong that they can cut a piece of flesh 
out of the back of a cod or a haddock at 
a stroke—a piece that looks like a clean 
bite out of an apple, in the white flesh. 

It sometimes happens that after the fish- 
erman has hooked a cod and is hauling in 
his line he feels a series of jerks, and 
finds when he lands his fish that several 
crescent-shaped chunks have been cut 
from the thick part of its back. The dog- 
fish have followed the hooked fish on its 
way to the surface, taking out several 
good mouthfuls as it went along. 

They cause the professional fisherman 
no end of trouble and heavy losses. For 
they will follow a trawl—a line perhaps 
a mile in length, along which are distrib- 
uted baited hooks on short lines at inter- 
vals of ten or fifteen feet—and eat or 
mutilate almost every fish of the catch. 

Of course on these raids they do not 
discriminate between fish and bait, and 
hundreds of them are hooked. So the 
fisherman pulls in his trawl laden with 
mutilated cod and haddock and number- 
less perfectly sound dogfish. But such a 
catch is all but useless, for the dogfish has 
no market value as food, and can only 
be used for lobster bait or as fertilizer. 

They credit this fish with a high degree 
of intelligence along with its viciousness. 
They will tell you, for example, that a 
dogfish when taken from the water does 
not die as quickly as other fish. It will 
lie quietly in the bottom of the boat until 
the fisherman gets within range, when it 
will give a sudden flop and “horn” him. 
The “horning” is done with two awl-like 
spines, one of which is placed just in front 
of each of the two dorsal fins—formid- 
able weapons for fighting in the water and 
for mutilating the fisherman’s hands. 








“And when they horn ye, they pisen 
ye,” one old fisherman explained; “for 
them horns are as pisen as the bite of a 
pisened pup.” 

Of course there is really no poison on 
these spines ; but, nevertheless, the wounds 
they make seem to become easily infected 
and form troublesome ulcers. 

The next fishing place that Uncle Jim 
steers us into seems to be off the dogfish’s 
beat, and we pull out cod and haddock 
until we are arm-weary and have filled the 
two huge fish boxes carried by the sloop. 
It is a very common thing to find schools 
of these fish together. And there is no 
denying that when you strike these schools 
it is really exhilarating sport hauling the 
shiny fellows over the side—sport even 
for the man accustomed to handling a 
five-ounce fly rod, with thread-like line, 
and hook so small that even a ten-inch fish 
must be played carefully. For one gets 
the thrill of the “strike,” just as in rod 
fishing (although it is called a “bite” in 
Uncle Jim’s vocabulary), and the possi- 
bility that a really big fish has been 
hooked—a _fifty-pounder—gives it zest. 
One cannot be bored by hauling out fish; 
and even the professional fishermen, who 
are practically devoid of sentiment as re- 
gards their calling, will tell you that they 
like to pull out the fish “just for the fun 
of catching them.” 

Uncle Jim, who had caught hundreds 
of tons of fish in his lifetime, freely ad- 
mits that he still feels a pristine pleasure 
in the sport. And when he has had an 
unusually large catch, as we had this day, 
he is the embodiment of good nature. 
That is the time to get him to draw upon 
his store of interesting information; and 
as landlubbers are always inquisitive Un- 
cle Jim turns the tiller over to the mate 
for the homeward trip, loads his pipe, 
leans back against the rail and answers 
all questions. 

The youngster of the party notices that 
the codfish each has a pointed “goatee,” 
from an inch to three inches long, accord- 
ing to the size of the wearer. 

“That’s because they’re Tom _ cods,’ 
Uncle Jim explains, with a wink. ‘“Tab- 
bie cods don’t have ’em.” 

The youngster goes through the boxes 
bringing up one cod after another; but 
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Deep-Sea Fishing with Uncle Jim 


every one seems to be of the whiskered 
sex. 

“Oh, well,” Uncle Jim says, “this 
wasn’t the Tabbies’ day at home, I guess.” 

About the handsomest and gamiest fish 
we have caught—a fish that really put 
up a fight worthy of a “game fish”—is a 
pollock, Uncle Jim tells us. The fish is 
steel blue in color, looks like a bluefish, 
and acts like one when hooked. “And 
many times is sold and eaten as blue- 
fish,” Uncle Jim adds. 

The flesh of this fish, it seems, is in un- 
deserved ill-repute among the fish dealers. 
So much so that it has little market value 
for food—none at all, in some places. 
But when it is salted and dried it cannot 
be distinguished from second-rate salt 
cod, and as such is surreptitiously sold by 
the unscrupulous. It is also eaten by the 
fishermen and their families. For, like 
the shoemaker’s family which must always 
be badly shod, the fisherman’s family 
must eat what cannot be sold at the high- 
est market prices. 

The haddock has a peculiar black 
smudge of color on either side, just be- 
hind each lateral or pectoral fin (“just 
behind his ears,” Jim says), and from 
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each of these dark patches a thin, black 
line runs along the side of the body, end- 
ing at the tail. Uncle Jim explains that 
this characteristic marking is the work 
of his Satanic majesty, who marked and 
named the haddock at the same time. 

According to this tradition Satan de- 
veloped a fish appetite one day when he 
was loafing about the earth, and waded 
into the ocean to get a meal. At that time 
the haddock was a plain brown fish with- 
out black markings of any kind. He was 
also of somewhat more trusting nature 
than at present, so that Satan waded in 
close to him, reached down carefully and 
caught him “back of his ears” with his 
black thumb and forefinger. As he closed 
his hand he exclaimed exultantly, “Ha, 
Dick, I’ve got you!” But “Dick,” with a 
sudden flop, slipped: through Satan’s 
fingers and escaped—but not unscathed. 
For Satan’s black thumb and finger left 
their marks, and to this day all the had- 
dock’s descendants carry the smudgy im- 
pression of the black fingers and the black 
streaks they made along Dick’s sides as 
he slipped from Satan’s grasp. And “Ha 
Dick,” as everybody knows, has long since 
been changed to “haddock.” 
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THE U. S. ARMY SPRINGFIELD SPORTER 


THREE BIG GAME-HUNTING RIFLES 


WHAT THEY CAN BE DEPENDED ON TO DO IN FIELD PERFORMANCE 


BY STEWART EDWARD WHITE 





gun crank who wants plain facts and 


5€6 paces, both exhibited this action of 


Fe: the benefit of the sportsman and 638 paces (measured), and another at 


no flapdoodle, the following statistics 
are offered. To the lay reader they will 
be incomprehensible; but I know my gun 
crank,—I am one myself! 

My favorite hunting rifle in Africa was 
an army Springfield, model 1903, to take 
the 1906 cartridge, shooting the Spitzer 
sharp-point bullet. Stocked to suit me 
and fitted with Sheard gold bead front 
sight and Lyman aperture receiver sight. 
With this I did most of my shooting, as 
the trajectory was remarkably good, and 
the killing power remarkable. Tried out 
both the old-fashioned soft-point bullets, 
and the sharp Spitzer bullets, but find 
the latter far more effective. In fact, 
the paralyzing shock given by the Spit- 
zer is almost beyond belief. African 
animals are notably tenacious of life; but 
the Springfield dropped nearly half the 
animals dead with one shot; a most un- 
usual record, as every sportsman will rec- 
ognize. The bullets seemed on impact al- 
ways to flatten slightly at the base—the 
point remaining intact—to spin widely on 
the axis, and to plunge off at an angle. 
This action, of course, depended on the 
high velocity. The requisite velocity, 
however, seemed to keep up within all 
shooting ranges. A kongoni I killed at 


the bullet. I mention these ranges be- 
cause I have seen the statement in print 
that the remaining velocity beyond 350 
yards would not be sufficient in this arm 
to prevent the bullet passing through 
cleanly. I should also hasten to add that 
[I do not habitually shoot at game at the 
above ranges; but did so in these two in- 
stances for the precise purpose of testing 
the arm. Metal fouling did not bother 
me at all, though I had been led to ex- 
pect trouble from it. The weapon was 
always cleaned with water so boiling hot 
that the heat of the barrel dried it. When 
occasionally flakes of metal fouling be- 
came visible, a Marble brush always suf- 
ficed to remove enough of it. It was my 
habit to smear the bullets with Mobilu- 
bricant before placing them in the maga- 
zine. This was not as much of a nuisance 
as it sounds. A small tin box about the 
size of a pill box lasted me the whole 
trip; and only once did I completely empty 
the magazine at one time. On my return 
I tested the rifle very thoroughly for ac- 
curacy. In spite of careful cleaning the 
barrel was in several places slightly cor- 
roded. For this the climate was respon- 
sible. The few small pittings, however, 
did not seem in any way to have affected 











WINCHESTER .405 


the accuracy, as the rifle shot the follow- 
ing groups: 3%” at 200 yards; 7%” at 
300 yards; and 11%” at 500 yards. 

It shot one five-shot 15g” group at 200 
yards, and several others at all distances 
less than the figures given, but I am con- 
vinced these must have been largely acci- 
dental. These groups were not made 
from a machine rest, however; as none 
was available. The compiete record with 
this arm for my whole stay in Africa was 
307 hits out of 395 cartridges fired; rep- 
resenting 185 head of game killed. Most 
of this shooting was for meat, and rep- 
resented also all sorts of “varmints” as 
well. 

405 Winchester—This weapon was 
sighted like the Springfield, and was con- 
stantly in the field as my second gun. For 
lions it could not be beaten, as it was very 
accurate, delivered a hard blow, and held 
five cartridges. Beyond 125 to 150 yards 
cne had to begin to guess at distance, so 
for ordinary shooting I preferred the 
Springfield. In thick brush country, how- 
ever, where one was likely to come sud- 
denly on rhinoceros, but where one want- 
ed to be ready always for desirable small- 
er game, this rifle was just the thing. It 
was short, handy, and reliable. One ex- 
perience with a zebra 300-350 yards has 
made me question whether at long (hunt- 
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ing) ranges the remaining velocity of the 
big blunt-nosed bullet is not seriously re- 
duced; but as to that I have not enough 
data for a final conclusion. I have no 
doubt, however, that at such ranges, and 
beyond, the little Springfield has more 
shocking power. Of course at closer 
ranges the Winchester is by far the more 
powerful. I killed one rhinoceros with 
the .405, and one hippo; but should con- 
sider it too light for an emergency gun 
against the larger dangerous animals, such 
as buffalo and rhinoceros. If one has time 
for extreme accuracy, and can pick the 
shot, it is plenty big; but I refer now to 
close quarters in a hurry. I had no trou- 
ble whatever with the mechanism of this 
arm; nor have I ever had trouble with 
any of the lever actions, although I have 
used them for many years. As regards 
speed of fire the controversy between the 
lever and bolt action advocates seems to 
me foolish in the extreme. Either action 
can be fired faster than it should be fired 
in the presence of game. It is my belief 
that any man, no matter how practiced 
or how cool, can stampede himself beyond 
his best accuracy by pumping out his 
shots too rapidly. This is e-pecially true 
in the face of charging dangerous game. 
So firmly do I believe this that I gener- 
ally take the rifle from my shoulder be- 
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tween each shot. Even aimed rapid fire 
is of no great value as compared with 
better aimed slower fire. The first bullet 
delivers to an animal’s nervous system 
about all the shock it can absorb. If the 
beast is not thereby knocked down and 
held down, subsequent shots can accom- 
plish that desirable result only by reach- 
ing a vital spot or by tearing tissue. As 
an example of this I might instance a 
waterbuck into which I saw my compan- 
ions empty five heavy .465 and double .500 
bullets from cordite rifles before it fell! 
Thus if the game gets to its feet after the 
first shock, it is true that the hunter will 
often empty into it six or seven more bul- 
lets without apparent result, unless he 
aims carefully for a centrally vital point. 
It follows that, therefore, a second shot 
aimed with enough care to land it in that 
point is worth a lot more than a half- 
dozen delivered in three or four seconds 
with only the accuracy necessary to group 
decently at very short range, even if all 
of them hit the beast. I am perfectly 
aware that this -view will probably be dis- 
puted; but it is the result of considerable 
experience, close observation and real in- 
terest in the game. The whole record of 
the Winchester was 56 hits out of 70 car- 
tridges fired, representing 27 head of game. 


The .465 Holland & Holland double 
Cordite Rifle—This beautiful weapon, 
built and balanced like a fine hammerless 
shotgun, was fitted with open sights. It 
was, of course, essentially a close-range 
emergency gun, but was capable of accu- 
rate work at a distance. I killed one buf- 
falo dead with it, across a wide cajion, 
with the 300-yard leaf up on the back 
sight. Its game list, however, was lim- 
ited to rhinoceros, hippopotamus, buffalo 
and crocodiles. The recoil in spite of its 
weight of 12% pounds was tremendous, 
but unnoticeable when I was shooting at 
any of these brutes. Its total record was 
31 cartridges fired with 29 hits represent- 
ing 13 head of game. 

The conditions militating against marks- 
manship are often severe. Hard work in 
the tropics is not the most steadying ré- 
gime in the world; and outside of a man’s 
nerves, he is often bothered by queer 
lights, and the effects of the mirage that 
swirls from the sun-heated plain. The 
ranges, too, are rather long. I took the 
trouble to pace out about every kill, and 
find that antelope in the plains averaged 
245 yards, with a maximum of 638 


yards, while antelope in covered country 
averaged 148 yards, with a maximum 
of 311. 
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A BEGINNING IN SCIENTIFIC LUMBERING 


For the purpose of securing better for- 
est management, the Conservation Com- 
mission is perfecting arrangements to 
examine about thirty thousand acres of 
forest lands owned by the International 
Paper Company in Township 6, John 
Brown Tract, near Big Moose, in Her- 
kimer County. While this work will be 


performed under the direction of the Con- 
servation Department, the expense will 
be borne by the paper company, which has 
expressed a desire to co-operate with the 


Department in practical conservation of 
the forest lands which it owns. 

The Department will prepare a map of 
the area which is to be lumbered, show- 
ing the location and extent of various 
types of forest growth and the quantity 
of timber. On this data as a basis, 
the scientific lumber operations will be 
planned. The results will be not only 
a prevention of waste, but the perpetu- 
ation of the forest growth of the 
future. 
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FOOD REQUIREMENTS ON THE TRAIL 


THE ACTUAL NEEDS OF THE HUMAN BODY FOR MAXIMUM 


HEALTH AND PHYSICAL FORCE 


BY J. BRENT 


that is, crazy if one argues on the 
principle that I believed I was right 
and that everybody else was wrong. 

“Oh, he’s a hermit!” said one. “Any- 
one who’d voluntarily exile himself like 
that is a hermit.” 

“He’s an old miser,” said another. 
“Living that way to cut down expenses 
when he can afford better is mean, mis- 
erly.” 

I was set down as a misogynist, a social 
outcast, and was pretty generally looked 
upon by some shallow people as aberrant 
in some particular or other. A rank here- 
tic I was unquestionably. 

For several years I had been making 
spasmodic experiments on food; testing 
out with inconclusive results the calorics 
and ash of various kinds and grades of 
coal that go into the furnace to generate 
the steam for driving the human dynamo. 
The gibes, taunts and ridicule of “fool” 
friends annoyed me sometimes, but the 
chief difficulty encountered was procur- 
ing good human fuel, good daily food. 
It was either over-seasoned, cooked to 
death, doctored, tainted or impure,—with 
due respect to Dr. Wiley and other well- 
intentioned sponsors of pure-food laws. 
In the large city “pure food was, like 
pearls and wholesome food, more precious 
than diamonds,” to quote McFadden. 

In new countries surrounded by primi- 
tive, rugged conditions, where I expected 
to find men sane and normal on dietetics, 
they were oftenest most insane. For a 
trip into the woods or mountains of the 
wilderness any sort of a guide filled my 
bill. But when it came to organizing the 
commissary there was trouble. The guide 
wanted a few samples of everything, es- 
pecially a liberal allowance of what I con- 
sidered disguised and insidious poisons, 
and the disagreement usually resulted in 
my abject surrender or an ignominious 


|: looked like a crazy idea of mine— 
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compromise. As a result my purse was 
flatter, the outfitter’s stock was liquidated, 
the horses had heavy packs and sore 
backs, the hunters indigestion, and the 
game supply was not quite as much re- 
duced as it would otherwise have been. 
Finally I determined to test out to my 
own satisfaction the question whether or 
not it was slow suicide to use food as a 
medium of social intercourse, for mental 
and physical stimulation, instead of for 
nourishment only. Accordingly, that I 
might completely disassociate myself from 
all external influences and be guided by 
my own physical demands only, I selected 
what appeared to be a location with con- 
ditions ideal for the proposed experi- 
ments. Beyond the city park were several 
square miles of wooded knob-land and 
green-briar tanglewood sparsely inhab- 
ited, there being a few natives and a few 
town families just for the summer. The 
region was generally supposed to be un- 
der a social ban. It was shunned on ac- 
count of snakes classed as poisonous, an 
abode of mosquitoes, ants, spiders and 
other infernal faunal life. Wind-swept, 
in winter, it was almost a wilderness. My 
tent was pitched in the thickest growth I 
could find, near an alleged “Indian trail,” 
which, during summer, was traveled two 
or three times a week by a delivery wagon. 
I was two and one-half miles from the 
end of the street-car line and one-half 
mile from the nearest resident. The con- 
ditions were quite primitive under which 
I was to live one year, requiring, as they 
did, a five-mile walk every day, rain or 
shine, hot or cold, to reach the trolley 
which took me daily to my city office. 
My food fare embraced cereals, milk, 
fruits, nuts, beans and a little honey, the 
foundation being whole wheat, buttermilk 
and apples. No tea, coffee, tobacco, nor 
stronger stimulants, no condiments. Sea- 
sonings were confined to a pound of salt 
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WILDERNESS LIVING ESSENTIALS 


and ten pounds of sugar, both articles run- 
ning over the year limit. In no way did 
I stint, procuring the purest and best arti- 
cles in quantities needed. My daily con- 
sumption averaged one and _ one-third 
pounds solid food, costing twenty-five 
cents a day, the necessities fifteen cents 
and the luxuries ten cents. 

After a time the simple, pure food, with- 
out condiments, gratified the taste, and my 
appetite became normal in all respects. 
There was no disorder, distress, nor pain, 
and during the 365 days I experienced 
not a minute of real sickness. Six days 
a week it was a distinct pleasure to take 
the necessary five-mile tramp for the 
street car, but the average walk was ten 
miles a day. Never did I feel unequal 
te the self-imposed physical task. I slept 
in the cold air, did not put on an overcoat 
during the entire winter, and even in zero 
weather wore summer-weight underwear, 
not requiring anything heavier. 

Although the amount of food previ- 
ously consumed was now cut one-half, I 


never went hungry and never felt weak. 
My average weight increased about 8 per 
cent.; my endurance, strength and activity 
very noticeably augmented, and I should 
say that the twelve months’ experience has 
added several years to the credit side of 
my vital account. 

Because of its double duty, I, rank 
wheat first of the grain foods, with rice 
second; corn, good in bread or “mush,” 
third; rye fourth, and barley and oats 
next. As a straight “cereal” rice is first, 
possessing the highest percentage of nu- 
trition and requiring the minimum time to 
digest. 

“If grain be the crutch of life, fruit 
comes near being the cane.” If the 
one coals the furnace daily, the other 


also lubricates the cogs. As human 
food I found them useful in the fol- 
lowing order: Apples, figs, prunes, rai- 


sins, dates, apricots and peaches—either 
dried or pressed. Figs and apples are 
especially desirable as laxatives, and 
either apples, apricots or peaches, mixed 
with either figs, prunes or raisins, make 
a desirable combination, the sweet of the 
latter neutralizing the taste or acid of 
the former; and, if selected ripe fruit, 
making artificial sweetening unnecessary 
or undesirable. A small amount of honey 
or fine sugar may be used. 

I found “bread and meat,” both, in the 
shells of nuts, such as walnuts, almonds, 
filberts, pecans, Brazil nuts and hickory 
nuts. The thin-shell English walnuts, pe- 
cans and almonds are preferable for 
lightness and convenience in_ eating, 
though the commoner thick-shell black 
walnut, shag-bark hickory and hazelnut 
are equal in flavor and also in food value, 
no doubt. Native chestnuts, chinquapins 
and peanuts possess high food value. Pea- 
nuts, though a vegetable, are excellent 
fresh roasted and eaten in moderation. 

There are a great many excellent beans. 
The Mexicans swear by the frijoles. 
The kidney bean is rich and brown, se- 
lected large ones being preferable. They 
take lots of cooking. I exercised great 
care in the selection’ of milk and milk 
products—butter and cheese, which are 
good meaty foods. 

The value of flesh as human food is 
much mooted. I have not found it essen- 
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tial and prefer other foods, having done 
well without it a year on a stretch. Stim- 
ulants are absurd as food values. I have 
been out with veteran hunters, who must 
have their coffee in the South or tea at 
the North. On one occasion I had a guide 
in New Brunswick who believed he could 
not go all day without his tea. It made 
his head ache. He put a package of tea 
in his pocket and tied a tin pail to his belt. 
t did not have a clapper on it like a bell, 
but the ludicrousness of the situation was 
enough to make a moose laugh. It im- 
pressed the old woodsman so forcibly that 
he finally threw the tin can into the lake. 
Using my home experience as a basis, 
I worked out a ration or “posho” to meet 
the requirements of the greater physical 
exertion of a pack tramp or canoe trip, to 
hunt, fish, photograph, study natural his- 
tory or simply for health and recreation. 
A month’s diary taken from my home life 
shows a daily consumption as follows: 


Avoit 

Oz. 

Bread and cereals........ 8 
Co bY 
ES Soe Se rhe ire 344 
Butter and cheese......... 2% 
PE. Gc coi eee koe e wee 1% 
PME, sits kaceseens owen y, 
Oe en eee 21% 


I consumed in addition during the 
twenty-eight days twenty-two green ap- 
ples, five gallons of buttermilk and three- 
fourths gallon fresh cream, luxuries 
which I have left out of my ideal tramp- 
trip ration. For the latter I have concen- 
trated foods by extreme desiccation, made 
a considerable total substantial increased 
allowance. The nut shells may or may 
not be included in the fou1-weeks’ allow- 
ance, averaging one and one-third pounds 
a day, as follows: 


Lbs 
ME ctor. eee ete 13 
SIN og Od ss asada aintaGay 9 
Riss cts ateatu Gan 614 
Butter and cheese ....... 4l4, 
TUNNN io Seek ee eos el 3 
ee eer rere 1 
sient. cio cas 37 


Should the tramper or canoeist visit 
a country wholly destitute of fruit, flesh, 


167 


fish or fowl, the daily ration might be 
increased to one and one-half pounds, 
which should be ample to meet all physi- 
cal requirements. 

If a hunter, the pack would embrace 
the following: 


Lbs. 
PO MOE fe in paaniewane 37 
U. 3S. A. bnapsack....... 1 
Cartqidees, 90506660 cases 3 
Aluminum set .......... 2 
Tent, bedding and _ spare 
SEE oes be wheasae ta 10 
a re 2 
Field glasses, aluminum... 1% 
Re eer 2% 
Rifle, magazine full...... 9 
ce Eee 8 
Watch, compass, etc...... 2 
IEE ceo dasa wend auens 78 








EQUIPPED FOR THE TRAIL 























FOUR WEEKS’ SUSTENANCE FOR ONE MAN 


A photographer or canoeist would have 
a lighter outfit. Seventy-eight pounds 
sounds like a big load for a small man 
to lug, but it should be remembered that 
it is distributed over the body from head 
to feet and gets lighter every day. Of 
course a shorter trip would make possible 
a corresponding reduction in food weight. 
Provisions procured by the wayside would 
also reduce the weight. 

The food value per pound in calories 
averages highest in nuts (shelled), with 
cheese next. Cereals and beans run about 
even. Fruits vary greatly. Raisins (sul- 
tana), dates and figs rank up to beans 
and cereals, but apples, apricots, peaches 
and other fruits holding much moisture 
possess only about one-fifth as much food. 
The former are best for the pack. Figs 
(pull) are particularly good. Meats are 
undesirable for a pack, as they contain 
about 65 per cent. moisture, unless dried, 
such as “jerky,” and are consequently 
low in calories per pound. So are eggs. 
Then, too, the percentage of loss from dis- 


integration, etc., in meats is highest. It 
is lowest, perhaps, in cereals. They keep 
good a long time, for years. Shelled nuts 
should not be kept very long. In the shell 
they are good for a season or two. Dried 
or pressed fruits are easily kept at their 
best for long periods. Milk or milk prod- 
ucts are not good pack articles and should 
not be included except for the first stages 
of the trip. Bread or cereals, fruit, nuts 
and beans aftord a wide margin for choice 
of many good combinations of food with 
reference to protein, fat and carbohy- 
drates. To test out its effect on the sys- 
tem, I put into the stomach one natural 
food at a time, such as a handful of al- 
monds, an apple, raw oats, boiled rice or 
any unmixed article. After testing out 
and determining the food value of a 
number of articles | would take two or 
three at a meal. I always felt safer 
in the small number and with season- 
ing, for then I could readily detect 
anything inferior or unsuitable for 
food. 


























“AGAIN 


SIDE-STEPS 


TO HORSE AND ON 


TO MEDICINE CAMP” 


IN GLORY-LAND 


TROUT FISHING IN GLACIER NATIONAL PARK. THE IDEAL PLACE FOR A PACK AND 
SADDLE TRIP 


BY CLIFFORD TREMBLY 


OR sixty miles the Great Northern 
F had wound in and out of passes in 

the Rocky Mountains, now beside a 
snarling mountain stream, then on to the 
rugged sides of the great hills, and all of 
the time we were told that, to the right, 
just beyond the right-of-way, was the 
Glacier National Park. 

In a few moments we were in the Park. 
Then, a ride of a trifle over three miles, 
partly over the newly constructed Govern- 
ment road, brought us to the lower end 
of Lake McDonald. 

As we steamed the 
changed from blue to green, from green 
to blue, the swell of the steamer leaving 
a trail of white lace-work upon the blue 
and green. Arriving at Glacier, we left 
the steamer and found ourselves quartered 
in log cabins on a bluff overlooking the 


over water, it 


lake, comparatively close to the mighty 
peaks we had heretofore seen in the dis 
tance. 

The next morning, bright and early, 
we left Glacier beside its lake of blue and 
green, winding our way up a rushing 
mountain stream, up, up the mountains 
until it seemed as though the horses could 
not go a step farther. Then 
more, over streams, through them, now 
letting the horses pick their way over a 
rocky trail on the very crest of a mighty 
mountain, then plunging down into the 
sombre shadows of the valley. At noon we 
reach Sperry Glacier Camp. And we were 
hungry, and ate until actually ashamed 
to look at each other. After dinner, we 
were told to go “up there.” Up There 
was a wall of rock six thousand feet high, 
end of our 


up some 


rising straight up from the 
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little valley where the camp was located, 
and, to our eyes, impossible to climb. 
With our guide leading the way, we start- 
ed up the trail, on foot. For three miles 
we climbed, twisting in and out, up and 
down, over little streams that rushed 
down the granite sides of the mountains 
from eternal snows, until the solid wall, 
now receding as we fought it, disclosed 
ledges and pockets, in which slept tiny 
lakes of crystal water with bluish ice- 
Lergs floating like swans on their surface. 
And then the snow! Do you know what 
it means to come upon a great stretch of 
snow on August 14th? Its edges were 
fringed with delicate flowers,—bluebells, 
Indian pinks, yarrow and wild asters. We 
circled around the edges of the snow, 
climbed along a narrow ledge of rock 
and found ourselves up against a solid 
granite wall in which there was an incline 
something like a coal chute. Our guide 
clambered up this chute, lowered a rope 
and one by one, with its aid, we were as- 
sisted up to the crest. At our very feet 
spread the mighty Sperry Glacier, snow 
and ice that hath withstood the blasts of 
winter and the heat of summer; cold, 
calm,—eternal. Beyond, as though guard- 
ing the glacier, circled peak after peak 
oi grim and commanding mountain ranges. 

Into the saddles again on the follow- 
ing morning for the long ride through 
Cunsight Pass, on to St. Mary’s Lake. 
[ don’t know who invented the mountain 
trail, but it is a wonderful thing. It goes 
everywhere except where you would ex- 
pect it to go. I presume that is the rea- 
son that it is such a pleasure to travel 
over one; the unexpected forms such a 
large element of the trip. On this par- 
ticular trail, we soon left the trees and 
shrubs behind, up, up, until the clouds 
became our companions, then, creeping 
down the rocky sides of the mountain, we 
came upon Lake Louise. The half of the 
lake nearest to our party was a beautiful 
green; the other side in the shadow of 
a bold mountain was almost black. Be- 
yond the lake a wall of granite barred 
our way; out way, but not the guide’s. 
There was a trail winding across that 
wall. From the crest of the wall, a water- 
fall plunged down into the lake and the 
trail led through, or rather in front of 


this waterfall, where its flow was slightly 
broken on a narrow ledge. 

The sun had now reached the entire 
surface of Lake Louise, and like a great 
green emerald it spread below us. Up still 
farther we went—and then we stood upon 
the Continental Divide at Gunsight Pass. 

Then down, along the side of the moun- 
tain, shifting shale and dashing streams, 
boulders and ragged rocks, we slowly 
crept, leading our horses behind us. Once 
again into the forest paths, where we 
were joined by one of the Park rangers. 

A supper that fairly made us dizzy in 
its goodness—and its quantity—a _ s'‘eep 
with the cabin windows wide open to the 
mountain air—made us ready after break- 
fast on the following morning to start 
for Red Eagle Lake. St. Mary’s Lake, 
about thirteen miles long, never looked so 
beautiful as it did when we rode away 
from it that morning. We forded the 
river at the lower end of the lake, 
and at noon reached a camping-place 
on Red Eagle Creek a mile or so 
below the lake. This was real camping 
out. We had a couple of shelter tents, 
a ham, bacon, coffee-pot—and coffee and 
plenty of canned goods, and we were 
going to get some fish to supplement 
our fare. We got them, too. Great 
speckled trout, three and four pounds in 
weight, sizzling in the pan over the open 
fire twenty minutes after they were 
caught in the ice-cold waters of the lake 
or the dark green pools of the river. Do 
you know what it means to taste a trout 
caught and cooked that way? If you do 
not, I pity you. 

It was the sight of sights to see Brockie 
catch a four-pounder in the pool below 
the falls in the river. He had climbed up 
on the rocks overlooking the falls— 
Brockie, not the trout—sixty feet above 
a pool of foam just below the falls. He 
cast into the pool, there was a flash of 
red and green and white and the struggle 
was on. Brockie clung to the rocks above 
and tried to pull Mr. Treut up to him. 
Time after time he was obliged to let 
him back into the pool, only to renew the 
struggle. At last, up, up, slowly but 
surely, he pulled him sixty feet in mid- 
air and was the proudest man you ever 
saw. At least, until Speedy caught an 




















“WE HAD 
eighteen-pound trout in St. Mary’s Lake 
the next afternoon; then he became 
humble. 

At night we chopped down great dead 
trees and piled them on the camp-fire un- 
til the forest all around the open space 
was lighted up. We sang, told ‘stories, 
and then rolled ourselves in our blankets 
and slept. 

The following morning, we fished and 
fished and fished,—and had plenty to 
show for it, too. Then, at noon, back to St. 
Mary’s Lake, hot biscuits and lemon pie. 

Again in the saddle, we started for the 
camp on Cut Bank River, blazing a new 
trail part of the way. Never did engineer 
of some great railway feel prouder than 
did we on that trip. It is something to build 
a line of steel across a continent; it is also 
something to blaze a new trail through 
the unbroken forest, the underbrush, the 
mountains and the hillsides. We stopped 
for nothing. Over barren places, through 
poplar thickets where it did not seem pos- 
sible for a rabbit to go, we urged our 





horses and they obeyed our word. Be- 
hind us stretched a trail, faint and indis- 
tinct to the novice, but a new road 


through the wilderness, full of meaning 
to the guides. 


A COUPLE OF 


REAL SHELTER TENTS” 


Quiet, calm and peaceful, Cut Bank 
Camp was reached in the afternoon. In 
the distance were the mountains, at our 
feet wound and twisted Cut Bank River, 
around its curves nestling the green, dark 
pools where the trout loved to hide. The 
following day was one of quiet and rest, 
—if it can be called rest to wade waist- 
deep in the ice-cold water of the stream, 
lashing the pools with the flies and drying 
one’s clothes on one by lying in the sun. 
But it was rest, rest big and wonderful 
to the men from the city. What were 
wet clothes, cold water or anything else 
compared to the feeling of that mountain 
air as it surged into your lungs and sent 
the blood flowing through your veins as 
it had not flowed for years? 

Again to horse and on to Two Medicine 
Lake Camp. A new trail was needed; we 
could do it. Had we not already per- 
formed the feat? Once again we opened 
up the wilderness, and I know that every 
man’s chest expanded a trifle, at least, 
at the thought that he had blazed the way 
for those who were to follow. 

In the morning, a ride of three hours 
over a wagon road brought us out of the 
Park into Midvale, the railroad, our car 
and the end of our trip. 














al 








ih 


4 


- 


= Mis Ne 





ad 


La» _—<—- —= 
: Te ~<a ie 
5 LZ i, <7 
" 2 
a) 
J f . sn 
Tait eae seeaa = 
Ss. 5 


—— 
— 
== 
yE 

ve 











$2000.00 Prize Fishing Contest 





List of Prizes and Conditions for 1912 Contest on 
Pages 218-224 


STORIES OF THE TAKING OF THE 
RECORD FISH 


LARGE-MOUTH 


WRITTEN 





BLACK BASS 


ERN 


DIVISION 


CUP—NORTH- 


BY THE WINNERS 


FIRST GRAND _ PRIZE— LARGE 
MOUTH BLACK BASS—NORTH- 
ERN DIVISION 
Awarded to Ans. B. Decker, Lake Hopat- 
cong, N. J. 

Weight—8 lbs. 8 oz. 

Length—22 in. 

Girth—18% in. 

Where caught—Lake Hopatcong 

Rod—Sassafras 

Reel—Meisselbach. 

Line—Alta. 

Lure—Decker Surface Water Bait. 

DO LARGE MOUTH FIGHT? 
The Story of First Prize Winner 
BY ANS B. DECKER 

HE last week of October was gradu- 

ally growing to a close, and up to 

date I had not succeeded in landing 
a bass weighing eight pounds or over, 
which would be necessary for me to carry 
off first prize offered by Fie_tp aNpD 
STREAM. 

However, I had not given up hope, as 
in previous years of my fishing I had 
caught three large-mouthed bass weigh- 
ing ten pounds and a trifle over, and I was 
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ANS B. DECKER, WITH PRIZE-WINNING BASS, CAUGHT IN LAKE HOPATCONG 
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pretty sure that there were left in Lake 
Hopatcong a few brothers or cousins of 
the whoppers that I had already caught, 
or perhaps I might have the good luck 
to come in contact with their grand- 
father. One can never tell for sure what 
the catch will be when they bite right. 

The 27th dawned warm and cloudy, 
with wind in the southwest; this, accord- 
ing to my way of thinking, was some en- 
couragement, as I have found after many 
years of experience that the bass seem 
to take an artificial bait best under these 
weather conditions. 

My intention was, as I shoved away 
from the dock, to troll across the lake 
until I came to the casting grounds, and 
there I would try my luck at the big bass, 
which I knew lay around this spot, and 
where in past times I had caught and lost 
many a beauty. 

Lake Hopatcong, sometimes called the 
Lake George of New Jersey, is situated 
on the summit of the foothills of the Blue 
Ridge Mountains, and is supposed by 
many fishermen to be fished out, but this 
is undoubtedly a mistake, as is shown by 
this story. What is true, however, is that 
owing to the many motorboats, of which 
we have over 1,000 on the lake, the big 
fish seek the quiet corners, and on ac- 
count of all this clamor have gradually 
become educated, so that they will not 
take a bait very readily except under cer- 
tain conditions. 

At 7 a. m. I was off, two lines trolling 
from the back of the boat and my casting 
rod laying across the seats in such a 
position that it could be quickly taken. 
I might here state that all the tackle used 
by me, except line and reel, was made by 
myself, and as it has always made a fine 
showing I was satisfied that I would get 
the best results from its use. 

As the pickerel were biting pretty 
freely, I was not in a hurry to leave off 
trolling, and gradually passed along the 
edge of the shallow water in the hope 
of catching a few big ones. However, it 


was no use, and as I approached the rocky 
shores the pickerel left off biting, and 
after taking a few turns around, with no 
results, I decided to pull in my trolls and 
try my wooden bait for our friend, the 
large mouth bass. 


As I reeled in my trolling line one of 
the treble hooks on the “Troller” in 
some way or other managed to hook to a 
small yellow perch, which was about two- 
thirds the size of the bait. As I pulled 
him in I had to laugh to myself to think 
of the nerve such a fish had to tackle a 
bait almost twice the size of himself. 
After I had unhooked him and told him 
what a fool he was, I gave him a toss 
over in the shallow water and started to 
turn my boat around so as to get over 
into my casting grounds. 

Splash! and something hit the water 
with a resounding whack, which fairly 
made me jump off my seat. Turning 
round, I could see a wake in the water in 
the direction I had thrown the perch, and 
I knew that he had gone to his happy 
hunting grounds. 

Quickly grabbing my rod, fitted with 
my surface water bait, I gauged the dis- 
tance and cast out about sixty feet of line 
in the direction which I supposed the 
bass, for such I surmised that he was, 
had taken. There was no result, how- 
ever, and I inwardly cussed myself for 
having wasted time trolling when I might 
have been taking a try at the likes of the 
one which had just jumped. 

Well, “Faint heart ne’er won fair lady,” 
so I decided to give him another trial, 
so, picking out a large boulder, which 
just lay under water, about ten feet to 
the right of the first cast, I swung my 
bait around my head and let her go. 

The bait no sooner hit the water than 
—Holy - Moses - jumping - wildcats! No 
words can describe the pandemonium and 
hubbub which broke loose in that vicinity. 
The water around the bait fairly boiled, 
my rod bent double, and the row was on. 

Around the stern of the boat like a 
locomotive, with the line switching 
through the water like a buzz _ saw. 
Would it hold when I snubbed him? No 
sooner thought than back he came, and 
I reeled frantically so as not to give him 
any slack. As he passed the stern of the 
boat he gave a mighty jump, and then 
I knew that I had a prize winner. As 
he came from the water he shook his 
head like an angry bull, and I could have 
sworn I saw a challenge of defiance in 
his eyes. Not a bit of line did I give 
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him as he headed for the rock from 
under which he came, and around which 
I knew that he would wrap the line. As 
I pulled he sulked and stopped short like 
a log, and for a fraction of a second I 
thought he had gone. But no! Around 
he came, back for the boat; if he got 
underneath he was lost to the contest, 
but luck was with me and I held him with 
my rod bent as it had never bent before. 
Quickly grabbing the landing net, I 
passed it under him and hauled him in. 
What a beauty! As I looked upon this 
gasping, heaving King of the Sweet 
Waters I felt sorry that I could not re- 
turn him to the crystal depths from which 
he had come. But, no; with regrets for 
unfortunate circumstances, I was out for 
a prize winner, and I had him. 

Quickly I rowed across the lake up to 
the Hollywood Hotel, where I weighed 
and measured him up while glasses clinked 
to the prize winner large mouth caught 
within forty-five miles of New York City. 
Date, October 27, 1911; place, Lake Ho- 
patcong, near Sperry Springs. Weight, 
8 pounds 8 ounces. Tackle used, sassa- 
fras rod, made by myself; weight 8 
ounces; length, 7 feet; line, Alta No. 7; 
bait, Decker surface water, three single 
hooks, white color; Meisselbach reel. 


SECOND GRAND PRIZE— LARGE 
MOUTH BLACK BASS—NORTH- 
ERN DIVISION 
Awarded to S. G. Robinson, Van Buren, 
Ind. 

Weight—8 lbs. 
Length—23) in. 
Girth—18 in. 
Where caught—Lake Webster, Ind. 
Rod—Bristol. 
Reel—Ideal. 
Line—Kingfisher. 
Lure—Dowagiac minnow. 
The Hoosier Bass 
BY S. G. ROBINSON 
HAD been fishing several days in 
Lake Webster, Ind., and had had fish- 
erman’s luck, landing only a few bass, 
and small ones at that. So on the morn- 
ing of Thursday, June Ist, I went out 
to try my luck once more. As the morn- 
ing was so fine my wife went with me, 
“to help land them.” 
About a quarter of a mile from the 





8-LB. BASS, CAUGHT BY S. G. ROBINSON 


eastern shore of the lake are three small 
islands, where the lilies and the weeds 
are thick, and where I seldom fail to 
get a strike. I decided to use my favor- 
ite lure, a fancy-backed Dowagiac min- 
now. 

After only a few casts I dropped my 
bait in an open place among the lilies, 
and had scarcely commenced reeling in 
when I had a strike. There was a 
splash, and the big fellow was hooked. 

He came up, so I had a good view of 
him, and I called to my wife, “I’ve got 
him and he’s a big one, too.” 

I felt sure my line would hold him, 
but when he went down in the weeds my 
heart went down, too. The cast was 
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not more than fifty feet, so when I had 
coaxed him out of the weeds I soon had 
him almost near enough to land—when 
under the boat he went. Mrs. R. had the 
presence of mind to push the boat back 
when he made for the weeds again, and 
then back and out for the more open 
water, my reel singing merrily. At the 
end of another five minutes I was able 
to lift him over the side of the boat, 
but only after he had put up a fight to 
be proud of. 

We decided our best plan would be to 
return to camp and leave our catch 
safely in the live box. There were a 
number of our friends waiting for us. 
When I asked how they all happened to 
be there at that time the answer was, 
“Someone said, ‘Sam is coming in with 
a big one’; so we all went to see if it was 
true.” 

Mr. Howard brought the scales, and 
the fish was found to weigh a strong 8 





L. D. HARTWELL, WITH 35-LB. BASS 


pounds. It measured 23% inches long, 
18 inches round, and the spread of the 
jaws was 6 inches. 

When we started home the next day 
Mr. Duckwall said to me, “I want you 
to get this fellow’s picture taken and 
give me one of them, as it’s the biggest 
bass I ever expect to see.” 


> 


THIRD GRAND PRIZE— LARGE 
MOUTH BLACK BASS—NORTH- 
ERN DIVISION 
Awarded to L. D. Hartwell, Marshall, 
Mich. 

Weight—8 lbs. 

Length—24¥% in. 

Girth—15 in. 

Where caught—Chapins Lake, Mich. 

Rod—Samson steel 

Reel—Louisville. 

Line—Shakespeare. 

Lure—Howe’s vacuum bait. 

Another Scrappy One 
BY L. D, HARTWELL 
S early as February Dr. J. R. 
Foreman and I commenced plan- 
ning our first fishing trip when the 
bass season opened June 16th. 

After choosing and rejecting several 
good lakes, we decided to fish Chapins 
Lake, about five miles northeast of Mar- 
shall, Mich. 

This lake is small, containing about 
twenty acres, but it is very deep, with 
banks dropping abruptly several feet 
from the lily pads that line the shore. 

The evening of June 15th found me in 
Marshall with everything ready for an 
early start, for we were going to try 
the early morning fishing, which is con- 
sidered no good around here. Most peo- 
ple casting for bass go in the evening 
between the hours of 6 and 10. 

About 1.30 the next morning I drove 
up to Doc’s house, and after a few min- 
utes loading tackle, ‘unch, camera and 
all things that go to make a fishing trip 
pleasurable we were off. We arrived at 
the lake and commenced casting about 
three o’clock, just as the first gray light 
appeared in the east. The lake was very 
still and a heavy fog hung over the water. 
Doc started casting while I was boatman. 
After two or three casts he hooked a 
bass, and after a short but fast fight 
landed him. It was a small one, weigh- 








LANDING 


ing about one and one-half pounds. “That 
looks pretty good for a start,” said Doc. 
“Why don’t you cast, too?” 

“Guess I will,” I answered, so putting 
a vacuum bait on the line I commenced 
casting behind him. 

We moved slowly down the shore, cast- 
ing along the edge of the lilies, until we 
came to a little cove. Doc, being in the 
bow of the boat, cast into the cove, but 
did not get a strike. As my end of the 
boat came opposite it I said, “Now, Doc, 
watch the vacuum bring one out of there,” 
and made my cast. The bait landed with 
a slight splash, and I started it slowly 
toward the boat when—splash! bang!—I 
could see nothing but a smother of foam 
that marked the spot where the bait had 
disappeared. Then I felt a terrific surg- 
ing on the line. The fish, finding he could 
not shake the terror that clung so per- 
sistently to him, now started sulking, and 
as I tried to start him I heard Doc say, 
“Don’t try to ‘horse’ him in, you darn 
fool; he’s a lunker. Play him! Play 
him!” (Doc can talk very earnestly at 
times and with a little practice would be- 
come a rare and fluent speaker.) His 
advice was wasted, for the fish suddenly 








THE BASS 

started for deep water, and as he shot 
by the boat we saw him for the first 
time. The effect was marvelous. Doc 
never said another word and I got an 
attack of buck fever. About this time 


the fish reminded me most forcibly of 
“He walked right in and turned around 
and walked right out again,” and in spite 
of all I could do he “walked” into the 
weeds in the bottom of the lake, where 
he commenced jerking on the line in a 
most manner. Suddenly he 
changed his tactics and out he came and 
started another run, but his strength was 
growing less, and after working him for 
a few minutes I swung him around to 
Doc, who slipped the landing net under 
him, and we soon had him in the bottom 
ot the boat. 

Then we started for the shore, and as 
we were nearing it Doc said, “I guess 
mine is too small to keep,” and reached 
over and let it go. 

Once on shore the scales were produced 
and we found he weighed eight pounds. 

I was using a four-foot Samson steel 
rod, Shakespeare’s Standard line, Louis- 
ville casting reel and Howe’s vacuum 


Savage 


bait. 
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FOURTH GRADE PRIZE— LARGE 
MOUTH BLACK BASS—NORTH- 
ERN DIVISION 


Awarded to Ans B. Decker, Lake Hopat- 
cong, N. J. 
Weight—7 lbs. 11 oz. 
Length—223¢ in. 
Girth—17 in. 
Where caught—Lake Hopatcong, N. J. 
Rod—Sassafras. 
Reel—Meisselbach. 
Line—Alta. 
Lure—Decker surface water bait. 


The Warrior of the Moss-Covered Stump 
BY ANS B, DECKER 


UGUST the third dawned hazy and 
cast over with a little ripple on the 
water. An ideal day for the sur- 

face water bait fisherman, so after a 
hearty breakfast I shouted over to Char- 
ley that it ought to be a good morning 
for the big fellows, so to hurry up and 
come along. 

Now, as a rule, I do not recommend 
artificial bait casting in the forenoon, pre- 
ferring the afternoon or evening, except 
under the following conditions, namely, 
a warm morning with a cast-over sky 
with just enough wind blowing to ripple 
the water. 

After we had rounded Ivanhoe Point 
on Raccoon Island, Lake Hopatcong, we 
started in to cast along shore, and headed 
for the upper end of Henderson’s Cove, 
one of my old reliable spots, where I have 
caught many big bass, and where I knew 
there were still bigger ones to be caught. 

The upper end of Henderson’s Cove is 
a paradise for the large mouth bass fish- 
erman, being about thirty acres in extent, 
with water averaging from four to eight 
feet in depth. The bottom is covered with 
grass and weeds, which come nearly to 
the surface, and here and there a stump 
or rock sticks its head from the water 
like a lone sentinel guarding the treas- 
ures hidden underneath; these tell a story 
of their own of the times when Hopat- 
cong was not always as large as it is 
to-day. 

However, before reaching this spot, it 
was necessary that we row about a mile, 
and as we were casting along we had 


caught four bass, the largest weighing 
3% and 3 pounds, respectively, and the 
other two 2 pounds each. After rowing 
half-way up into the Cove, we came 
within casting distance of an old stump, 
which in its day had been a wonder for 
size, but was now rotten and covered with 
green moss. I had often noticed this 
particular stump as being a good place 
for a big bass, but up to this time I had 
never caught one there. However, | 
called Charley’s attention to it, and said, 
“Watch me now; I'll soon show you a 
corker !” 

Swinging my bait around my head, | 
cast out and landed about two feet be- 
yond the stump and a little to the left. As 
the bait hit the water I started to reel in 
very slowly. This motion started the head 
to revolve, making a chug-chug noise. 

Suddenly there was a streak in the shal- 
low water, like greased lightning, and 
the bass headed straight for the revolv- 
ing bait, passing just underneath it and 
knocking it clear out of the water with his 
tail as he passed. 

Now he is angry, and we will be pretty 
sure to get him on the next cast, so tell- 
ing Charley to take the oars I waited 
about two minutes and cast again, landing 
the bait in about the same spot. 

No sooner did it strike the water than 
the trick was done—he just sneaked right 
up and grabbed it and tried to get away 
without being seen. As he felt the hook 
he jumped clean into the air and headed 
for the other side of the lake. 

With a howl of delight Charley started 
to speculate on his weight and measure- 
ments, shouting encouragement, as | 
snubbed him. Stopped short, he started in 
a circle with the boat in the center and 
made two laps at race-horse speed. At 
the end of the second round he gave one 
small jump and then laid near the sur- 
face on his side, all down and out. Reel- 
ing in slowly, Charley passed the landing 
net under him and lifted him aboard. 

Two hours later, on a pair of govern- 
ment scales, he weighed 7 pounds 11 
ounces, giving him fourth place in the 
contest. Length, 2234 inches; girth, 17% 
inches; caught on Decker sassafras rod, 
8 ounces; bait, Decker surface water; reel, 
Meisselbach; line, Alta No. 7. 











LADY’S GRAND 
MOUTH BLACK BASS,—NORTH- 
ERN DIVISION 


Awarded to Katherine Murphy, St. Paul, 
Minn. 
Weight—5% Ibs. 
Length—19 in. 
Girth—17 in. 
Where caught—Clearwater Lake, Minn. 
Rod—Bristol. 
Reel—Takapart. 
Line—Kingfisher. 
Lure—Dowaziac, No. 200. 


The Little Lady of the Big Bass 
BY KATHERINE MURPHY 
HE morning we left was a beautiful 
one. Just before we left I said to 
papa I would like to catch about a 
five-pounder and have him pull, but I did 
not think I would be lucky enough to 
catch a prize winner. Then I said good- 
bye and we started. Just papa, Gene 
Heaton, the guide, and I went. When papa 
and I go fishing we go about nine o’clock 
and I caught my big fish about ten o’clock, 
so that proves you don’t have to get up 
at daylight to catch big ones, as so many 
people do. 

Clearwater Lake is about nine miles 
long and two miles wide, and when we go 
bass fishing we go in the part that they 
call the Upper Lake. We cast onto the 
sand bars or along the edge of the rushes. 

We had been fishing for a little while 
before we had got anything, then papa 
got a strike, and I was watching him 
when I got a strike, which was my big 
fish. He threw himself out of the water 
a few times, and I was reeling him in, 
and he pulled the reel out of my hands 
two or three times and began to run out. 
I asked papa to reel him in, but he said 
no—I should do it. I thought I was 
going to lose him, but finally I got him 
up to the boat, and he was so heavy | 
could not lift him, so Gene did that. 
I was so glad I caught such a large fish 
I did not know what to say. Gene held 
him up to show some other people, and 
he wiggled, and I told -him to put him 
down, because he might get away. Gene 
said, “You know, Mr. Murphy, I was 
just looking for that to happen.” 


Stories of the Taking of the Record Fish 
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MURPHY BASS 


We fished around a little more and | 
caught a small bass and then we started 
home. 

When I told them that I caught it 
they could hardly believe it; they thought 
that was a pretty good fish story, but 
after a while they began to think so 
when I was having the pictures taken. 
All the people were around our cottage 
looking at it. 

He was caught on a five-foot Bristol 
steel rod, manufactured by the Horton 
Mfg. Co., of Bristol, Conn. The line 
[ used was a 16-pound test Kingfisher, 
the reel a Takeapart, manufactured by 
the Meisselbach Co., and the bait a float- 
ing Dowagiac bait, made by the Heddon 
Mfg. Co. 
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CHAPTER VI 
THE SPRUCES AND HEMLOCKS 


HESE two trees are more intimately 

the woodsman’s own, especially in 

the North Country where most of 
our fish and game is to be had, and where 
the facilities for living entirely off the 
land are more complete and extensive 
than elsewhere. The very name of spruce 
recalls memories of still winter nights 
with the light of a high-riding moon 
flooding a forest of snowclad spires, their 
drooping, feathery branches, laden with 
tufts of snow and the dark shadows of 
the eternal evergreen showing here and 
there from under the silver mantle of the 
frost king. 

For the spruce is pre-eminently the tree 
of the North. It delights in cold, moun- 
tainous climates, where the thick, damp 
forest humus lies deep in the clefts ot 
slate rocks. We have three spruces in the 
East, the white, black and red varieties, 
each adapted to certain soil and tempera- 
ture conditions. In the West three more 
superb spruces, the Douglas, Menzies and 
Fnglemann species, represent the family, 
while the splendid Norway spruce of Eu- 
rope has been so universally planted here 
as to be indigenous. Closely allied to the 
spruces are the firs and hemlocks, and as 
the woodsman and sportsman uses all 
three of them, each for specific purposes, 
they will be best investigated as a group. 
Our principal Eastern spruce is the white, 
ranging from Maine to the Rocky Moun- 
tains in the entire Northern tier of States. 
Look for it in moist, not swampy, soils, 
mountainsides and loamy bottom lands; 
a very handsome conical tree with light 
bluish-green foliage, growing to 70 feet 
in height. This is the tree whose roots 
will yield you the white fibrous roots, 
tough and flexible enough to sew birch 
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ILLUSTRATIONS FROM DAME & Brooks's “TREES OF NEW ENGLAND” 


BY WARREN H. MILLER, M. F. 


bark with and making the Indian cordage 
known as wattap. They should be peeled, 
split and suppled in tepid water before 
using. The white spruce is easily told 
from the black by both its leaves and 
cones. The black spruce needles are 
shorter and darker, and the cone is egg- 
shaped 1% to 2 inches long. The white 
spruce, on the contrary, has a long, nar- 
row, cylindrical cone, and its leaves give 
off an unpleasant odor when crushed, 
whence its woodsman’s name of “skunk 
spruce.” Both of them have pendulous 
cones, usually hanging off the tips of 
twigs and branches, and this feature at 
once distinguishes them from the Canada 
balsam or balsam fir. You may think 
you know spruce at sight, but nearly 
all the young Christmas trees sold as 
“spruces” are balsam firs, but they might 
as well be sold under the name of “Chris- 
mas tree plants,” for all the general pub- 
lic knows or cares. For the woodsman, 
however, it makes a big difference, for 
not every regular conical evergreen tree 
is a spruce; in fact, you do not want 
spruce for browse, as it is prickly and 
non-aromatic. However, to pick out your 
fir tree which you do want, look first to 
the cones if mature. If they sit upright on 
the twigs, it is a fir, for no other evergreen 
in this family has erect cones on the twigs. 
They are smooth and thin, about four inches 
long by one inch diameter, viclet colored, 
and they fall apart when ripe. If you mere- 
ly want browse, and have no intention of 
taking more than a young specimen, look 
over the leaves. The spruce will have 
short, stiff, pointed needles all around the 
twig with none or offensive odor; the bal- 
sam will be strongly aromatic, flat and 
slightly incurved on top, keeied and glau- 
cous white-green in color underneath: 
The leaves starting from underneath the’ 
twig will curve around to the upper side 








_at the end of it also. 


, 


(also characteristic of spruce to a certain 
extent), giving a sort of two-ranked ef- 
fect somewhat recalling the hemlock. 

The black spruce, picea nigra, is the 
tree par excellence for masts and spars. 
It is a rather slender tree, not much ex- 
ceeding ten inches diameter and 50 feet 
high in the East. It frequents swampy 
lands and sphagnum bogs, growing in 
thick clusters, known as “spruce swamps” 
by the lumbermen. The wood is light, 
strong and elastic, and is your ‘selection 
for oars, paddles, spars, tent poles, canoe 
ribbands, etc. The twigs are responsible 
for the famous “spruce beer” of the back- 
You will know this tree at a 
glance, for the small, egg-shaped cones 
are persistent and do not come off each 
year, but remain while the terminal bud 
puts forth a new shoot and grows a cone 
The black spruce 
is of no value as an ornamental tree, be- 
cause it is sure to grow scraggly with age 
and shed its lower branches. The white, 
however, is exceedingly ornamental, its 
light-green foliage giving fine contrasts 
in. mixtures of dark-green Norway and 
blue California spruces (Koster’s). It 
does best on a sandy loam, well drained, 
not too rich. Don’t let your gardener 
indulge his passion for fertilizing any- 
thing and everything when planting this 
tree (or any other evergreen), for there 
is no surer way to kill it than to put a 
lot of green manure around the roots. 
The white spruce is perfectly hardy, re- 
quiring no protection at all in winter. 
All the spruces—white, Norway and Kos- 
ter’s blue—on the author’s place simply 
thrive on a sandy loam diet of mixed 
forest humus and white sand. 

The red spruce, often described as a 
distinct species, does not seem to differ 
enough from the black to be classed as 
more than a variety of it. The cones are 
larger and red in color, needles a yellow- 
ish green instead of dark green—in gen- 
eral a connecting link between the black 
and white spruces—occurring commonly 
over the Eastern range of the other two, 
besides following the Appalachians down 
to Georgia. It is the principal spruce of 
the Adirondacks. 

The gum of all the spruces, the rosin 


woods. 





of the pitch pine, and the balsam from the 
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blisters of the fir all contribute to the 
pitch-pot supplies. Add in enough grease 
to make the pitch just supple enough not 
te crack in cold weather, and you have 
a forest daub that wiil mend a canvas 
canoe, patch or caulk a birch bark one, 
and give you the wherewithal to make 
watertight bark containers or grass-bas- 
ket water If you ever get into 
a country where tin cans grow not, you 
can either shape up a jar of birch bark 
with spruce, larch or hemlock roots for 
the sewing material, or else make a thick 
grass rope and coil it into a flat plat, sew 
the coils together and then bend it into a 
bowl. Either container will make a gran- 
ary for roots, wild rice, wild peas or wild 
beans, but if you want it to hold water all 
that either the bark or 
plenty of pitch; in the latter smeared over 
the whole basket. 

None of the Eastern spruces are good 
firewood, as they all pop and snap like 
hemlock and make a hot, quick fire that is 
with but a short bed of live 
, The principal commer- 


bowls. 


grass needs is 


soon gone, 
coals left over. 
cial use for spruce is for wood pulp, three- 
fifths of the total cut going into our news- 
papers, cheap books, wrapping papers, 
etc. The total cut for 1906 was 1,665,- 
000,000 board feet, New York and Maine 
supplying nearly half of it. Washington, 
Oregon and Colorado are now pressing 
the New England group hard with the 
Giant, Douglas and Englemann spruces. 
The first two take care of the lumber de- 
mand, leaving most of the Eastern prod- 
uct to be ground up to wood pulp. It 
is particularly hard on the Appalachian 
forests, for the wood-pulp men _ usually 
take everything in sight, few of them 
leaving seed trees or any provision what- 
soever for new growth. In view of the 
fact that the price of spruce stumpage has 
doubled since 1899, commercial forests 
of it will be one of the big investments 
of the future, for the pulp men must have 
it. They cannot go from one species of 
pine to another as the lumbermen do. 
For commercial forests the Norway 
spruce, 4 Excelsa, is far ahead of any- 
thing we have in the East, and is more 
hardy than any of the giant Western 
which have tried out in 
nurseries. latter cannot 
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BALSAM FI2 (Abies Balsamea) 


stand our sudden changes of climate, but 
the Norway thrives on it—you can hardly 
look out on a civilized landscape to-day 
without seeing a windbreak or a clump 
of big Norway spruces rising 70 to 100 
feet in the air and carrying the long, 
smooth five-inch cones on the tips of their 
branches. To set an old field in spruce 
with 2-year State-grown seedlings will 
cost about $5.25 an acre on 6-foot centers, 
or $11.52 on 4-foot centers. Four-year 
transplants for brush and thicket planting 
will cost $10 an acre in 6-foot spacing. 
If you elect to raise your own seedlings, 
half a pound of Norway spruce seed at 
85 cents a pound will suffice to sow a 
t by 12 bed yielding 7,500 seedlings, the 
modus operandi being the same as given 
in our chapter on planting white pine. 
Norway spruce does not require a cold, 
mountainous climate to grow in. I have 
seen huge forests of it on clay soils in 
Westphalia, sand loam in Thuringia and 
slate-base soils in Saxony. Also mixed 
with oak and beech, and with a 40-foot 
larch border all around the forest, the 
main body being Norway spruce. Wheth- 
er to plant it or white pine is mainly a 
matter of moisture and market. It will 
not thrive on dry, poor sandy soil that 
will only take Sylvester pine. You see 
very little of it in East Prussia and Bran- 
denburg. The finest I ever saw were the 
tall French forests of spruce in the forest 
of Gilley (Doubs), the trees reaching 150 
feet in height, managed on standard for- 
est system with natural regeneration. 
The reproduction being by winged seeds, 
the seeding cut is made by wide lanes to 
avoid individual seed trees being blown 
over. A few of the latter are left scat- 
tered over the cut area, being protected 
by the windbreak of uncut bands. The 
spruce-needle covering of the soil is 
broken up with rakes to facilitate germi- 
nation. Once the new growth is estab- 
lished, all seed trees are removed, as 
spruce must have direct, overhead sun- 
light, and the whole stand should be raised 
together. Owing to the slow growth of 
the young spruces, some weeding will be 
required the first few years. In Ger- 
many the regeneration ig always by plant- 
ing, and the trees are set out on one meter 
spacing and left so for the first twenty 
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years. The lower areas of the forest 
then become positively black with killed 
and suppressed branches, so that one can 
pick out a young spruce forest at a glance 
just as far as it can be seen by the long 
cornfield rows of trees, filled in solid with 
black branches, a thick crown of green 
tops forming the canopy overhead. The 
first thinning takes about half of them, 
yielding a quantity of straight 3 and 4- 
inch poles, useful as masts, spars, ma- 
:ons’ scaffolding poles and wood pulp. At 
the age of 50 years the trees are on about 
12-foot centers, only the dominant sur- 
vivors being left, running 60 to 70 feet 
high and 12 inches at the butt. The sec- 
tion has also had a 6-inch and an 8-inch 
thinning, taking out about 1,100 trees to 
the acre and leaving 400. Between 50 and 
76 years’ age, the section is usually sold 
in a block and replanted with 2-year seed- 
lings. 

In our country the French system of 
handling spruce forests will undoubtedly 
be adopted in wild and more or less inac- 
cessible lands, and the German system, 
on semi-agricultural lands, near railroads, 
yet too poor for pasturage. 

Getting back to our own spruces, the 
Northwest has to offer some of the most 
magnificent specimens of the family in the 
world. Beginning with A. Douglasti, the 
well-known Douglas spruce, now called 
Douglas fir (the “Oregon pine” of the 
shipbuilders), this tree is really a hemlock 
and belongs in that division of the general 
genus Abies. It was first discovered by 
Menzies in 1797 in Nootka Sound. It 
constitutes the principal timber of the 
Northwest, the trunks averaging over a 
hundred feet in height and 15 feet in cir- 
cumference. Prostrate specimens of the 
Douglas spruce growing along the Colum- 
bia River have been measured, reaching 
150 feet to the lowest branch and 48 feet 
in circumference at breast height. Rec- 
ords of trees 250 and 300 feet in height 
are not unusual. This is the spruce with 
that graceful downward sweep of the 
branches so characteristic of Western 
mountain scenery. It is common along 
the Rockies and the Blue Mountains of 
Oregon and is known by its brown bark, 
drooping branches, 4-inch cylindrical 
cones and long, flat leaves, 1 to 1% inches, 
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dark, green above, silvery white below. 

The Englemann spruce, another charac- 
teristic Western tree, you will differen- 
tiate at sight from the Douglas by the 
small, pendulous, 2-inch cones, not over 
34-inch in diameter, and by the small 
branches, horizontal below and ascending 
above, giving the tree a somewhat oval 
shape. It is a true spruce without the 
characteristic droop of the fir. It is found 
along the Rockies from New Mexico to 
British Columbia forming magnificent 
sub-alpine forests at altitudes of 8,000 to 
12,000 feet. It is a rather small tree 
compared to the Douglas fir, averaging 
from 80 to 100 feet,—about the size, 
though not the shape, of the Eastern Nor- 
way spruce. The wood is soft, white, not 
knotty or resinous, a fatal excellence, for 
the pulp men have already branded it for 
slaughter. 

The second division of the spruces is 
the hemlock family. One of its members, 
(A, Douglasti, has already been described. 
In the East A. Canadensis, or Tsuga Can- 
adensis, to give it the sub-family name, 
is the woodsman’s hemlock tree, good for 
browse, tanning, bark huts, root-fiber 
cordage and compass, for its leader-shoot 
nearly always points east. The tree is 
not so regular as the spruces and firs, but 
is the most feathery and graceful of therm 
all. The characteristic which suffices for 
instant identification is the double flat row 
of leaflets along the twigs, shiny dark 
green above, silvery white below. Neither 
the spruce nor the fir have such a leaf 
arranged in such a way, for the spruce 
leaf is quadrangular, growing all around 
the twig, and the fir is ribbed and curves 
up from under the twig, appearing in flat 
double rows only when the twig is too 
large to be curved around. A_ second 
identification is the tiny cone, 34-inch 
long, pendulous from the twig ends. Hem- 
lock makes good browse, and if you have 
a century or so of spare time a bed de 
luxe can be made by shingling foot-long 
sprays, with their thick ends stuck in the 
ground. Personally I never cut down a 
hemlock tree for browse, as I do not want 
the wood for my fire, and my axe edge 
has an abiding horror of hard hemlock 
knots. I much prefer to climb a healthy 
specimen and lop off a bushy branch here 





and there until I have from eight to a 
dozen of them. It is the confirmed lazy 
man’s way of collecting bedding; but I 
am lazy,—blatantly and unabashedly so,— 
and I do hate to slay a perfectly harmless 
hemlock for the sake of a little browse. 

Planted on your place, there is no more 
feathery, dainty, graceful and beautiful 
conifer than the hemlock. All it wants 
is a reasonably poor soil and a reasonable 
amount of shade and moisture. It is the 
ideal for some northwest corner of your 
buildings, where nothing but ferns and 
nasturtiums will grow. Any soil will do 
if not too dry and sun-scorched. A thrifty 
young specimen three feet high will cost 
you a dollar at the nursery, or, if you elect 
to transplant forest seedlings, catch a 
little one about a foot high and dig it up 
before its root system is all over the lot. 
Hemlock is the American deal; also the 
contractor’s joy, most of the two-by-four 
studding being manufactured of it. The 
annual cut last year was a playful three 
and a half billion board feet, Pennsylva- 
nia, Wisconsin and Michigan leading in 
the slaughter. 

Balsam fir I have given the chief char- 
acteristics of earlier in this paper. To 
quote from the horticulturist: Leaves 34 
to 1 inch long, narrowly linear, spreading, 
recurved flat, dark green above, silvery 
glaucous beneath, cones 3 to 4 inches long, 
erect cylindrical, violet covered inflores- 
cence, anthers red, scales pale or green, 
spirally imbricated margin entire, each 
scale bearing two ovules. 

After such a broadside there is little to 
add except that the tree grows about 40 
feet in height, compact and conical, with 
gray bark covered with blisters, which 
contain the balsam or balm of Gilead, 
fabled in song and story. Balsam fir 
makes the best browse bed and the best 
canoe pitch. For forestry operations the 
European fir is a better species, as it 
grows rapidly to immense, straight, cylin- 
drical trees running 96,000 board feet to 
the acre in 100-year revolutions, such as 
practiced in the Vosges in France. No 
tree in these forests is much under three 
feet in diameter, and they rival the Doug- 
las fir in size, besides being somewhat 
more hardy. 

Next article: The Maples and Birches. 






















































THE 
' SMALL- 
MOUTH 
VS. 
x 
THE 
LARGE- 
MOUTH 
BLACK 
BASS 
AS A 
BATTLER 
: 
RYE LAKE LARGE-MOUTH BASS TAKEN BY W. A. BRADLEY 
THE LATEST CONTRIBUTION TO THE CONTROVERSY STARTED BY MR. W. P. CORBETT AND 
WILL H. DILG, INTO WHICH SURGED SAM S. STIMSON, J. BURGESS, WILLIAM YOUNG, 
WILLIAM J. JAMIESON, P. L. FOGLE, W. S. NUSBAUM AND ZANE GREY 
BY ROBERT H. DAVIS 
N the ebb and flow of events I find up certain charges made against the 
myself drawn into this controversy chairman. Is there anybody who desires 
concerning the fighting qualities of to be heard?” 
the large- and the small-mouth bass by Mr. “I move,” answered a daring young 
Zane Grey, from whose article in FIELp politician in the front seat, “that the 
AND STREAM for May I beg to quote the chairman be called upon to resign.” 
following paragraph: At that moment several strong-arm re- 
“Tt will be interesting to read what Mr.  peaters rose in different parts of the 
Davis has to say in regard to the relative house, moved in a flying wedge on the 
ye gameness of small and large-mouth bass. lunatic who made the motion, unhooked 
He will take sides against Mr. Dilg, lam with a few deft kicks and a flock of upper- 
sure, and I regret this exceedingly, be- cuts, seized him by the neck and the slack 
cause he will be wrong, and a man with of the pants, threw him down four flights 
his reputation ought to be right. Davis of stairs, and sent in an ambulance call in 
could do more than any of us to educate less than one minute by the clock. 
fishermen.” With a solemnity that marks all gath- 


Flattering lines those, but Mr. Grey for-  erings where justice permeates the pro- 
got to mention that I also disagree with ceedings, the chairman rose again, and, 


him. rapping his gavel, continued: 

Zane reminds me of the ward heeler “Gentlemen, are there any further rec- 
who opened a political rally down on the ommendations?” 
Bowery in this wise: While I do not exactly charge Mr. Grey 


“The object of this meeting is to take with being the chairman on that occasion, 
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A STRING OF MIXED BASS TAKEN FROM RYE 
LAKE BY TOM M’HENRY, DIRECTOR-GEN- 
ERAL OF ITS CLEANLINESS AND PURITY 


I must conclude that his idea of parlia- 
mentary proceedings is somewhat in ac- 
cord with those of the gentleman referred 
to, though I am quite certain that neither 
he nor Mr. Will Dilg will suffer me to be 
thrown out of this convention merely be- 
cause I disagree with them. 

I have a hunch that this discussion as 
to the fighting merits of the large- and the 
small-mouth bass, which has been running 
in FIELD AND STREAM since last December, 
will not succeed in altering the opinions 
of those who have any. 

It is only fair for me to say in the begin- 
ning that most of my experience has been 


in the small-mouth bass waters, with oc- 
casional excursions into districts where 
the large-mouth roamed the plain, and it 
is my conclusion that on batting average 
the smail-mouth is the White Man’s Hope, 
so to speak. 

The first bass I ever took were of the 
small-mouth variety, and I had no oppor- 
tunity to compare their belligerency with 
the large-mouth until after a period of 
three years. The results gave me consid- 
erable of a shock, although I am perfectly 
willing to admit that there was some con- 
siderable difference in the temperature of 
the water. This fact, however, is signifi- 
cant for the reason that in the lake where 
| encountered large-mouth bass IJ also 
came into intimate, uncordial and van- 
quishing relations with the small-mouth 
variety. 

My experiments were made under 
somewhat unusual conditions. 

Come with me to Rye Lake, Westchest- 
er County, New York. This is one of the 
pools of the Croton watershed, fed by 
mountain springs, kept clean by a patrol 
and preserved against stagnation and un- 
cleanliness and all those disorders which 
make for water sickness. 

I was introduced to this region by Mr. 
I’verett Auryansen, piscatorial authority at 
Von Lemgerke and Detmold’s, who stim- 
ulated my interest with the information 
that it was the best night-fishing district 
in the neighborhood of New York. Let 
me say to those of the angling brother- 
hood who have not yet fished in the dark- 
ness that it is never too late to begin. 

“Aury,” for short, escorted me out on 
the bosom of this placid pool at 10 p. m. 
He got his bearings from the chimney of 
Keeper Tom McHenry’s house and a dip 
in the low mountain range running north 
and south, which brought us over a sub- 
merged ledge of rock rising near the cen- 
ter of the pool. The night was black as 
Cerebus. Not a breath of wind was 
abroad to ripple the water. It was un- 
necessary even to anchor the boat after 
once getting our location. 

The water ranged from three to fifteen 
feet in depth and we cast with under- 
water plugs. The first fish fell to Aury- 
ansen’s rod. 

‘Big-mouth,” he exclaimed, sinking the 
steel into a lunker. The captive rose once, 
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swung in a right arch abreast of us, 
sounded and then sulked. Aury tickled 
him a bit with some short-arm work, start- 
ed the battle afresh and worked him to 
the gunwales. He came aboard somewhat 
depressed—two pounds! 

Within five minutes he got another 
strike, followed by a half-hearted plash 
which barely reached our ears. 

“Another big-mouth,” was the laconic 
prophecy. 

And it was a big-mouth. The entire’ 
fight was under water, and most of the 
action took place in the basement—a case 
of suspended animation, I suppose. 

Within the next half-hour I took three 
large-mouths, none of which broke water. 
The heaviest weighed probably two and a 
half pounds. There was little evidence 
of combativeness on the part of any of 
these fish. 

“What's the matter with these birds?” 
I inquired of Aury, turning an electric 
flare upon them as they lay in the bottom 
of the boat. “They don’t seem to be very 


—— 


game.” 

“Don’t worry,” he replied. “Something 
will start up in a minute. There’s one 
now.” 

Something quick, electric and alert had 
struck at his bait. Aury tried the double- 
cross, but failed. He made another cast. 

“Bingo!” 

The steel went home. 

“It’s a small-mouth.” 

A pall of impenetrable darkness hung 
over the scene. The fish was invisible, 
although it broke water three times in 
thirty seconds. Only the sense of touch 
and hearing enabled us to estimate the 
character and activity of the quarry. It 
was a valiant fight, with no periods of in- 
decision. It was too dark even to use a 
net, but as we were fishing with short, 
staunch rods, nets were unnecessary. 

That particular fish was a small-mouth 
Lass, and weighed less than a pound and 
a half. But it put up the first fight of 
the night. I took his mate on the next 
cast with the same sensations of ecstasy 
as Aury had experienced. 

[ should like to have had Zane Grey 
or Will Dilg in that boat. For the next 
two hours, changing our position occa- 
sionally, we fished that ledge of rock, and 
took small and large-mouth bass in about 


equal proportion, the former rising to the 
fray with rapacity and protest that dis- 
counted any of the large-mouth variety, 
several of which exceeded the small- 
mouth in weight. 

| beg to add, for the purpose of throw- 
ing further light on this dark scene, that 
these experiments were made in the month 
of September and in the same identical 
water over a period of perhaps three 
hours of time. I have fished this same 
lake in the broad daylight with similar 
results, but never with so large a catch. 

I have frequently seen a large-mouth 
bass come to the boat with his mouth open, 


-gasping for ozone, and show belly-white 


in despair. I cannot, in justice to the 
small-mouth, accuse him of this. 

It is quite impossible for me to agree 
with Dr. Henshall’s qualifying statement 
that “the large-mouth is the equal of the 
small-mouth as a fighter when found in 
the same waters.’ My experience at Rye 
Lake disproves this statement absolutely. 





EVERETT AURYANSEN, WHO CAN CALL THE 
TURN ON LARGE-MOUTH AND SMALL- 
MOUTH BASS IN THE DARK 
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While I regard Mr. Will Dilg as the 
best all-round bass fisherman angling in 
any water, I should like to get him to go 
in the same boat with Mr. Auryansen 
and hear that gentleman call the turn on 
the two varieties of bass the minute they 
kiss the hook. 

Dilg is perfectly correct in his observa- 
tions with reference to the performing 
tactics of the two fish after they are 
struck, but I disagree with him on the 
initial demonstration. There is a differ- 
ence. 

Excuse me, Will, while I laugh with 
you at Indian guides who express them- 
selves on any piscatorial proposition. It 
has been my experience that an In- 
dian getting three dollars a day (and 
earning two) is disposed to be agreeable 
to the man whom he makes it his business 
to sting, and I have yet to encounter a 
redskin who has any opinions contrary to 
those of his meal ticket. 

I am sorry my friend Corbett put the 
aborigine on the witness stand. 

The fact that Mr. Dilg has fished in 
more kinds of bass waters than perhaps 
any of us entitles him to serious consid- 
eration, but I wouldn't care to put the case 
to the jury on his testimony alone, not- 
withstanding the fact that I know him to 
be absolutely honest in his conclusions. 
I say this for the reason that all my in- 
vestigations—limited, I will admit—force 
me to conclusions contrary to his. 

There is another proposition, Mr. Dilg, 
upon which I desire now and here to take 
issue with you, to wit: That most success- 
ful small-mouth fishermen use live bait. 
I, for one, seldom use it, and if you have 
taken the trouble to read my wholly in- 
adequate contributions to FIELD AND 
STREAM you will find ample evidence, in 
picture and text, that I have had some 
success with the artificial lure. 

Furthermore, I believe it is true that 
the still-fishermen are diminishing stead- 
idly. I have no patience with minnow 
buckets, frog traps, or helgramite peni- 
tentiaries, and I do not take stock in an- 
choring boats and dropping death over- 
board. 

All of us who angle are creatures of 
singular pig-headedness. Zane Gray says 
that “the only men who can ever solve 
this problem as to the relative merits of 





the small- and big-mouth bass must be 
men with unlimited time and an insatiable 
desire to include all fishing waters in their 
experience.” 

It is just as easy to collect a lot of 
valuable evidence swiftly as it is to spread 
it out over a long period of time. Admit- 
ting that wisdom comes with the years, I 
protest that knowledge—the kind of 
knowledge that makes a man an expert 
—might be, and frequently is, acquired by 
the observing man more or less quickly. 

It is quite possible for any of us to fos- 
ter an illusion for a long time and finally 
become bughouse over it. I once knew 
a man in San Francisco who, when he 
was young, enjoyed the sobriquet of 
“The Emperor.” Finally he expired in 
an insane asylum, surrounded by an imag- 
inary court, under the impression that he 
was the ruler of an empire which he be- 
lieved he had founded and _ populated. 
His crowning act was the issuance of 
some phoney greenbacks which he mis- 
took for money and with which he paid 
the running expenses of his monarchy. 
He died poor and was buried by the State. 

Continued declarations of infallibility 
prove nothing. It is quite as easy for a 
man to be wrong all his life as it is for 
him to be right, and it is upon this hy- 
pothesis that we argue with one another. 

No angler will deliberately mislead him- 
self, and it is my opinion that all of the 
gentlemen who have wet a pen in this 
controversy are sincere in their convic- 
tions. And so far as Mr. Dilg and Mr. 
Grey are concerned, I believe they are 
quite as content to catch a large-mouth 
as a small-mouth bass. And I am equally 
sure that my friend, Sam Stimson, who 
is an observing and intelligent gentleman 
with a fine rod wrist and a keen eye, has 
got the same peeled for the gamier small- 
mouth variety. 

So far as comrade Corbett is concerned, 
he appears to have done some fishing ir 
his lifetime, taken a few notes in the 
game, and is tremendously serious. 

Two years ago I made an excursion 
into Wisconsin with the late Jim Heddon 
and his son and daughter-in-law. We 
fished the large-mouth bass in Chetek and 
Prairie lakes, with the usual good luck 
invariable in that section. We took it for 
granted that we were getting our share, 
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and made the most of our opportunities. 

One morning Billy Heddon took the 
whole party over to the village of Chetek 
and loaded us into a lumber wagon with 
a flat-bottom boat. Then we bumped 
along for ten miles to a little river that 
ran down from Rice Lake. We asked not 
why nor wherefore nor whereto, because 
when Billy traveled under difficulties there 
was something worth while in sight. 

Finally we came to a bridge, where we 
unloaded our loot, slipping it over some 
bunch grass and down a bank that would 
make the Swiss Alps look like a prairie, 
and piled in. 

“What’s coming off here, 
quired his father. 
“Never mind. 
the younger Heddon. 

you some fishing.” 

Well, we drifted down that stream 
nearly five miles, seldom in more than 
four feet of water. We cast a couple of 
thousand times apiece with no results. 
Presently Mrs. Heddon made one of those 
unmistakable gestures that betoken a 
strike. Swifty she put the hook where 
ii belonged, and presently there was the 
very dickens to pay. I never saw such 
bass fishing in all my life. We whanged 
them out at every cast, took them off the 
riffles, under the banks, through the over- 
hanging willows and fanned them out 
from under the river grass. The current 
ran from six to ten miles an hour along 
the section of the stream where the fish- 
ing was best. They biffed the bait as it 
struck the water and lambasted it as it 
swung with the current downstream. 

For some unaccountable reason the first 
four miles of the trip produced nothing 
eventful, but when they began to do stunts 
it was a continuous vaudeville. 

There wasn’t a single large-mouth bass 
in the stream or any signs of one. 

This extraordinary afternoon’s fishing 
occurred the last week of September. I 
look back at that event as an old soldier 
looks back upon war. I celebrate it now 
as an anniversary. I long to live it again, 
but I don’t expect to. 

We took out of that stream, between 
three and six o'clock, eight small-mouth 
black bass apiece, ranging from three and 
one-half to five pounds. Mind you, I said 
small-mouth, and the Heddon family, who 


3ill?” in- 


You leave it te me,” said 
“I’m going to show 
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have fished every good bass lake from 
Florida to the frontier of the Canadian 
bass waters, informed me that one small- 
mouth black bass snatched from the purl- 
ing waters of that river had any large- 
mouth ever hatched beaten a nautical mile. 
And so, my angling brothers, after sub- 
mitting these few facts, which are offered 
merely for what they are worth and with 
a profound conviction that I have contrib- 
uted nothing whatever that will tend to 
alter the opinions of those who have taken 
a hand in this discussion, and without any 
hope of reward, either here or in 
heaven hereafter, I beg to pass the buck 
to the next fisherman who has a full 
fountain pen and a large assortment of 
convictions, adding, finally, that while I 
have seen and heard lots of large-mouth 
bass play their own requiem, I have never 
known a small-mouth to give up the ghost 
without a struggle. And this character- 
istic, monsieurs, admits him to Valhalla, 
that palace of immortality in which the 
souls of heroes slain in battle dwell. 
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THE FIRST DOSE 


THE CANOE CURE 


GET AWAY FROM THAT DESK AND TAKE THIS PRESCRIPTION FOR A REAL RENOVATOR 


BY EDWARD BRECK 


MERE are some “eclectic” physicians 

who do a lot of good. There is one 

up in Westchester County, unhon- 
ored by the Faculty of Medicine, who takes 
tired-out wrecks of statesmen and multi- 
millionaires, shakes them up and bats them 
about for a fortnight or so, and returns 
them to their respective tasks “as good as 
new.” I, the author of these few lines, 
am another, and a much worse fake than 
the “grand William,” because a German 
university did once, for value ( ?) received, 
tack to my name the title of “Doctor” so 
securely that the great public, little dis- 
criminating between an M. D. and a Ph. 
D., has been consulting me ever since on 
all possible matters of medicine and hy- 
giene. I could write a humorous, but I 
trust not tragic, account of my efforts to 
escape from enforced treatment of my 
fellow men and women, as well as bold, 
and I suppose illegal, inroads upon the 
prerogatives of the “regular schools.” 


Given one tired-out business or profes- 
sional man who “can steal” (mark the 
expression) only a couple of weeks from 
those tasks that seem so all-important to 
him, but who is not so far gone that all 
he can do is to lie in a hammock and 
doze, and let him ask, “How shall I best 
spend my vacation, Doctor, with a view 
to getting into physical shape 
again?” 

Prescription: “Spend every hour of it 
not needed for travel in the real wilder- 
ness. Are you inclined to be lazy?” 

“Not usually, but loafing seems heaven 
to me now.” 

“Then to stay in one place would mean 
lying about camp all day, and you would 
get only half the benefit of your short 
vacation. What you need, and what is the 
best thing in the world for a tired and 
nervous man, is a long canoe trip with 
every night spent in tents and not in 
closed camps.” 
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And, mark you, gentle reader, the open- 
air sleeping is a very important part of 
the prescription. It will do you little good 
to lean back in a canoe seat all day and 
then bunk at night in some so-called 
“camp,” which is nothing more than a 
house like any other, with a stove, and 
windows that let in too little air, and a 
regular bed, like those cabins yclept camps 
down in Maine. That State contains 
some of the most glorious canoe trips that 
can be found, such as the West and East 
3ranches of the Penobscot, the Allagash, 
the Van Buren Circuit and the St. John, 
but it has also a host of comfortable rustic 
hotels masquerading under the name of 
“camps,” insidiously and invitingly situ- 
ated just where the traveler comes upon 
them at a convenient time toward night, 
and there follows a hint from the guide, 
who, oftener than not, prefers to be 
served rather than to erect a tent, cut fire- 
wood and make supper himself. None of 
that for any of my patients, at least those 
of the tired-out, business-man_ variety. 


Those disguised woodland hotels are well 
enough for rank tenderfeet, children and 
ladies of the old-fashioned, non-athletic 
kind. 

Briefly and dryly enumerated, the chief 
advantages of a canoe trip in the true 
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wilderness are continuous life in the open 
air, totally different surroundings and 
method of life from those at home; the 
necessity for physical exertion graded, 
however, to the condition of .1e “patient.” 
Of the fun of the thing, the spirit of ad- 
venture, the study of nature, it is not 
necessary to speak, nor to mention the 
opportunity for fishing or hunting. As 
a matter of fact, it adds a lot of romance 
to call such an expedition in search of 
health a fishing trip, or a hunting party, 
and it is fortunately true that fishing can 
generally be made the object of the out- 
ing, even in the summer months, if you 
choose your territory wisely. 


And now I'll spin you a yarn about a 


“patient” of mine who tried out my 
“cure,” and is going to repeat it every 
year hereafter. His name is—well, say 
Harry. He’s too well known to call him 


name, for he is a big 
have often borrowed 
ten dollars of him. Harry,—eyes twitch- 
ing, liver off-color, badly, — 
chucked away the coupon shears and al- 
lowed that something would have to be 
done. He noted my ruddy cheeks, the 
lash in my eye and my blessed appetite, 
“Damn your little 
“When we were 


by his “Street” 
man in finance; | 


sleeping 


and he swore at 
says Harry. 


me. 


carcass !” 
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EXPANSIVE TO CHEST AND VIEWPOINT UPON 
LIFE 


young together I could twist your neck 
with one hand. Now I feel like a rose of 
the summer before last, while you hop 
around like a rubber ball, a most disgust- 
ing exhibition of health!” 

“Yes, Harry, but you are the successful 
man of us two, you know,” I answered. 
“You were on the track team in col- 





lege 

“And now I’m next door to down and 
out. I must go and see Dr. Pills again, 
that’s sure.” 

“Oh, hang Pills!) The man you want 
is good old Dr. Breck!” 

Well, we had a slight altercation and 
parted grumpily. Next evening Harry 
‘phoned me that he was in my hands for 
the next two weeks. He had seen Pills, 
and the sapient Pills had told him that 
I was probably just the kind of physician 
he needed. Which accounts for Harry 
sitting on a box by the hotel in South 
Milford, watching Hod and Charlie and 
myself load the two graceful canvas ca- 
noes that lay at the little pier. We all had 
wool next our skins and our spirits were 
high. I could even see a little color come 


into our financier’s cheeks, as he looked 
or with admiration while we snugly stored 
in those frail craft a mass of duffle and 
provisions, which he declared, by all the 
laws of geometry, could not be put into 
them. To be sure, the gunwales were not 
far above the surface of the water, but, 
treated like ladies, canvas canoes are 
wonderfully docile creatures. Harry had 
cnce been in Maine and looked in vain 
for a canoe chair in the bow. 

“No, you don’t,” said I. “You'll sit on 
the seat that the wise canoe maker has 
provided, and you'll take this paddle and 
use it, too, resting as often as you like.” 
We started, and he prodded the water 
well, his guide coaching him in the cor- 
rect stroke. The advantage of a guide was 
soon apparent. Whenever Harry tired 
he stowed his paddle and loafed and 
watched the lovely things as they pa:sed 
in panorama. His physician saw to it that 
he did not overdo that first day, but what 
he did, combined with the fresh air, served 
to give him a real appetite, and he would 
have over-eated that evening on trout and 
bacon if I had not acted as referee and 
stopped the bout at the right time to avoid 
a digestional knockout. -After supper, as 
the guides split up the wood for the night, 
Harry leaned back on his “Comfort” 
sleeping-bag, with- his feet to the fire, and 
emitted a long “Ah!” of contentment. 
Then he smoked and looked up at the 
tops of the hemlocks and spruces. 

“This is great,” he said. “I wonder if 
Sawyer put that deal through with C., B 
and Q.?” 

“Hark!” I replied. “Hear that loon cail 
over on Sundown! Isn't it weird?” 
Harry listened a moment. Presently he 
resumed: 

“Hm,—I suppose it'll be a bear market 
by the time we get back.” 

“Yes,” I answered, “I shouldn't be sur- 
prised if we saw one before we got back. 
Lots of ’em around here. Get out your 
best flies to-morrow morning; we're going 
to have some fishing that'll expand your 
soul,” 

Harry was silent a moment; then he 
raised his head, took a look at my expre-- 
sionless face, and burst out laughing. 

“I gotcher, Steve!” he exclaimed in th2 
latest American; and from that momett 


EE ——o«—~;© ) 








never a word more of shop passed his lips 
on the while trip. 

I awoke early next morning and found 
Harry asleep. Breakfast was got noise- 
lessly and deliberately, and it was fully 
eight o’clock before he awoke refreshed, 
though a trifle stiff. As usual, the first 
night or two in camp he had lain awake 
for a long time listening to the strange 
and unexplained noises of the night, but, 
reckoning it up, he found that he must 
have had at least seven hours of reai 
sleep, a thing unknown to him for a 
twelvemonth. This put him in humor for 
his bacon and eggs and coffee and toast 
(we take bread enough for the first two 
days), and his physician forbade him do- 
ing anything more strenuous that day than 
fishing. At lunch time I lay down and 
pretended to snooze (a thing I can’t do 
in the day), and Harry very promptly 
followed my example, except that he 
really slept soundly for over an hour. He 
had already begun to take more interest 
in the many features of woodcraft, the 
watermanship and axemanship of the 
guides, the many beasts and birds seen, 
the exact weight of the trout taken, the 
friendly blague and rivalry between the 
canoe crews, and his own improvement in 
paddling. About the third day there was 
a real glow in his cheeks, and he made 
two trips over one of the carries instead 
of the one needed before that to tote over 
his tackle and little knapsack. The charm 
had worked, and he had graduated from 
the lazy stage into physical ambition. 
And Fate willed it that this trip should 
prove exceptionally interesting. It was 
early June, the time when families are 
being brought out and educated. We ran 
into convoys of fluffy, little yellow duck- 
lings that dived and fluttered over the 
water while the mother played the old, 
old broken-wing trick to lure us away. 
We came all by accident upon a loon’s 
nest. On a portage a mother partridge 
flew savagely at Harry, who reproached 
me for saying that there was nothing in 
the North Woods that would attack man. 
Porcupines seemed to have frequent dates 
with us, and I had the pleasure of placing 
on my friend’s plate that most delicate 
of all woodland luxuries—the liver of a 
youthful porky roasted in the baker with 
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a jacket of bacon. In the middle of old 
Tobeatic Lake we witnessed the first steps 
of. a family of baby gulls (blackbacks 
they were) out of the parental nest, and 
their first strokes in their real element. 
And as we skirted the shaggy shores of 
a nameless large pond a cow moose with 
her ungainly young one stood gazing at us 
in wonder and then.alarm. The calf was 
easily caught, but a mother moose always 
decamps, as did this one. We evidently 
replaced her so well that the youngster 
was quite desolate when we proceeded on 
our journey, and he stood on the bank 
with his forelegs in the water as if he 
had a mind to follow us. Right. here I 
would like to warn others against han- 
dling young moose in this manner, for 
experience has since taught me that the 
mother will often have nothing to do with 
a handled calf so long that it starves. It 
is probably the hated and feared man- 
smell that frightens the cow. 

It was gladdening to see the old sports- 
man come out in my rejuvenated friend. 
Suddenly awakening to the fact that he 
was being “babied,” as he called it, and 
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feeling his old strength coming back, he 
ran a serious danger of overdoing the 
matter of carrying heavy packs, ending 
up with a valiant portage of a canoe over 
a short but rough carry. Racing down 
rapids particularly appealed to his sport- 
ing blood, and he was even for negotiat- 
ing nasty runs and “dumps” that the ex- 
perienced guides, expert with pole and 
paddle, habitually carried around. And 
what a sport it is, this dashing down a 
rocky and treacherous incline of the 
stream in a frail and graceful craft like 


the canvas canoe! <A false movement of 
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and the bow man has but one duty—to sit 
tight with his paddle ready for immediate 
action, but to do nothing till the quick, 
sharp command comes from the stern. 
But Harry had reached the over-zealous 
stage, and every rock that came near the 
bow seemed to him a menace that should 
be avoided by fending off. This meant, 
in nine cases out of ten, that the nice cal- 
culations of Charlie were upset at the 
critical moment, nearly resulting in a 
much more serious upset. It was in vain 
that he begged Harry not to do a thing 
until he gave the word; Harry was bound 





NOTHING FINER FOR THE LADIES 


any kind, a failure to check her at the 
right moment, a throwing off of the bow 
too violently to avoid an apparent dan- 
gerous rock,—you are over like a flash! 
Then anything may happen, according to 
the water and the men, from a good wet- 
ting of crew and blankets and grub to a 
broken limb or a lost life by contact with 
a hidden rock. And before the trip ended 
Harry and his guide ran some of these 
The stern-paddler is the cap- 
white water, 


chances. 
tain and chief engineer in 


to do his share of running those rapids. 
And at last the “psychological moment” 
arrived, on the last day of the trip, and at 
the very last dump, a fairly nasty one, but 
with clear, deep water below. The canoe 
had to be brought into just the right posi- 
tion on the brink of the fall before being 
allowed to slide over for the plunge. The 
current was strong at that point, and the 
guide’s pole bent ominously as he checked 
the eager craft to work her into the 
proper position. One little shove from 
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the side was all that was necessary now, 
and Charlie threw his weight to starboard. 
But at that instant another of those ap- 
parently dangerous rocks appeared right 
at the starboard bow, and Harry lurched 
out to fend off. Swish—bang! A cry 
half choked, and two men, an overturned 
canoe and promiscuous duffle shot down 


that dump into the big pool below! Very 
fortunately nobody was hurt, and Hod 


and I, once assured of this fact, took no 
account whatever of any such weak vir- 
sympathy and generosity, but 
fairly howled with malicious glee as we 
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case, it formed a dramatic and appropri- 
ate ending to what Harry declared was 
the “best time he'd ever had,” and he'd 
“be doggoned if he’d ever mizs a trip just 


like it every year—and save doctors’ 
bills.” 

* * * x 
Convinced of the treatment, one is 


forthwith confronted with several impor- 
tant questions, including “where” and 
“when.” As to the starting point, ask 
your experienced friends, or, failing them, 
apply to the information departments of 
the high-class sporting magazines. Rather 
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secured their canve and what duffle float- 
ed off serenely down the river. Harry 
made a heroic effort to pretend that it 
was not an accident, but a prearranged 
upset for the sake of experience, ex- 
plaining, as he changed his raiment before 
a roaring fire, that he wanted to know 
“how it felt.” And the odd part of it 
was that, in my heart, I believe that it 
was Charlie who let the canoe go over, 
in a fairly safe place, just to giv 


give his 
“sport” a very necessary lesson. In any 
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avoid places noted for their popularity. 
You are not looking for the populace 
now—quite the contrary. We have al- 
ready mentioned the splendid trips to be 
found in Maine. New Brunswick, 
offers some of the best, and they are apt 
to be less traveled and therefore wilder. 
The much-advertised Ontario and Quebec 
while little Nova 
western part, is 


too, 


territory is fine also, 

Scotia, especially the 

about the ideal thing for the purpose. 
As to the “when,” that will, in most 
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cases, be decided by the possibilities of 
the busy man’s schedule, and it is to him 
that this homily is addressed. If he is 
lucky enough to have a choice of season, 
he has only to compare the advantages 
of spring, summer and autumn. Boiled 
down for, say, western Nova Scotia, here 
they are: 

First half of May—High water for 
running rapids; fly fishing for brook 
trout (14 to 3 pounds), increasing in ex- 
cellence; uncertain weather, maybe even 
a mild snowstorm; cold nights, fine days, 
bracing altogether; no flies, except per- 
haps the last day or two. Do you appre- 
ciate what that means—no flies? Not fo 
be bothered by Similium Molestum, which 
is the bench name for the blackfly, a rival 
in ferocity of the royal Bengal tiger, and 
the fabled and feared “saw-toothed side- 
hill gouger” of our earliest youth? 

May 15 to June 1—Carnival time for 
the blackfly, with some of the best fishing. 
Only one fly in the ointment, but that fly 
is black! Once in three years it is killed 
off by an early frost, and only once in 
four years is it really intolerable. 

June 1 to July 1—Lovely time to go 
canoeing; fishing is excellent; flies are 
not so bad; weather perfect, with cool 
nights and warm days; water high enough 
to get about easily. The animals and birds 
parade their fascinating broods for you. 

July 1 to August 20—Fine, but the fish- 
ing steadily deteriorates to the point of 
poorness, except in favored localities. 
Skeets begin to bother on muggy days 
and nights, but are by no means such 
pests as the blackfly, which has now de- 
parted. 

August 20 to September 1—Fishing be- 
gins to look up and is often excellent. 

September 1 to October 15—Wonder- 
ful early autumn, getting more beautiful 
ach day; fishing fine again until October 
Ducks 





begins, when the law says, “Stop!” 
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can now be killed and partridges (ruffed 
grouse) from October 1; the foliage is 
brilliant, the nights cool, and the whole 
world, devoid of insect pests, quite per- 
fect. Moose hunting starts on September 
16th, so that you may combine fishing 
with hunting big game if you like. 

And now comes a prime desideratum— 
a suitable companion, for “shared joy is 
double joy.” The proper thing is two 
canoes, each containing a sportsman and 
a guide; hence the friend. But by all that 
is sacred, be careful about choosing that 
companion! Ah, how many lovely trips 
have been spoiled by weakness or care- 
lessness in this regard! Old “Doctor” Mun- 
ro, our guide emeritus, was wont to re- 
mark, “You can’t jedge a woman till 
you've married her, an’ you can’t jedge 
a man till you’ve camped with ’im!” And 
the Doctor was right. If there is the least 
bit of impatience, querulousness, laziness, 
slovenliness, moodiness or 
about a man, two weeks under canvas in 
the woods will bring it clearly into focus, 
with the high lights flashing all over it. 

And the guides—another important mat- 
ter. Be sure yours are well recommend- 
ed; they can make or break the whole 
tour. 

Yes, the canoe cure is the best for a 
tired-out business man. Let it be repeat- 
ed, and it has the approval of the medical 
profession itself, for I have noticed that a 
very large percentage of those who have 
started*on canoe trips from my particular 
jumping-off place were physicians. 

So, good neighbor, “when the rocks are 
white along the shore, each maple and oak 
is a flaming torch,” and all the flies have 
ceased from troubling, dash the pen down 
upon the table, rise from the swivel chair, 
lay rough hands upon the chum of your 
heart, and start for the real wilderness 
for fifteen days in a canoe and fifteer 
nights under canvas. 
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THE CRUISE OF THE “GO-DEVIL” 


A YARN OF MOTOR BOATS, FISHING, HUNTING, LOVE AND ADVENTURE ALONG THE SURF-SWEPT 
COAST OF THE OLD ATLANTIC 


BY WARREN H. MILLER 











| Synopsis of previous chapters.—The Colonel and the Judge have planned a consort cruise for 
their converted Jersey surf boat and the Go-Devil, a fifty-foot power cruiser owned jointly by the 
| Colonel’s son, the Imp, and a gas engine expert called Ben. They are to cruise, hunt and fish in 
Barnegat Bay, where Leila Blake, a girl in whom the Imp is much interested, and her father, are 
| encamped at Barnegat Inlet. They set sail outside the Hook and run into a heavy squall. Both 
craft make for the offing, following the lights of a steamer bound down the coast. They become || 
separated in the squall. The Colonel descries a light on the horizon, and sails out to it, thinking it | 
|} is the steamer. It turns out to be a flare buoy with a man in it, who is rescued by them. He is a 
| 
| 
| 


Frenchman lost off the steamer in the storm. The Colonel’s boat and the Go-Devil finally make 
Barnegat Inlet and come to anchor near the Forked River life saving station. The following morn- 
ing the party gather on board the Colonel’s boat to hear the stranger’s story. He tells them how he 
was suddenly thrown overboard by a German, acting for certain powerful agencies who wish him 

















| out of the way. To give the appearance of an accident, his assailant threw a buoy to him. 
|| When the Frenchman finally found the buoy its flares were seen to be tied with an invisible silk 
1] line. The-Frenchman confides his identity in secret to the Colonel who forthwith invites him to 
| join their cruise for the present. They pay a visit to the Blakes who are camped on the beach and 
|| stroll up the beach with Leila Blake to watch the fishing fleet come in from the ocean. As the last 
|| boat comes in through the surf, their attention is attracted to the steersman who turns out to be a 
|| beautiful girl. The Imp is badly smitten with her appearance. Leila and the Surf Girl become 
| friends. Leila invites her for a swim out near an ancient wreck. The Surf Girl warns her not 
in || to go near the wreck, but Leila disregards her and is nearly drowned. She is rescued by the Surf 
| Girl with the help of the Imp and the fishermen in a surf skiff which she has ordered launched. 
| Dujardin in glancing over a newspaper in the fishing station notes a column de scriptive f the find- 
ing of the empty flare buoy at Asbury Park and predicts that they will have unpleasant visitors. 
A big dinner is held on the Go-Devil. The Imp sk oe Mary Chadwick over his yacht and invites her 
up to witness some fancy shooting at a rifle range near the camp. A queer foreign k oking man 
| comes over the dunes and looks critically over Dujardin. He camps near the ancherage The Colonel 
| suspects him of having designs on Dujardin and they leave the anchorage for a cruise to Gay Head 
|| with the idea of shaking him off. They take part in the Water Carnival at Gay Head, return in three 
| days, but find Von Kreider still there. He joins them on a snipe shoot. Dujardin finds a cartridge 
| loaded with dynamite among his shells. 
— 
CHAPTER VIII. less ;—it is to raise the eyebrows,” he 
broke off ironically. 
THE FATAL CARTRIDGE “Yes, but who?” pressed the Imp. “It’s 
no factory load, for a box of our shells is 
66 YNAMITE!” echoed the Imp in- always twenty-five and you have twenty- 
credulously. “Say, old man, are — six there.” 
you sure of that?” “Mon cher, you have in your language 
“Positive.” the greatest of all plays,—Hamlet,” quoth 
“Why,—why it’s a damned crime, that’s Dujardin quite irrelevantly, commencing 
what it is!” burst out the Imp flushing carefully to reload the shell. “Your 
‘ with anger. “Who put it among your Shakespeare is our great master in 


, cartridges—that’s what I want to know,” France, too;—we have a theatre in the 
he demanded. Champs Elysées which gives nothing else 
“Such a pleasant,—safe,—ingenious way but his plays. And, to me, his greatest 
to get rid of a man,—hein?” exclaimed character is that prince of rich scorn, 
Dujardin bitterly. “His shotgun bursts; that man of iron humor, that grim master 
—ah, oui,—regrettable; but such things among oily knaves——Hamlet! Ah, there 

have happened before,” he stifled an imag- was a man!” 





inary yawn, “how and why it happened The Imp nodded sympathetically trying 
you have not left one particle of evi- in a puzzled way to follow the other’s 


dence ;—a mistake at the factory, doubt- drift. 
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“Eh bien! Is it that a Frenchman shall 
recall to you these lines :— 
‘I have heard 
That guilty creatures sitting at a play 
Have by the very cunning of the scene 
Been struck so to the soul that presently 
They have proclaimed them malefactors.’ ’ 

“Yes, yes,—I remember,—‘The play's 
the thing,—Von Kreider!” broke in the 
Imp excitedly. “What are you going to 
do?” 

“Come!” said Dujardin decisively, slip- 
ping the shell into his pocket and starting 
out of the blind. “No, leave your gun 
behind,” he ordered as the Imp snapped 
in a couple of shells and threw his ten- 
bore into the hollow of his arm. “ ‘The 
play’s the thing,—do not carry of any- 
thing that might put him on his guard.” 

“He has no decoys, let’s bring him half 
of ours,” suggested the Imp. 

“Bien! Allons!” 

They gathered up a few stools each and 
stumbled across the marsh in the dim 
dawn, the Imp shaking with suppressed 
excitement, Dujardin stern, cold and si- 
lent. 

“We brought you a few of our decoys 
while there was yet time, Mynheer,” 
hailed the Imp as they approached Von 
Kreider’s blind. “You will hardly get 
your share of the shooting without them.” 

“Ja wohl; gentlemen you are too kind!” 
he protested. “I must not permit you to 
rob yourselves id 

“Oh, not at all,—we’ll place them for 
you,” said the Imp cheerily, and they pro- 
ceeded to set out the armful of stools 
forthwith. 

“In my country,” said Dujardin as they 
returned to Von Kreider’s blind, “we see 
to it that there are broad lanes between 





the decoys as seen from the blind. Let 
us come in, sair, and see if we have ar- 
ranged them rightly.” 

They stepped inside, Von Kreider per- 
mitting them politely but uneasily. It 
certainly was very crowded for three of 
them. Von Kreider’s cartridges lay in a 
loose pile on the bench with his double 
gun across it. He watched Dujardin 
warily and with no friendly eye, puffing 
occasionally at a short stogie. The Imp 
felt the situation growing tense and cast 
about for some means of gaining time so 
as to give Dujardin his chance. 


“You see, sir, we faced four of your 
decoys north, and four west or nearly so,” 
he explained to Von Kreider. “Snipe fly 
almost due south on this wind so that 
those coming down the bay see at least 
the four decoys facing east and west while 
those flying out in the bay see your north 
and south decoys and they will usually 
wheel out of their course and fly over to 
you at the mere sight of them.” 

“Curious, that,” said Dujardin address- 
ing Von Kreider. 

The Imp felt a thrill as he realized that 
the psychological moment had come, for 
he could easily trace the steel under the 
velvet in Dujardin’s voice. 

“What ?” 

“Why, sair, the effect of the sight of an 
object upon the mind,” he answered eas- 
ily, drifting the smoke of his cigarette 
through his nostrils, “I remember a ‘bus 
driver on the Passy-Montparnasse line 
who could make one of his confréres per- 
fectly furious at the mere sight of a bit 


” 





of rope 

“Pardon, gentlemen, but it is growing 
dawn——” broke in Von Kreider im- 
patiently. 

“Yes,” continued Dujardin immovably, 
“he used to pass the other ’bus in the Rue 
Royale and always left its driver cursing 
and shaking his fist I ask him, ‘You 
never speak to that man, what is it that 
you do that enrages him so?’ ‘Oh,’ said 
he, ‘his father was hanged recently; so 
every time I pass him I show him a bit 
»f rope,—so!’”’ 

Dujardin, watching Von Kreider nar- 
rowly, produced a piece of twine from his 
vest pocket as he spoke. It was one of 
the identical bits of green silken cord 
with which the buoy flares had been tied 
and its effect on Von Kreider was instan- 
taneous, overpowering. His eyes bulged 
from their sockets, he gasped with sudden 
recognition, his eyes shifted rapidly to 
right and left, avoiding them, and_ his 
breath came heavily as he puffed nerv- 
uusly at his cigar which had gone out. 

“Have a light!” gritted Dujardin mov- 
ing a step nearer and _ proffering his 
cigarette butt. 

“Donnerwetter!” choked Von Kreider 
under his breath. “No thank you, there 
is no need,” he said aloud, glaring angrily 
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at Dujardin and pulling furiously at the 
recalcitrant cigar butt. 

“Have a light!” barked Dujardin im- 
periously, his eyes never leaving Von 
Kreider’s face. 

“As you will,” acquiesced the other, fac- 
ing him. 

He advanced his cigar butt and drew a 
few puffs from Dujardin’s cigarette. Both 
men eyed each other long and fixedly, 
the one cunning and malicious, the other 
glittering with cold anger. Slowly the 
Imp saw Von Kreider’s free hand steal 
back towards his hip pocket, while Du- 
jardin’s slipped over the automatic in his 
shooting coat. There was a pregnant in- 
terval in which he decided to seize both 
of their weapons at the first move. Then 
Von Kreider laughed nastily. 

“Not in this country, Monsieur, I beg,” 
he sneered. 

“Fichtre! Better look well to your car- 
tridges, mein herr,” smiled Dujardin sar- 








donically. “You'll find one of them a 
trifle-—er—heavy.” 
Von Kreider sprang back stupefied, 


staring, as he realized the import of the 
words, “I will not shoot to-day,” he de- 
clared, trembling with fear, his face 
blanched and drawn. 

“Yes, but you will,—indeed you will— 
every cartridge,” broke in the Imp with 
fierce politeness. “Why shouldn’t you? 
the wind is fair, you have half our de- 
coys—hark! Here comes a flight now!” 

The well-known four-note downward 
chromatic whistle of the yellow legs, nasal 
and reedy, floated over the marsh. In- 
stantly it was answered from the colonel’s 
blind. There was a tumult of answering 
whistles and presently a double discharge 
as the Colonel’s and Judge’s guns roared 
out. 

“Now they'll wheel out over here,” cried 
the Imp, beginning to whistle snipe calls. 
“Shoot, mein herr!” 

“I will not shoot,” he gasped, quaking 
in abject terror. “I—I do not feel well 
to-day ‘i 





“Shoot—or I will!” thundered Du- 
jardin, snatching up Von Kreider’s gun 
and slipping in two shells at random from 
the pile. 

Von Kreider tumbled out of the blind in 


frantic haste. “Don't!” he screamed, 
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ducking his head for the explosion which 
might follow, for the flock of snipe was 
wheeling over the decoys. 

Dujardin laughed grimly, “Why 
my friend?” 

“Yes, why not?” echoed the Imp, catch- 
ing him by the collar and hauling him by 
no means gently back into the blind. Von 
Kreider struggled wildly to snatch the 
shotgun as the snipe wheeled for a second 
time and prepared to alight among the 
decoys. Dujardin threw the piece to his 
shoulder. 

“Don’t fire! It’s fatal!” he shrieked, 
clawing at the gun and striking at the 
Imp. “Let me go, sir, will you!” 

“Pitoyable!” exclaimed Dujardin, turn- 
ing about slowly and raising his eye- 
brows. “Eh bien! Either you 
these cartridges—all of them or 


not, 


shoot 





“I tell you I do not care to shoot to- 
day,” snarled Von Kreider. “What right 
have you, gentlemen, to impose terms and 
conditions. If there’s law in this coun- 
try-—— 


Law!” blazed the Imp. “Law! Say, 
over in yonder blind is a judge of the 
Supreme Court of my state, and a re- 
tired colonel of the Guard ;—if I but tell 
them a tenth of what we know about you, 
do you presume that anything could keep 
you out of State’s prison?” 

“Pardonne, George, but this is my af- 
fair,’ interrupted Dujardin gently, wav- 


ing him to silence. “Von Kreider—At- 
iention!” he ordered with such sudden 


violence that the latter clicked automati- 
cally into a miitary saute. “I—know— 
you!” he counselled, a grim note of warn- 
ing in his voice. “Go to your people and 
say to them that a very humble knight of 
France makes them a present of,—you. 
Do not stay in America ;—the climate here 
For the 
as CVI- 


is somewhat unhealthy. 

rest, your equipment stays here, 
Go straight to the railroad station 
Tonnerre 


dence. 
and take the next steamer for 
le Dieu!—but I shall prosecute an action 
against you if you delay but a day! Se- 
cure his revolver, George.” 

Von Kreider knew better than to stay. 
Saluting silently he plodded slowly across 
the marsh and thence along the dunes 

“Chicken!” stamped Dujardin, staring 
moodily after him with folded arms, Then 
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he drew a shell out of his pocket which 
the Imp recognized at once as the dyna- 
mite cartridge. 

“And you had it safely stowed in your 
pocket all the time!” he gasped. 
retorted Dujardin, gaily flick- 
ing the cartridge into the air and catch- 
ing it. “It was from your own country- 
man, mon ami, that I learnt the fine art 
of bluff.” 

“For heaven’s sake, don't, old man,” 
besought the Imp, watching the cartridge 
you should drop that 


“Sure !” 


uneasily. “If 
thing 

“Diable ! 
mademoiselle the 
exclaimed Dujardin cheerfully. 





But we should be blown over 
wouldn't we!” 


moon, 


“Say, have you people got creeping paralysis ovet 
there? The air’s just raining snipe; why don’t you 
throw your guns into a flock, if you can’t fire them?” 


came a hail from the Colonel's blind. 

“Me for that!” agreed the Imp, start- 
ing out to gather up the decoys. “We've 
had tragedy enough for one day’s work. 
Forget it, old top, and get into the game,” 
he called to Dujardin, who was still watch- 
ing Von Kreider’s course over the dunes. 

“That makes two of you!” yelled Du- 
jardin, shaking his fist at the distant fig- 
ure; and then as if dropping the affair 
from his mind he picked up Von Kreid- 
er’s gun, jumped vivaciously out of the 
blind and followed the Imp. 

“Spoils of war,” he grinned, showing 
the weapon to the Imp. “Now I have no 
need to borrow one of yours.” It was a 
beautiful twelve-bore, new, 
bought for the occasion as it had not been 
fired since leaving the factory. Together 
they gathered up the decoys and started 
for their own blind amid roars of protest 


evidently 


and imprecations from the colonel who 
wanted to know “When that bunch of 
lunatics would quit walking all over the 
marsh ?” 

“How about these?” inquired the Imp, 
pointing to the pile of yellow shells in 
Von Kreider’s blind. He over 
and picked one up—‘Let’s see the one in 


reached 


your pocket.” 

Dujardin fished it out. 
were identical. 

“Only mistake he made,” 


The primers 


grinned the 


Imp, “otherwise he’d have got you sure.” 
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“Ah! Bougre imbecile! But he is 
very fatiguing—that man there,” yawned 
Dujardin, shrugging his shoulders. “Let 
us shoot, my friend, I’m passionate to try 
this fine gun.” 

It was a good flight—the kind that 
comes when a warm, moist, sticky wind 
blows out of the south, and the low-lying 
clouds fly just overhead. Yellowlegs, 
jack-snipe, dowitchers, singly and in small 
flocks, kept both blinds busy all morn- 
ing, at times the rattle of gun-fire rising 





to the intensity of a miniature battle. 
While not a hundredth of the great 


flights of the early ’80’s still the total bag 
to the two blinds was seventy-three before 
eleven o’clock, by which time the shooting 
had pretty well petered out. 

“There being no further business be- 
fore the house, I move we adjourn for 
eats,” remarked the Colonel after lighting 
his fifth cigar and settling back in his 
blind with a sigh of content. Four 
bunches of snipe strung by the bills hung 
from the sage twigs at his side and his last 
box of shells was neatly stacked up on the 
bench in front of him. The old ten-bore 
double, still warm from the last bout, lay 
across his knees. 

“I do begin to have culinary thoughts 
concerning these birds,’ he continued, 
smiling fondly at the Judge. “Nothing 
less than a beach barbecue will answer 
for this occasion. It’s a shame to broil 
them over that alcohol range on the Go 
Devil,—good old live coals, toast, a fish,— 
Blake will have sure,—and green 
corn, fried sliced sweet ’taters, entrée of 
soft-shell crab, and a bowl of punch with 
a kick on it like a forty-horse army 
mule——” 

“*This is too buch for be,’”’ 
“My shell vest is hanging 
as loose as a curtain drapery.  Let’s 
gather up the boys and shove for the 
yacht,—we'’ll have that beach barbecue to- 
morrow as the birds ought to hang at least 
over night.” 

Carefully and tenderly the veteran 
shotguns were taken down and put away 
in their cases, and as usual a lone jack 
came whirling in just after this cere- 
mony was performed. He fell to a 
“peach” long shot by Dujardin with his 
full-choke right. Then four men and 


one 





quoted the 


Judge, rising. 
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two dozen decoys gingerly and cautiously 
navigated back to the anchorage in a duck 
boat that was all but awash. 

“What ailed Von Kreider? Didn’t we 
see him go home just before the fun be- 
gan?” inquired the Colonel. 

“He brought the wrong shells, sair,” 
said Dujardin, smiling brightly at him. 
“And also he decided that the marsh was 
not over salubrious, so he gave it up and 
went home x 

“Sho! we could have fixed him up,” 
protested the Judge,” why didn’t you send 
him over to us?” 

“They were very peculiar shells, sair,” 
grinned Eugene. 

The Colonel looked at him 
“Where did you get that fine 
asked. 

“Von Kreider’s. He gave it to me.” 

This was too much for the Colonel. He 
started to sputter, paused, looked sharply 
at Dujardin,—and thought better of it. 

“Oh!” said he meaningly. “So he has 
gone, then;—where will he stop?” 

“About two miles this side of Berlin ;— 
Tempelhof,” avowed Dujardin, looking at 
him understandingly. 

“Oh!” said the 
thought as much. 
shells then?” 

‘Back in the blind, /ad bas, we shall go 
and look at them this afternoon, you 
and I.” 

“Well, my boy,” put in the Judge at 
length. “I’m right glad you got rid of 
him. He certainly has been a source of 
anxiety to the Colonel and myself. Why, 
that whole trip to Gay Head was taken 
for the sole purpose of getting rid of 
that man.” 

“Indeed! I thank you, sair. Indeed 
and indeed but you all have been very 
good to an alien stranger that I am,” cried 
Dujardin, much moved. 

“Pooh! Bah! Forget it, you young 
dog!” chuckled the Colonel, poking him 
facetiously in the ribs. “Let’s hope you'll 
have no further troubles ' 

“I’m afraid so, sair,—they seek my life 





curiously. 
gun?” he 


Colonel again. “I 
And where are these 





to destroy it,” said Dujardin, discon- 
solately. 

“Stuff! man, we'll be down here two 
weeks yet, and you could not be in a 


better place to avoid trouble. Forget it 
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and go fishin’,—that’s my panacea for all 
ills,” counselled the with blunt 
heartiness. 

They could smell a boiled ham half a 
mile to leeward of the Go-Devil as they 
rowed for her, whereat the Colonel and 
Judge abandoned all thought of their own 
boat and invited themselves to lunch. Ben 
came out of the ga'ley waving a spoon. 

“If I could b-borrow a b-bucksaw w-we 
could serve that h-ham right off!’ he 
blinked as they came alongside. 

‘Fish it out, man, fish it out!” com 
manded the Colonel, impatiently. “We've 
a hatful of teeth handy and could eat a 
pair of moosehide moccasins. Lead us to 
2 id 

“The n-new engine’s come,” whispered 
Ben in his ear as he clambered up the 
side ladder. “It’s down at the station now.” 

“All right, you and the Judge slip over 
and get a team for it this afternoon,” 
muttered the Colonel, “I have a date with 
Eugene.” 

After demolishing the ham, the party 
broke up about their several affairs, leav- 
ing the Imp with nothing but time on 
his hands. He smoked awhile in content- 
ment, puttered about the yacht, cleaned 
the guns and reloaded a bunch of shells, 
but all the while felt a growing and in- 
definable want, a something or other lack- 
ing, which finally took definite form in a 
desire to see Mary Chadwick again. It 
gave him something of a start for it was 
a novel situation for him. He had al- 
ways been able to get along comfortably 
for weeks on end at masculine occupa- 
tions without ever once wishing for fem- 
inine companionship—not even Leila,— 
yet here was an overpowering want, an 
aching void, an uncontrollable desire to 
the Surf Girl again which 
obsessed him completely, set him ashore 
in the dink much against his will and 
caused him to wander aimlessly about the 
beach, vaguely unhappy. There was not 
a soul about and the Blake tents answered 
not at all to his lonesome hail. Finally 
he spied Blake, Sr., a long distance up the 
beach, fishing as usual and plodded along 
the sands toward him, only to find that 
Mary had returned to her own people the 
night before. 

(To be continued) 


Colonel 


see soon 














localities for fishing and hunting. 








EDITOR’S NOTE—The aim of this department is to present to our readers reports on desirable 
We have a great many of these coming in by every mail. 
best have been culled out—not places where the luck was “fair,” but where it was ‘‘ splendid.’” 
impossible for us, in the limited space available, to print names of hotels, guides, etc., but write us direct 
for information concerning any locality whatever you are interested in, and be sure to mention in 
writing, later, to the hotel or guide, that your information came from our “ Where to Go” department. 
This is important, as you will then get the best treatment, both ay to terms and accommodation. 
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Our aim this month in the Where lo Go 
Department is to give as many good locali- 
ties as possible where there is good fishing 


for pike, muscallonge, etc., also a number 
of good canoe trips and camping places. 
We are also giving a few of the best re- 


ports on salt water fishing. Detailed infor- 
mation in regard to any of the districts you 
are interested in will be gladly furnished by 


mail 
New England States 
Winn, Penobscot Co., Me., reached by 
Maine Central. Accommodations at Bay 
View House at $2 a day, $10.50 to $12 a 


Guides $2 and 
Good pick- 
Fishing in 


week, Jos. M. Patten, Prop. 
$3 per day; boats $1.50 a week 
erel fishing, best season August. 
twenty-seven surrounding lakes. 

Debsconeag, Piscataquis Co., Me., reached 
by Bangor & Aroostook Ry. to Norcross, 
thence by steamer and canoe to First Deb- 
sconeag Lake. Accommodations at Deb- 
sconeag Outing Camps, H. M. Howes, Prop. 


$14 a week up, guides; board $1.50 a day. 


Canoes or boats 50 cents a day. Guides $3 
a day, plus board. Excellent fishing for 
pickerel and other fish in thirty lakes and 
ponds within a radius of three miles. 

Grand Lake Stream, Washington Co., Me., 
reached by Boston & Maine and Washington 
County Ry. Accommodations at Ounaniche 
Lodge, W. G. Rose, Prop. $2.50 a day, $15 


a week. Good pickerel fishing. 
Center Lovell, Oxford Co., Me. Accom- 
modations at Brown’s Camps, Benj. E. 


Brown, Prop. at $15 a week, or at Farring- 
ton's Camp, M. H. Farrington, Prop., at 
$12 a week. Fishing in Lake Kezar. Pick- 
erel plentiful. 

Heron Island, Lincoln Co., Me., reached 
by Boston & Maine. Accommodations at 
“The Lodge,’ W. R. Bucknam, Prop., at $2 
a day. Good salt water fishing for cod, had- 
dock and _ pollock. Guide charges $1 for 
morning’s fishing. 

Canoe trip. One of the best canoe trips is 
as follows: Start from Kineo, Me. Cen., on 
Moosehead Lake and take steamer to North- 
east Carry. Guides meet you at the camp there. 





Where 


A wagon haul of one mile to Penobscot 
River, then excellent canoeing, good water 
and good camping grounds all the way along 
the river. It is 20 miles from Northeast 
Carry to Chesuncook Lake; 12-mile trip 
down lake to Chesuncook Dam which takes 
you into Ripogenus Lake. Two _ miles 
further down from Ripogenus Lake you 
come to the long carry. You can make ar- 
rangements to be hauled at $5 a 
canoe. Party reports it worth four times the 
money. You could canoe all the way from 
Lake Ambajejus, at which place there is a 
little hotel where the steamboat to Norcross 
runs every day. From here you can take 
the Bangor & Aroostook to Boston. 

Other good districts in Maine for pike, 
pickerel, etc, are Bridgton, Oxford Co; 
Sherman, Aroostook Co.; Sebago Lake; 
Schoodic, Hancock Co.; Oakland, Kennebec 
Co.; Maranacook, Kennebec Co.; and Cob- 
bosseecontee Lake. 

Weirs, Belknap Co., N. H., reached by 
Boston & Maine Ry. Accommodations can 
be had at $7 a week; boats free. Pickerel, 
pike, perch, etc., plentiful. 

Brandon, Rutland Co., Vt., reached by 
Rutland Ry. Accommodations at $8 to $12.50 
a week at Mountain Spring Hotel, H. E. 
Bissell, Prop. Pike, perch, and pickerel 
plentiful in streams and lakes nearby. 

Other good districts in Vermont are, East 
Albany, St. Albans, Franklin Co.; and Dream 
Lake, near Fairfield, Vt. 

Congamond, Hampden Co., Mass., reached 
by N. Y., N. H. & H. Ry. Accommodations 
can be secured at boarding house at $1 
a day. Good pickerel and pike fishing, no 
guides needed. 

Springfield, Hampden Co., Mass., reached 
by Boston & Albany Ry. There is good ca- 
noeing all along the Connecticut River from 
this point and parties can camp out. Good 
pike, perch and pickerel fishing. 

East Otis, Berkshire Co., Mass., 
can camp out or accommodations can be had 
at Babb’s Camp for $7 a week. Good pick- 
erel fishing, latter part of August. 

N. B—Write Fietp AND SrrEAM for 
names of hotels, camps and guides of any 
locality in which you are interested. 

Middle Atlantic States 

Saranac Lake, Franklin Co., N. Y., reached 
by Delaware & Hudson. Good accommoda- 
tions can be secured at the Algonquin, John 
Harding, Prop. The pickerel and bass fish- 
ing is reported excellent in Saranac Lake 
and other lakes surrounding. 

Oak Point, St. Lawrence Co. N. Y., 
reached by N. Y. C. to Clayton and steamer 
down river to Oak Point. Accommodations 


across 


Parties 
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can be had at Brooks’ Cottage at $8 to $10 
a week. Pike, pickerel and muscallonge re- 
ported plentiful. Party caught pickerel up 
to 6 pounds. Best season July. 

Conesus Lake, Livingston Co., N. Y., 
reached by the Erie Ry. to Genesee and a 
7-mile drive to Maple Beach. Good accom- 
modations at hotel at $15 a week. Guides 
not needed, boats 50 cents per day. Good 
bass and pike fishing. 

Cascade, Cayuga Co., N. Y., reached by 
Lehigh Valley Ry. Accommodations can be 
secured at Owl’s Nest Camp. Very good 
pike fishing in Owasco Lake. 

Whalley Pond, White Pond and Ham- 
mersley Lake, all in Dutchess Co., N. Y., fur- 
nish good bass, pike and pickerel fishing. 
Reached by N. Y. C. to either Pawling or 
Patterson, which are about 7 miles from the 
lakes. There are good places for camping 
out or hotel accommodations can be secured. 
Boats can be hired at reasonable rates. 

Other good districts for pike and pickerel 
in New York are Greenwood Lake, Orange 
Co.; Newcomb, Warren Co.; Lake George, 
Warren Co.; Piseco, Hamilton Co.; Deposit, 
Broome Co.; Harrisville, Lewis Co.; Hen- 
derson Harbor, Jefferson Co.; Long Lake, 
Hamilton Co.; and Raquette Lake, Hamilton 
Co. 

Canoe trip. Party reports on a successful 
canoe trip from Chautauqua Lake down the 
Conewago Creek and Alleghany to Pitts- 
burg. Three men in party spent five weeks 
on trip and camped all the way. Caught 
plenty trout. It is best to take trip early in 
summer to avoid carrying on account of low 
water. 

Canoe trip from New York to Lake George 
and Lake Champlain. Paddle up Hudson as 
far Troy, then into Champlain Canal. 
miles through this water-way, then 


as 
Forty 
turn off into what is known as the “Feeder” 
Canal and follow this to Glens Falls. There 
is a 9 mile portage from Glens Falls to head 
of Lake George, made by wagon. At the 
foot of Lake George there is a 1% mile 
portage into Lake Champlain. 

Canoe trip. Party reports excellent trip 
through the Adirondacks starting from 
Raquette Lake up through Forked, Long, to 
Saranac, Raquette River, Big and Little Tup- 
per lakes, Round, Big Rock, Sage, Roland 
and Carry Pond back into Forked Lake and 
Raquette Lake. Party recommends John 
Kiff as the best guide and cook. 

We have reports on numerous other canoe 
trips, but lack of space prevents giving full 
particulars. Among these are a trip from 
Buffalo to Pittsburg, and a trip down the 
Delaware River. 
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Babylon, L. I., reached by Long Island 
R.R. Good fishing for bluefish, blackfish, 
sea bass, fluke, etc. Fishermen will furnish 
boats and bait and act as guides. 

Great South Bay affords unexcelled salt 
water fishing. Accommodations can be se- 
cured at Old Anchorage Inn, at Blue Point, 
L. I., at $2 to $2.50 a day. Boats and guides 
can be had by arrangement with proprietor. 

Forked River, N. J., reached by C. R. R. of 
N. J. Accommodations at Forked River 
House at $1.50 to $2 a day. Good fishing in 
3arnegat Bay for weakfish, bluefish, ete. 


a 


Guide can be procured at hotel, $2.50 to $3 


a day. Boats with fishing accommodations 
$5 a day and up. Boats carry from 6 to 15 
persons, 

Lake Owassa, near Branchville, Sussex 


Co., N. J.. is reported as good pickerel ,fish- 
ing. 

Millstone, Somerset Co., N. J. Accommo- 
dations can be secured at Barney's house at 
$1.50 a day, $8 a week. Pickerel, bass and 
sunfish plentiful in Millstone River. Caught 
casting from banks or from boats. 

Other good districts for pickerel in New 
Jersey are Beaver Lake, Sussex Co.; Swarts- 
wood Lake, near Newton; Splitrock Pond 
near Boonton, N. J.; Lake Hopatcong; 
Hunts Lake near Newton; Greenwood Lake. 
Also good places for salt water fishing are 
Asbury Park, Oceanic, Anglesea, and Sea- 
bright. 

Hunters Range, Pike Co., Pa., reached by 
Delaware Valley R. R. to Frutcheys Station. 
Ten-mile drive to Hunters Range. Accom- 
modations can be secured at $1 a day. 
Cartwright Lake furnishes excellent pickerel, 
pike, bass, perch and other fish. Guides not 
needed. 

Wall-eyed pike can be caught all along 
the Susquehanna River in Pennsylvania. 
Accommodations can be secured at any of 
the towns along the river at reasonable rates. 
McCall Ferry is located near a big dam on 
the river and there is particularly good fish- 


ing at this point. Hotel accommodations 
$1.50 a day. 
N. B.—Write Fierp ANp Stream for 


names of hotels, camps and guides of any lo- 
cality in which you are interested. 


Southern States 


From Savannah, Ga., one can go out with 
the fishermen in boats and get the best of 
salt water fishing, including bluefish, sheeps- 
head, sea trout, drum, etc. The fishermen 
charge about $1 to $1.50 for a day’s fishing. 

Long Key, Fla., reached by Florida East 
Coast Ry. Unexcelled fishing for tarpon, 
and other 


amberjack, barracouda, kingfish 
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salt water fishes. Accommodations can be 
secured at Long Key Fishing Camp, L. P. 
Schutt, Manager. 

New Smyrna, Volusia Co., Fla., reached 
by steamer to Jacksonville and by Florida 
East Coast Ry. Good accommodations can 
be secured at Villa, at $12 a week. 
Guides not needed but can be secured at $2 
a day. Bass, trout, bluefish. shark, whiting, 
and all salt water fish plentiful. 

Other good localities for salt water fish- 
ing are Boca Grande, Lee Co., Fla.; Sara- 
sota, Manatee Co., Bay Port, Hernando Co.; 
Naples. Lee Co., Mayport, Port Orange, 
Volusia Co.; Stewart, Brevard Co.; Mce- 
Intyre, Franklin Co. 

Tarpon Island, Tex., reached via L. S. & 
M. S., Ill. Central, Southern Pacific, S. A. & 
A. P., and Texas & Mexico. Party caught 
sea trout, red sunfish and sheepshead. <Ac- 
commodations, $5.50, including gasoline boats 


Re Se 


and guide. 

Port O'Connor, Tex., reached via St. 
Louis, Brownsville & Mexico R. R. Good 
accommodations at hotels. Gasoline launches 
and guides available. Plenty of sea trout, 
tarpon and mackerel. 

N. B.—Write TF ie_p 
names of hotels, camps and guides of any lo- 
cality in which you are interested. 


Middle Western States 


Central Lake, Antrim Co., Mich., reached 
by Pere Marquette Ry. Accommodations 
can be secured at Fisk Lodge, J. P. Fisk 
Prop., at $12 a week, or parties can camp out 
in tents for which a reasonable charge is 
Excellent pike, pickerel and muscal- 


AND STREAM for 


made. 


longe fishing, also bass and trout. Guides 
and boats can be hired. 
Interlochen, Grand Traverse Co., Mich., 


reached by Pere Marquette Ry. Accommo- 
dations can be secured at Hotel Interlochen 
at $12 a week. Guides charge $2.50 a day 
including boat; pickerel, pike and bass plen- 
tiful. 

Bellaire, Antrim Co., Mich., reached by 
Pere Marquette Ry. Accommodation can be 
had at Green’s Camps at $10 a week or a 
lisherman’s Paradise, H. D. Smith, Prop., 
at $10.50 to 12 a week. Guides not needed. 
Excellent fishing for pike, pickerel, muscal- 
longe, bass, trout, etc. 

Frankfort, Mich., reached by Ann Arbor 
R. R. Accommodations $1.50 a day and 
suitable for ladies. Party had great suc- 
cess catching perch in Crystal Lake and bass 
and pike in Long Lake. Best season May, 
June and October. 

Houghton Lakes, Mich. Very good fishing 


and a camping proposition. Party reports 
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Houghton Lakes the best he ever saw. Great 
place for long vacation. Another party 
reports Houghton Lakes one of the 
greatest fishing places one could want. 
Only two ways of getting there, by. 
driving 28 miles from Roscommon and 
second by coming over the way of Cad- 
illac. Takes four or five hours on log rail- 
road to the end of the road, which is Mich- 
aelson’s Mill, thence a drive of ten miles 
to the lake, if someone can be found to 
drive you. Once to the lake it is a camp- 
ing proposition and you can fish to your 
heart’s content. Boats very few and poor. 
Party managed to fix up motor boat and took 
whole town out in it. 

Other excellent localities for pike, pickerel, 
muscallonge, etc., in Michigan are Alpena, 
Alpena Co.; Ludington, Mason Co.; Ros- 
common, Roscommon Co.; Oden, Emmet 
Co.; Curtis, Mich.; Rodney Station, Mecosta 
Co.; Lapeer, Lapeer Co.; Cass Lake, Oak- 
land Co.; Frankfort, Benzie Co.; Highlands, 
Oakland Co.; Les Cheneaux Islands in Lake 
Huron, Hanover, Jackson Co.; Hillman, 
Montmorency Co.; Gogebic, Gogebic Co.; 
Carp Lake, Emmet Co.; Topinabee, Cheboy- 
gan Co.; and Channing, Dickinson Co. 

Dorset, Hubbard Co., Minn., reached by 
Great Northern Ry. Good accommodations 
can be secured at Shady Knoll Camp, Chas. 
Kellner, Prop., at $10 a week. Guides charge 
$2.50 a day including boats. Pike, pickerel, 
muscallonge and other fish plentiful. Ac- 
commodations can also be secured at Mac- 
Mahan’s Camp for $9 a week, and at Pine 
Cone Camp. 

Rush City, Chisago Co., Minn., reached by 
Northern Pacific Ry. Accommodations can 
be secured at farm house at $8 a week. Very 
good pike and pickerel fishing in Rush Lake 
and West Lake. 

Party reports on a canoe trip lasting two 
weeks from International Falls up Rainey 
Lake to Seine Bay and return. There are 
numerous islands affording fine camping 
sites and the fishing for muscallonge, pike, 
etc., is excellent. Party took all food on trip 
as this is virgin country, no hotels. The 
trip cost $7 for each man in the party, doing 
their own cooking. International Falls is 
reached by Northern Pacific Ry., and canoes 
and supplies for trips can be secured at this 
place. 

Hackensack, Cass Co., Minn., reached by 
Grea‘ Northern Ry. Accommodations can 
be secured at Hotel at $1 a day. Boats 56 
cents a day. Wall-eyed pike, pike, pickerel, 
muscallonge, bass, etc., very plentiful in 
Ten Mile Lake, Big Stone Lake and many 
other lakes in vicinity. 
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Ashby, Minn., reached via Great Northern 
R. R. Accammodations reported by party 
to be extra fine, $9 a week and suitable for 
ladies. Wonderful bass and pike fishing. 
Took the limit every day. 

Other good localities in Minnesota for 
pike, muscallonge. etc., are Ashby, Grant 
Co.; Elysian. Le Sueur Co.; Fox Lake, Mar- 
tin Co.; Ortonville, Big Stone Co.; Detroit, 
Becker Co.; Backus, Cass Co.; Glengary, 
Cass Co. 

Washington Island, Wis., reached by C. M. 
& St. P. Ry. to Menominee, Mich., thence 
Hart Line steamer direct to Washington Is- 
land. Accommodations $10 a week, reported 
excellent and suitable for ladies. Bass up 
to 3% pounds, perch 1%, pickerel up to 5 
feet long to April ist. Best season for fish- 
ing June and July. 

Glidden, Ashland Co., Wis., reached by 
Soo Line. Accommodations can be secured 
at Camp Fire Island Resort, H. A. Scotford, 
Prop., at $10 a week. Guides can be had at 
$2.50 a day, boats 50 cents a day. Pike 
musky, bass, etc., plentiful, excellent fishing. 
Party caught five muscallonge weighing up 
to 18 pounds. 

Chetek, Barron Co.. Wis., reached by Chi- 
cago & Northwestern. Accommodations 
can be secured at Koila Hotel at $15 a week. 
Guide $2.50 a day. Muscallonge, pike, pick- 
erel and bass plentiful; also wall-eyed pike. 

Cable, Bayfield Co., Wis. There is excel- 
lent fishing for muscallonge, pike, pickerel 
and bass in ten surrounding lakes. Accom- 
modations can be had at The Cavalier, L. E. 
Cavalier, Prop., at $2 a day, $14 a week. 
Guides can be had at $2 a day. No charge 
for boats. 

Rice Creek, Wis., reached by Chicago, Mil- 
waukee & St. Paul Ry. Accommodations 
can be secured at Island Lake Hotel at $2 
a day. Guides $2.50 a day. Muscallonge, 
bass and pike plentiful. Party caught 22 
muskies, and 50 pike. 

Other good districts for pike, musky, pick- 
erel in Wisconsin are Mercer Lake, Toma- 
hawk Lake, Polk Co.; Sayner, Vilas Co.; 
Haugen, Barron Co.; Birchwood, Wash- 
burn Co.; Three Lakes, Oneida Co.; Wash- 
ington Island, Door Co.; Fifield, Price Co.; 
Bear Lake, Barron Co.; Spooner, Washburn 
Co.; Amberg, Marinette Co.; Clear Lake, 
Polk Co.; Island Lake, Rusk Co.; Town- 
send, Oconto Co.; and Hackley, Vilas Co. 

Party reports on canoe trip from Wine- 
mac, Pulaski Co., Ind., down the Tippecanoe 
River to Monticello, White Co. Party made 
own camps, taking two weeks to make trip. 
Caught lots of fish, including bass, pike, and 
jack salmon. Good river for canoeing, fine 
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springs all along river, very hospitable treat- 
ment by farmers all along route. 


Western States 

Party reports on camping trip to Living- 
ston, Park Co., Mont. Camped out for a 
month. Found trout in abundance in Yel- 
lowstone River, Gardiner River, Brisbane 
Creek and Shields River, all reached within 
walking or driving distance from Livingston. 

Party reports on camping trip to West 
Fork, Douglas Co., Ore., reached by South- 
ern Pacific R. R. Hired a guide at $2 a day. 
Found small trout and salmon up to 4 
pounds. Fishing said to be better at Grant’s 
Pass. 

Pagosa Springs, Archuleta Co., Colo. 
Good camping facilities reported at this place. 
Streams full of rainbow and native trowt. 
Tents and camping outfits can be hired at 
reasonable figures. 

Canada 

Englishtown, Cape Breton, N. S., reached 
by Intercolonial Ry. Accommodations can 
be had at Englishtown at farm houses. Pol- 


lock and other salt water fish found in 
plenty. Tuna found along the south shores 
of Ste. Ann Bay. Season for tuna from 
August 15th to October. The famous 680- 


pound tuna was caught in Ste. Ann Bay. 
Parties can camp out on the shores of Ste. 
Ann Bay. Fishermen can be hired as guides. 

In New Brunswick, the Southwest Branch 
of the Miramichi River, is good canoeing 
water. Murdock Mackenzie, of Glassville, 
N. B., has camps located on this river, and 
can conduct a canoe trip of over 125 miles 
without a carry. Best of salmon and sea 
trout fishing all along route. 

Kippewa, Que., reached by C. P. R. Ac- 
commodations can be secured at hotel at $2 


a day. Guides charge $3 a day. Canoes $3 
a week. Pike and lake trout fishing reported 
excellent. 


Ont. D. & H. to Montreal, 
thence G. T. R. R. Accommodations $8 a 
week; guides $2.50 a day. Splendid fishing 
for muscallonge and black bass. Party 
stayed 2 weeks. Largest musky 3 feet; 
largest bass 4 pounds. 

Burleigh Falls., Ont., reached by Grand 
Trunk Ry. and Stoney Lake Nav. Co. Ac- 
commodations can be had at Park Hotel, W. 
Darcey, Prop., at $2 a day, $12 a week. Mus- 
callonge and bass plentiful in Kawartha 
Lakes, Deer Lake and Stoney Lake. Guides 
can be had at $2.50 a day plus board. 

The Kawartha Lakes in Ontario are full 
of gamy muscallonge and bass, and the 
shores of these lakes and islands furnish ex- 
cellent camping sites. This is an ideal coun- 


Bobcaygen, 


Field and Stream 


try for a canoe trip, and one can start from 
Lakefield. Ont., and find a hundred miles 
of canoeing up through the various lakes. 

Temagami, district of Nipissing, Ont., 
reached by Grand Trunk Ry. to North Bay, 
Temiskaming & No. Ont. Ry. to Temagami 
and Temagami Steamboat Co. to Wabi-Kon 
Camp, where excellent accommodations can 
be secured at $10 to $14 a week. Guides 
charge $2.50 to $3 a day, no charge for boats. 
Pike, perch, bass and trout abundant. 

Battersea, Ont., reached by Grand Trunk 
Ry. or St. Lawrence River boats. Accom- 
modations can be secured at hotel at $2 a 
day. Guides $3 a day with boat. Best of 
pike, bass and salmon trout fishing. 

The Rideau Lakes, Newboro, Leeds Co., 
Ont., reached from Kingston, Ont., by 
steamer. Accommodations can be secured 
at Newboro House at $2 a day. Guides $3 
a day for party of two. Pike very plentiful, 
also bass. 

Summerstown, Ont., reached by Grand 
Trunk Ry. Accommodations can be secured 
at Stanley Island, J. R. Duquette, Prop., at 
$15 a week up. Guides $2.50 a day. Ex- 
cellent fishing for muscallonge, pike, wall- 
eyed pike and bass in Lake St. Francis and 
St. Lawrence River. 

Babs Station, Ont., reached by C. P. R. 
Accommodations can be secured for $10 to 
$12 a week. Guides $2 to $2.50 a day. Mus- 
callonge, pickerel. pike plentiful. 

Algonquin -National Park, reached by 
Grand Trunk Ry. to Joe Lake Station. Ac- 
commodations can be secured at Algonquin 
Hotel at $2 to $3 a day. L. E. Merrill, Prop. 
Guides can be had at $2.50 a day. Complete 
outfits for trips back into the wilderness 
can be found at hotel, including canoes, 
tents, cooking outfits, etc. Fine canoeing 
through thousands of lakes and streams. 
Bass, trout, ete., are found in abundance, 
and there are good chances for live game 
photography. 

Other good districts in Ontario for pick- 
erel, muscallonge, etc., are Grenadier Island, 
Bobcaygen, Port Severn, Manitculin Island, 


Chaffeys Locks, French River, Killarney, 
Athens, Pickerel Station, Marmora, Hast- 
ings Co.; Point Au Baril, and Opinicon 
Lake. 


Alaska 


Alaska is fast becoming a great recreation 
ground and a trip into this region is well 
worth while for either hunters, fishermen or 
tourists. E. D. Beattie, 1117 Second Avenue, 
Seattle, Washington, is prepared to conduct 
trips in Alaska at very reasonable rates, and 
has a cruising steamer for the purpose. 





OR TSMANS- WORLD 


LARGE MOUTH VS. SMALL MOUTH BASS 


Epitor’s Notr.—The controversy over this question is of an importance 
The fighting reputation of 
the large mouth is our most widely distributed bass and is particularly the people’s game fish 
not be allowed to go unchallenged until the weight of opinion of 
over the entire country and in all kinds of waters has been placed on record. We 


angling authorities who have gone before and their opinions appear to be supported by those 
This controversy should bring out the point whether the prejudice 


only just be ginning to appreciate. 


fished continuously all over the country. 


is against the large mouth as a species or as the fish acts in individual cases in certain local waters. 
readers should recall that the bass lakes of the East 


which the general public is 
species has been attacked and as 
it must 
those who have fished for the species 
have those 
who have 


a whole 
already 


Our 


form a very inconsiderable and local proportion 


compared to the thousands of lakes extending for 1,500 miles west from the Atlantic Ocean which con- 


stitutes the bulk of the bass waters of the United States. 
and that of the Great Lakes constitute the home of the 
and in order that the former may not be misjudged it is essential to hear from those 
for both species in the same waters in all parts of the country. 


historical interest in angling affairs. 


Votes with Dilg 

I have noted with interest the series of 
articles running lately in your columns, by 
Mr. Corbett and Mr. Dilg, as to the relative 
fighting qualities of the large and small- 
mouth black bass. 

I have been fishing in the rivers and lakes 
of Northern Illinois, and also Wisconsin, 
ever since I was a youngster, and have even 
fished in the Mississippi near La Crosse, 
where Mr. Dilg tells of the lively fight the 
big-mouth gave him. I have known a num- 
ber of men, who are considered very skillful 
fishermen, who have met the same experi- 
ence that Mr. Dilg tells of, and every one 
of them agree that the big-mouth taken in 
the same waters as the small-mouth is every 
bit as good, if not better, as a fighter than 
the small-mouth. 

I want to add that I consider it decidedly 
unsportsmanlike for anybody to refer to that 
splendid fish—the big-mouth, as a fat-head. 

Aurora, III. C. W. PARKER. 


Practically the entire Mississippi watershed 
mouth and small mouth, 
who have fished 
The controversy bids fair to become of 


black bass, both large 


Can Tell Them Blindfolded 

As I have been called upon through FIe_p 
AXp StrEAM by Mr. Corbett to give my 
opinion as regards the Gameness of Large- 
Mouth vs. Small-Mouth Bass, I take great 
pleasure in writing this article. I have been 
watching this controversy for some time in 
the past, and it certainly makes me laugh. 
I am positive as far as gaminess the small- 
mouth is far superior to the large-mouth in 
every way you may take him, in his biting, 
his fighting, and lasting qualities. 

Dear Readers, I hope you will not think 
for a moment that I pretend to be authority 
on bass, but what I have to say here is 
from a life’s practical experience, as I was 
born and brought up with them, and have 
lived with them ever since. Mr. Corbett 
says I make one of the best large-mouth 
artificial bait on the market, therefore, I 
would not be prejudiced against the large- 

Neither am I for, as the old saying 
when you are in Rome do as the 


mouth. 
goes, 
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Romans do. I will go one step farther than 
Mr. Corbett in saying my top water bait is 
good for small-mouth as well as large- 
mouth bass, and in my time have caught a 
great many on same, but generally catch 
them under certain conditions in the 
weather, such as a cast-over sky or a good 
wind blowing. They will not strike as readily 
on any kind of bait as the large-mouth. 
Another point that proves they are more 
gamy, as it is a noted fact that the harder 
any one thing is to get the more one appre- 
ciates it after you get it. Now comes the 
point I wish to prove to Mr. Dilg. If he 
will come to Lake Hopatcong between June 
Ist and 20th of this year, I will be glad to 
take him on grounds where we are nearly 
always sure to have a good morning's catch, 
where both kinds of bass come to feed at the 
same time. When we arrive on the grounds 
Mr. Dilg may have the pleasure of blind- 
folding me, and I will remain that way 
through my fishing, and every bass I hook 
and land I will tell him within five seconds 
after hooking same whether it is a large or 
small-mouth bass. I to give him a box of 
cigars for every one I fail to name right, 
und he to give me same for all I name right. 
This is done entirely through the superior 
gaminess of the small-mouth, and | learned 
it when we were allowed to fish at night in 
Jersey. 
Awaiting to hear from Mr. Dilg, I am 
Yours, 
Hopatcong, N. J. Ans B. DECKER. 
Applies the Law of Averages 

Like any other man who has discernment 
cnough to know an interesting thing when 
he sees it, I have been following your bass 
controversy with the greatest pleasure aftd 
profit. May I contribute another drop to 
the ocean of contention? 

To go directly to the point. I have al- 
ways believed that when two schools of 
philosophy are at variance the best solu- 
tion is to choose an intermediate doctrine. 
Now here we certainly have philosophy of 
the deepest dye. There is no question more 
profound than this of the basses with the 
possible exception of the comparative merits 
of up- and down-stream fishing. The Recall 
and the Sherman Bill become nursery topics 
in comparison. Granting, then, our phil- 
osophy, it is quite as evident that we have 
two schools distinctly at variance, the one 
holding that the small-mouth is vastly supe- 
rior to the large-mouth, and the other as 
stoutly maintaining that given equal condi- 
tions the two species are equally praise- 
worthy. Now applying our rule of aver- 
ages, we must give first place, unquestion- 


ably, to the small-mouth, but we must leave 
out such words as “vastly” and “without 
doubt,” and, instead, merely say that he 1s 
superior. 

And, practically, my experience has borne 
out the above conclusion. I have fished long 
and carefully for both kinds of bass from 
the Rideau system in the north to the Val- 
ley of the Ohio in the south, and frequently 
had opportunity to compare the two species 
in the same water and under precisely simi- 
lar conditions with the invariable result 
that the small-mouth fought longer and 
more vigorously than the large-mouth, al- 
though the large-mouth, on an average, 
broke water oftener. I frequently timed 
fish, pound for pound, and found the aver- 
age ratio to be about four to three in favor 
eof the small-mouth. Therefore, I repeat 
with all deference to extremists in general, 
and Dr. Henshall in particular, that the 
small-mouth is the superior fish—but, by a 
margin ! 

Yours, with much interest, 

New York City. C. E. CoLaHAN, 

L. M. Comes in Like a Hunk of Meat 

Allow me to modestly butt in on the large 
mouth vs. small-mouth bass controversy. 
Mr. Dilg cites Zane Grey as authority on the 
Delaware bass and says the bass can’t be in- 
duced to take artificial lures? Even though 
the good old Delaware happens to be Mr. 
Grey’s front door yard, despite his reputa- 
tion as sportsman and fisherman, he cer- 
tainly has a few thrills coming, because Mr. 
B. Bass, of the Delaware, not only takes the 
fly, but the spoons and combination fork 
baits, as well. 

As to Mr. Dilg’s statement that fully 90 
per cent of the fishermen use “live bait,” and 
sink the bait to the bottom (which implies 
still fishing) he is just 10 per cent shy of the 
mark; fisherman may do so, anglers never; 
fishermen fish for fish, anglers for fun, 
precisely where the dividing line is drawn. 

As to the real fighting qualities of the two 
basses allow me to hold my two hands up, 
not as a token of surrender d@ /a holdup, but 
in favor of Mr. Corbett and the small- 
mouth, my experience having been the re- 
verse of Mr. Dilg. The small-mouth when 
hooked immediately starts his scrap, not 
waiting until within “ten feet of the boat.” 
The large-mouth lugs, sticks his snoot out 
and shakes himself and is all in, comes the 
balance of the way like a good little boy. As 
a friend of mine, aptly compared them, 
“The small-mouth comes in a scrappin’, the 
big-mouth like a hunk of meat.” 

Yours fraternally, 


Orange, N. J. A. JAY MaArsH. 
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Wants More Information on the Pork 
Lure 
Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

Noticed your article in May Fietp ANp 
STREAM about the pork rind minnow with 
spinner. I would like very much to try this 
bait or the pork rind with spinner and red 
fly. We have fairly good river fishing here, 
small-mouth and wall-eyed pike. Have used 
many different casting baits, but not the pork 
rind. Wish you would send me the address 
of the firm I could buy one from, or if you 
mail me one and let me know how much it is 
will send you the money. 

Yours respectfully, 
J. FRANK RUSSELL. 
AN ANSWER. 

It has been my experience that only about 
one river in three affords good small-mouth 
black bass fishing with any but live bait. 
In a swift stream with a rocky bed the best 
baits in my opinion are shiners, clubs, hel- 
gramites, etc. However, in a river of this 
character the pork minnow in conjunction 
with a fly a spoon will get better results than 
any artificial bait on the market. 

Cut your pork next the rind; having the 
latter attached, of course, a flat strip a 
quarter of an inch in thickness, about half 
an inch wide and narrowing to a point at the 
tail. Split at the rear for a third of the 
length. It should be about two and a half 
inches long. 

The fly is the ordinary red ibis tied on a 
ringed hook with weighted body. They can 
be procured of Von Lengerke & Antoing, 
Wabash Avenue and Van Buren street, or 


Chicago, III. 


from any other of the Chicago sporting: 


goods dealers. 

In conjunction with the minnow and fly 
use a small single or double spoon with 
\Y% or &% inch blades. 

If your stream is sluggish and has weedy 
banks and bayous, try a pork chunk about 
1%4 inches long, 1 inch wide and from 3% of 
an inch in depth converging: to less than 
half that at the forward end. Use this with 
the red fly; hook pointing up. 

These lures are the best for lake fishing 
and will get results in any stream when the 
fish rise to artificial lures. 

Very truly, 


New York, N. Y. FRANK L, STICK. 


Can’t Hook ’Em 
I write you hoping that you may be able 
to help me overcome the difficulty which | 
have lately experienced. I am a bass fish- 
erman and have done a great deal of fish- 
ing and never yet have I been up against it 


as | am now. A friend of mine made me 
a surface bait, made to order as I wanted 
it made. It gets more strikes than any bait 
I have: ever had, but I can not get the fish. 
They merely bump the bait and are then 
gone. As a usual thing I do not feel them 
in the line after the first strike. They simply 
do not get on the hooks, for some cause that 
I do not know. The bait is constructed on 
a plan similar to the famous “Decker Hopat- 
cong” bait, but differs in this respect: the 
bait over all is about 6 inches. The head to 
which the spinner is attached floats well on 
the surface, while the body to which the 
hooks are attached carries itself a_ trifle 
under water, it being loaded to produce this 
effect. While in use the bait causes a great 
commotion in the water and can be heard 
at a distance of 75 feet on a very quiet night. 
(I use it at night only.) I have taken some 
fine bass with this bait, but really have lost 
go per cent of the strikes that I have had 
on it. They just merely touch it and then 
go. I always try to strike as soon as I feel 
them, but there is no result. Can you 
imagine what the cause of this trouble really 
is? Please answer in the September issue 
of Fretp AND STREAM, 

Hoping to become master of this trouble, 
I beg to remain, 

Very respectfully yours, 
Barberton, O. a es 


Your bait only excites the pugnacity of 
the bass. He doesn’t want to eat it, and 
unless your hooks are so placed that he 
hooks himself in striking at it you lose 
him.—Ep. 


The New York Anglers’ Club Tourna- 
ment 


The annual tournament of this club this 
year will be held in Big Lake, Central Park, 
Eighth Avenue and 77th Street entrance, 
May 20th to 25th. The tournament is open 
to all whether club members or not. A 
praiseworthy effort has been made _ to 
get away from the “artificial” tournament 
and approach more closely to actual fishing 
conditions. In the bait accuracy and dis- 
tance events, any style of casting, any arti- 
ficial lure, any bait-casting rod and any free- 
running reel can be used. In the fly casting 
events, conditions at the stream side are du- 
plicated; reel must be in place in rod, leader 
must be at least 6 feet long, otherwise there 
are no other restrictions as to rod, reel and 
line. There has been added a dry fly event, 
and the surf casting has been opened to all 
kinds of standard salt water tackle. 
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Sea Fish on a Cotton Thread 

Since your announcement that an article 
on “Fishing with Spool Cotton” would ap- 
pear, I waited most impatiently for the 
April issue of FreELpD AND STREAM, 

Of course the reason of my great interest 
is that last summer I tried the same stunt, 
and found it quite amusing sport. 

The fishing ground was off the eastern 
shore of Virginia, opposite the little village 
of Wachapraegue. Here the ocean is 3 miles 
in a straight line from the shore, and the 
inlets, which wind in and out among little 
islands, abound in many kinds of fish. 

The fish were so plentiful that using linen 
thread and a heavy pole failed to be amus- 
ing, so a number of the fishermen (and 
women) began using exceedingly light 
tackle. 

I must admit that we went the author of 
your story “one better,” as I used number 
sixty spool cotton, and some of the men 
eighty. I heard that one man fished with 
100 spool cotton, but as I did not see him do 
it, or have him tell me so personally, I 
cannot vouch for the statement. 

My largest fish was a “sea trout,” 2 Ibs. 
and 1 oz.; there were, however, much larger 
fish caught, but I cannot recall their weight. 
The time for landing a fish would be from 
three to four minutes to fifteen or twenty. 

The variety of fish caught were: sea trout, 
king fish, spots, sea bass, and hog fish. In 
season this is a splendid place for Drum (or 


Channel Bass), which, of course, are caugh 
outside—in the ocean. ' 

Enthusiastic fishermen would start out at 
all hours, sometimes leaving as early as 3 
a.m., depending on the time at which the 
tide turned. But I preferred a more sea- 
sonable hour, so, after an eight o'clock 
breakfast, we would leave in the little motor- 
boat which bore the euphonious name “She- 
gits-wha-she-goes,” and make our way to 
some of the special places known to our 
guide “Burney.” Not a single time did my 
friend or I lose our tackle, nor did we re- 
turn without some fish sufficiently large to 
make the day worth while. I used an 8 oz. 
bamboo rod and a quadruple reel. 

During the summer, an 8-foot shark was 
caught near the pier, and as others had been 
sgen we thought it would be rather fun to 
land one of these big fellows. We angled 
numerous times for him with a tarpon rod 
and stout line, but he was too wary for us 
and perhaps catching him will be “another 
story.” 

My fishing experiences there were so en- 
joyable that I should like to recommend that 
part of the country to other enthusiastic 
anglers. It is very accessible to New York, 
through trains making the trip in eight hours. 
It is a ‘particularly nice place for two or 
more young women to go, who simply wish 
a vacation on the water (as there is almost 
no social life there). 

If any one should hesitate about going to 
Virginia in the summer time, I can assure 

gkim that he will find it no warmer than at 
the Jersey resorts, and when out on the 
“water absorbed in trying to land a fish, 
which really has a fighting chance, “keeping 
cool” is really an essential part of the game. 
Very truly yours, 
Mary Day LEE. 





The Champion Weakfish 
Please find $1.00 for the FIELD AND 
STREAM, and ‘allow me to say this letter is 
from the Champion Squeteague, or (weak- 
fish as you call them) of the globe 15 pounds 
2 ounces, with 8 ounce rod and 150 foot 
smallest enameled silk line made. I have 
the fish in my office and also a half tone 
plate of same. Should any of your people 
happen along this way, he’s invited to come 
in and take a look, and if he is real nice 
and pleasant we'll have a good smoke. I 
left $10.00 in Dawson & Co.’s store for any 
fisherman that brings in a larger one with 
rod and reel, and one man came near win- 
ning same, but not quite, the weight being 

14 pounds 7 ounces. 
Yours respectfully, 


Providence, R. I. CuHas. A. STAHL, JR., 
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UNKEL DAVID’S LETTER 

The Struggles of the Gaim Warden 
Dere Felde & Streme :— 

The gaim warden is a man of one (1) idee 
—the saim being to draw his sallery & not 
exsite the annymuls. 

He is handed mity few bokays & menny 
lemmuns. _- 

There air men hoom he may pull at awl 
owers of the day & nite, & uthers hoo air not 
pullable. 

His daily prayer is “Let my eyes be opun 
that I may knoe the pollittykal beleef & the 
bizness & fammily connexshuns under evry 
old hat that bobs upp in the brush. Fur- 
thermoar, may I be a thorn in the path of 
the non-rezzident, hoo is mi espeshul meet. 
May he hunt & fish erly & offen, & prosper- 
rity be hisn, that his moalskin may be full 
of long grene.” 

Hear is a littel pome that was handed to 
Yore Unkel the uther day by a gaim warden 
up in the Addyrondax. He calls it 


THE WURST EVER. 
He had caut a hatful of littel trowt— 
Not one (1) of them leegul size— 
& I stood & wacht him yank them owt 
With mi two (2) offishul eyes; 
But I knew that his dad owned a stoar in 
town 
& soald eggs to the judge’s wife, 
So I sez “You've got a fine mess, Mister 
Brown.” 
Bet yer life! 


I heered the dog on the trale of a deer, 
& hedded him off with my gun; 

But I see it was just the road overseer 
Out having a little fun. 

So I sez, “He’s heading for Potter’s Laik, 
& you'll beat him there if you try.” 

A wize gaim warden maiks no bad braik. 

That’s no lie! 


An uther felloe, one (1) Sunday nite 
In the bammy munth of Jooly, 

Went owt in a bote with a big jak lite 
& shot him a deer in the eye; 

But I knu that his unkel’s son-in-law 
Has a pardner hoo owns a pair 

Of hosses Judge Sanders aims to buy— 

& there you air! 


A man hoo can be gaim warden & pleeze 
evrybuddy must git his reward in this world, 
for there won't be nothing dooing in his line 
in the next. 

-He must keep his eyes shet for fear of 
seeing what he is pade good munny to see. 

He must live in the oder of sanktitty & 
kepe owt of the woods. 


Where so ever the pollittykel bosses are 
pointing owt to voters the strate & narrer 
way, there must the gaim warden butt in & 
say, “It’s -just that way, & we can’t git 
arownd it.” 

That he may remane long in offis & bring 
up his sons to be gaim wardens in the day 
when there is no gaim left to warden. 

Now & then we see a misgided retch hoo 
doesn’t belong to the union, & hoo think 
that the littel bluebakked pamflet of gaim 
laws is sumthing moar than a joak book. 
He goes abrod in the land & gethers in hunt- 
ers & fishers from afar, & the common pee- 
pu say, “Behoald, he is the cheese”; but in 
the midst of his aktivity the mantel of offis 
is stript from his bronny sholders & past on 
to sum felloe hoo is onto the sistem. 

Why is a gaim warden? 

Becos there must be gaim laws. Uther- 
wize what wood the gentul lejjystlators doo, 
when there is no lejjyslating in site & it is 
nessesserry to hang arownd and draw their 
sallery for a week or soe longer? The gaim 
warden is the only vizzibel sine of the grate 
thot & labor that is deevoted to protekting 
owr gaim & fish. Sum times he represents 
the payment of a pollitikel dett, whitch is 
not to his diskredit, for most alwais he wood 
stir up the meenajjery if his hands wa’n’t 
tide. 

The averridge gaim warden is a round 
plug in a skware hoal. If swelled with a 
littel enkurridgement he wood maik it air 
tite. He starts owt thinking that the gaim 
laws was ment to be enfoarced—whitch is a 
mistaik. That the rite thinking sittyzens air 
willing to see their sons & naybers fined for 
illeegal shooting & fishing—whitch is a mis- 
taik. That the pollitikel bosses had rather 
lose a vote than see gaim & fish extermy- 
nated—whitch is a mistaik. 

He is upp aginst it, & if he don’t taik a 
tumbel & drift with the tide he is wuss than 
a gaim warden—he is a dam fool, 

I wood like to be a gaim warden—if they 
pade them better munny. UNKeEL Davin. 


Those Blown-out Ross Bolts 

A couple of issues ago I took upon myself 
the task of slightly investigating the reason 
why men equipped with bolt action rifles 
should not be able to get game in the pecu- 
liar woods inhabited by Mr. D. W. Clinch, 
and should likewise be ignominiously classed 
as sports instead of sportsmen. 

I was attracted by the peculiar fact that 
sportsmen equipped with a lever gun pre- 
ferred by Mr. Clinch stood a much better 
chance to get game. 


In reply to my query as to why these 
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things should be Mr. Clinch informs us that 
my criticisms are based on Western experi- 
ence and that furthermore, the Ross, had 
the habit of blowing out at the breech, de- 
spite the fact of its using the form of breech 
closing mechanism employed in big coast de- 
fense and naval guns. 

Supporting his statements as to this un- 
forunate blowing-out habit on the part of 
the Canuck gun, Mr. Clinch refers us to a 
Mr. L. A. Langstroth, of St. Johns, one of 
those who passed through this blowing up 
experience without, apparently, suffering any 
permanent disability. 

To Mr. Langstroth a letter was addressed, 
seeking the details of the said blowups, and 
from him promptly came a reply. 

The second part of Langstroth’s letter I 
print herewith, and to it desire to call the 
attention of those whom Mr. Clinch seeks 
to persuade of the danger of the Ross bolt: 

“What I stated was what you already 
know, that I saw two blowouts with early 
models of the arm. Since then the company 
have made great improvements and to-day 
my opinion is that the Ross rifle is very 
nearly perfection.” 

Thus we have the value of the testimo- 
nial, both for and against certain things. 
Mr. Langstroth saw trouble with the first 
models of the Ross, made ten years ago ac- 
cording to the faulty specifications of the 
Canadian Government, and despite this says 
that “to-day my opinion is that the Ross rifle 
is very nearly perfection.” 

For one I would be charmed to hear of 
others who have had evil experience with the 
Ross, in the chance that again curses might 
be turned into blessings, and my opinion of 
my own Ross be still further heightened by 
the good opinions of others anent the same 
gun. 

Epwarp C. CRossMAN. 

Los Angeles, Cal. 





How to Buy a Government Rifle 

By an Act of Congress, approved March 
3, 1905. the Secretary of War is authorized 
to sell “such magazine rifles as are not nec- 
essary for the equipment of the army and 
the organized militia, for the use of rifle 
clubs formed under regulations prepared by 
the National Board for the Promotion of 
Rifle Practice and approved by the Secre- 
tary of War.” 

There is a certain amount of formality 
attached to the purchase of a government 
rifle, and the intending purchaser must have 
his correspondence pass through the regular 
channels. 

In the first place he must be a life member 


of the National Rifle Association or a mem- 
ber of a state rifle association, regularly af- 
filiated with the N. R. A. In the latter 
case, he must obtain from the local secre- 
tary a certificate of his membership and 
forward same to Lieut. A. S. Jones, Sec- 
retary N. R. A., Woodward Building, Wash- 
ington, D. C., obtaining from him a certi- 
ficate that must be forwarded with the 
requisition. The life member, N. R. A. 
must also have this certificate. The requi- 
sition must be made out in proper form, 
and blanks can be obtained from the Adja- 
cent General’s office for the purpose. In 
making out the requisition the nomenclature 
used in the published price list must be fol- 
lowed as closely as possible, for example, 
the rifle would be designed, U. S. Magazine 
Rifle, caliber .30, Model, 1898, 1903 or 1908. 

The price of the rifle would be sent by 
U. S. money order, made to the order of the 
Commandant, such and such arsenal, and the 
arsenal should be the one nearest to the 
purchaser, lest there be additional charges. 
The Frankfort Arsenal sells only ammuni- 
tion and its component parts. The Spring- 
field, Rock Island and Benicia Arsenals sell 
small arms and appendages. If the requisi- 
tion was made on the Frankfort Arsenal, 
there would be 10 per cent added to the 
list price to cover transportation from point 
of manufacture. 

The requisition, certificate of eligibility 
from Lieut. Jones and money-order is to 
be sent to the Adjutant General of the 
state, and with it should be sent the pur- 
chasers’ full name and express office, so that 
the rifle may be sent direct from the arsenal, 
saving more time. 

The price list and nomenclature as given 
in the N. R. A. report for 1910 is as follows: 


U. S. Magazine Rifle, caliber .30, Model 


We MEN Se ee os kde tcanresceonad $15.00 
ee ee ae .02 
Oiler and thong case, complete........ 18 
a re 12 
Gun sling, Model 1907................ 81 
U. S. Magazine Rifle caliber .30, Model 

MRR a ree at. eee 10.00 
NN OE ee ee 25 
Gun sling for Model 1908 rifle........ 55 
go) ee, 1.15 
Measuring the barrel for uniform 

oe Ste ee ee eee 75 


The Colt Army special revolver, caliber 
.38 and the Smith & Wesson round or square 
butt, of same caliber can be purchased from 
the manufacturers through the Adjutant 
General of the State, and the request must 
be accompanied by a certificate from the 
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~WictorMictrola 





Victor-Victrola VI, $25 : Victor-Victrola X, $75 
Oak | Mahogany or oak 


> 


¥ \ 
SA 
Victor-Victrola XVI, $200 E} Other styles, $15 to $150 
Mahogany or quartered oak Victors, $10 to $100 


The greater your love of music the greater will be your appre- 
ciation of the Victor-Victrola. 

This wonderful instrument reveals to you in all their beauty 
many exquisite musical masterpieces which you have never heard 
before, which would otherwise be absolutely lost. 

The great Trio from Lombardi, one of the older Verdi operas; 
the brilliant “Spirto gentil’’ from Donizetti’s Favorita; the two 
extremely beautiful Duets from Forza del Destino; the lovely “Qui 
la voce” from Bellini’s opera Puritani. 

None of these magnificent numbers are ever sung in America— 
there are many more—and there is no other way to hear them 
except on the Victor. 

And even arias that are entirely familiar to you are sung as you never 
heard them sung before, as you can hear them only on the Victor. 

They not only captivate you with their extreme beauty when first you 
hear them, but weave a new charm around you every 
time they are repeated. 

Any Victor dealer in any city in the world will gladly 
play these famous records for you and demonstrate to you the 
wonderful Victor-Victrola. 

Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S. A. 


Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal, Canadian Distributors 





Always use Victor Records played with Victor Needles— . 
there is no other way to get the unequaled Victor tone. HIS MASTERS VOICE 











Victor Steel Needles, 6 cents per 100 ; f 
Victor Fibre Needles, 50 cents per 100 (can be repointed and used eight times) 











New Victor Records are on sale at all dealers on the 28th of each month 








We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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secretary of the N. R. A. Price of Colt re- 
volver, $13.00; Smith & Wesson, $12.25 and 
$13.25. 
S. J. Fort, M.D. 
Gelston Heights, Baltimore, Md. 


The Springfield-Mauser 
Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

When I read your article, several months 
ago, on the 7:65 a.m. Springfield-Mauser, I 
thought to myself, that’s the gun you have 
been looking for. 

Although I have several high-power rifles 
I had not up to then possessed a bolt gun, 
so I immediately purchased the one you 
spoke of, and came home that night with my 
prize tucked under my arm. 

The real work began after I had brought 
her home. I started to cut that stock to a 
decent size and, “believe me,” I had to go 
some. Finally I procured one of Winches- 
ter’s Swiss Butt plates, which, by the way, 
are the pick of the lot, and after much work 
and still more unprintable language, managed 
to get it in place. 

The gun as she now appears is certainly a 
“beaut,” and I am proud to be its owner. 
I expect shortly to be able to send you a 
photo. 

Now as to its accuracy and power. 

I took the gun out into a field and stood 
about 100 yards from a two-foot stringy 
willow tree. 

I fired a shot—the snow behind the tree 
was thrown up as though a cyclone had 
struck it. 

I thought that I had missed the tree, but 
could not account for such poor workman- 
ship. Five more shots did the same stunt. 
It certainly looked as though the gun was 
shooting to one side. 

On approaching the tree, lo and behold, 
every bullet had ploughed right through the 
two-foot tree, and had gone into the bank 
behind, throwing up the snow as it entered. 

As to accuracy. I made a beautiful group 
in a two-inch target at 100 yards. 

I certainly am satisfied with my remodeled 
gun, and am going to try it with Hoxie bul- 
lets this fall on deer. 

Yours respectfully, 
FREDERICK M, SCHWERD. 
Huguenot Park, S. I. 


State Forestry Inspection 
Directors of the American Forestry Asso- 
ciation and their guests, under the guidance 
of C. R. Pettis, superintendentof State For- 


ests, have inspected the recent plantings 
made by the State Forestry Department near 
Paul Smith’s, N. Y., covering some 4,000 
acres of old burns and denuded areas. 

From here the party proceeded to Lake 
Clear, and thence to Saranac Inn, where the 
State nurseries and various plantations were 
visited. The reforested areas were planted 
in white. pine, Scotch, red, and Western 
yellow pine, Norway spruce and larch. The 
growths were of all ages, from tiny nursery 
transplants dotting the thick brush to dense 
forests of ten-year pines, twelve feet tall 
thickly covering the soil. 

One had to see these growths to realize 
that State reforestation is actually and 
quickly re-covering the waste and burned 
areas with forests which even the German 
foresters might well be proud of, for the 
first slow years of growth give little promise 
of the rapid increase and complete covering 
of the soil which takes place after the plan- 
tation is seven years old. 

At the Lake Clear nurseries the meth- 
ods of raising seedlings at the rate of sev- 
eral million a year devised by State Forester 
Pettis were shown to the members of the 
American Forestry Association, and at Sa- 
ranac, where the work of transplanting 
seedlings, using the apparatus of Prof. 
Toumey of the Yale Forestry School, is go- 
ing on, the party had an opportunity to wit- 
ness how rapidly this work can be done on a 
large scale. 

Among the association members present 
were Directors C. W. Lyman, of New York; 
QO. Luebkert, of the District of Columbia; 
E. <A. Sterling, of Pennsylvania; C. F. 
Quincy, of New York; P. S. Ridsdale, Ex- 
executive Secretary and editor of American 
Forestry; Prof. S. L. Toumey, of the Yale 
Forestry School ; Prof. W. Mulford, of Cor- 
nell; Warren H. Miller, editor of FIELD AND 
STREAM; Prof. H. P. Baker, New York 
State College of Forestry; W. L. Sykes, 
Emporium Lumber Company; C. H. Griff- 
ing and George A. McCoy, International 
Paper Company; R. M. Parker, Brooklyn 
Cooperage Company; J. R. Williams, whole- 
sale lumber dealer; F. W. Kelsey, wholesale 
nurseryman; Prof. W. D. Clark, Pennsyl- 
vania State Forestry School; Prof. F. T. 
Moon, Massachusetts Forestry School; C. 
F. Moore, editor of Paper; J. M. French, 
editor of Paper trade Journal; C. H. Sis- 
son, C. N. Edgecomb and J. L. Jacobs, Adi- 
rondack Lumber Superintendents and M. 
H. Hoover, Chief of New York State Bu- 
reau of Publications. 
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22 AUTOMATIC RIFLE 


To make your outing or vacation perfectly enjoyable, take along a 
Winchester .22 Automatic Rifle. No better rifle could be designed for this 
purpose. It operates by its own recoil and shoots a cartridge that has 
accuracy and power. For small game, use the new Hollow Point 
cartridge, which upsets upon striking and delivers a hard, crushing blow. 
The .22 Automatic is very simple, and just ordinary care will keep it in good 
order all the time. It lists at $25.00, the retail price being much lower. 








JUST THE RIFLE FOR AN OUTING 




















@ Wood exposed to damp, moist weather 

will swell—season it or dry it all you like— 

this cannot be overcome. 

@ You probably have seen high priced guns 

, ; J with stocks swelled away from the frame 

< Ce ee making an open joint—nothing to hold wood 
- in place. 
@ To prevent this swelling away — this 
opening of joints and splitting we have dove- 
tailed our stocks into frame. 
@ You can throw it around, drop it, use it for a club 
if you want to—you cannot spread it. 
@ Our stocks are exceptionally strong around head 
not cut away from lock plates or hammers—examine 
cuts here shown. 
@ Brand new catalog shows section of our No. 7 gun 
over 25 inches long. 
@ New addition to the Ithaca family is a little 28 bore, 
weight 4°, to 5'4 pounds. 
@ We make 18 grades guns—$17.75 net to $400 list. 
@ Our little 5% lb. 20 bore is a howling success. 


ITHACA GUN CO., Box 11, ITHACA, N. Y. 
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equipment. 


be supplied to our readers upon request. 





The purpose of this department is to keep our readers informed concerning the best equip- 
ment for sportsmen, and this regardless of advertising connections with manufacturers or 
dealers and to offer short practical articles on home made fishing, camping and hunting || 
Manufacturers of new and impsoved goods are asked to submit their claims for || 
them to our notice and readers who wish to give fellow sportsmen the benefits of any kinks | 
that they have tried out and found good are invited to contribute. We pay for useful ideas. 
Information concerning any article of sportsmen’s equipment not mentioned here, will gladly 











What You Leave Behind 
BY WARREN H. MILLER 

It is an entirely inexplainable phenomenon 
and it occurs at its worst just before start- 
ing, but the way an unheard-of bulk of duf- 
fle manages to creep into an otherwise ra- 
tional and logical pack at the last moment 
passes understanding. Analyzed, it happens 
about on this wise: Jones gets a hunch, at 
the last minute, that a little fresh bread to 
start off with wouldn’t be bad, so he puts 
in an appearance with a grocer’s paper pack- 
age under his arm containing three loaves of 
white bread considerably more bulky than 
the entire granary of any well-planned out- 
fit. Brown has an idea that you can’t have 
too many potatoes, you know, so the grocer 
hangs a peck of them on him, and he shows 
up with another brown paper parcel tied to 
his rucksack, which is already crammed with 
condensed comestibles. As for Smith it was 
up to him to furnish the tea, matches, salt 
and butter, so he comes along from the 
grocer’s with another parcel as big as his 
pack containing these commodities. There 
is a quarter pound package of tea (enough 
for 400 cups), a box of parlor matches (only 
five hundred), a two-cent bag of salt (two 
pounds), and as for the butter it occupies a 
flaring wooden dish and a cubic yard or so 
of paper bag. Smith explains that he got 
the smallest of each that was for sale, and 


you aren’t going to throw away good tea 
and salt are you?—may need it some day, 
you know. 

And right here is where the chef, if he is 


a large individual with a choleric blue eye 
surges in and asserts that we are going to 
throw them away,—all of them, by the great 
ram’s horn, and before a step is taken into 
the bush, too! He divides a few of the po- 
tatoes where they can be handily disposed in 
“ach man’s kit, puts away as much of the 
butter as can be persuaded into a ™% pint 
friction tin, takes fifty of the matches and 
an ounce of the tea, and finds a place for 
them in some watertight tin. All the rest 
is hurled brazenly into the jungle, for he 
well knows that too much property is never 
more of a curse than in the woods. 

I suppose it is in the white man’s instinct 
to provide and over-provide against possible 
starvation in the wilderness. He doesn’t 
know his forest as does the Indian, and as 
for traveling from tide water to tide water 
on a few measures of parched corn supple- 
mented by the bounteous forage of the forest 
—it is not in the white man’s makeup. We 
all eat three times too much (most of it non- 
nourishing), and we all load ourselves with 
weighty possessions and containers to carry 
them in precisely as we pack eight ounces of 
collars and toflet articles in a five-pound 
leather suitcase when we travel. 

On the other hand, the ultra-light-travel 
enthusiast is apt to fill up the kit with un- 
palatable and unwholesome condensed foods 
that cost five times as much as the world’s 
common-sense staples of diet, and his trip 
is sure to turn out to be one long aching 
void, with a square meal as the supreme re- 
ward of the return to civilization. 











Woods and fields— 

Sunshine and freshening breezes— 
The Call of Outdoors— 

The quickened step— 

A companion, a dog, a kit AND 


A Stevens Favorite No. 17 or a Visible Re- 
peater No. 70—the two best outdoor friends 
of the outdoor man. 


Stevens Favorite R:fle No. 17 
.22 cal. with Automatic Ejector. 


This is the same old Favorite that has been faithfully doing light 
work for years and years—the same old Favorite but with new and improved features, 
such as the Automatic Ejector. 


Stevens Visible Loader Repeating Rifle No. 70 


.22 short; .22 long and .22 long rifle. 12 quick shots—and abso- 
lutely safe because you SEE each cartridge as it goes from the 
magazine into the chamber. No chance of wondering whether or 
not your Rifle is loaded—you see the cartridge and you KNOW. 


Have you the 1912 editions of our new rifles and shot gun catalogs? We have eddeda 
number of new Arms to our line—it will pay you to get thoroughly posted on them 


— THAT VACATION TRIP 
J. Stevens Arms & Tool Company 


Factory of Precision ept.17%7 Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Wherefore let us consider a few of the 
things that you do not take. The food 
problem is mainly a matter of nutrition. In 
the course of a somewhat strenuous exist- 
ence I have been contrained to give the mat- 
ter of dietetics considerable study. Your 
stomach is a well-meaning sort of a creature, 
—poor beast,—but it is manned and officered 
for the most part by fools. When growing 
you can put almost anything not actually 
poisonous into it in unlimited quantities, 
and the good creature will take care of it 
somehow for you, but, after you have set- 
tled down to the ruts of life, dietetics is 
mainly a matter of energy output and nour- 
ishment input, in exact ratio. Wherefore 
when you start in to consume an eight-course 
dinner, any one of which courses is more 
than enough for your bodily needs, your 
system is swamped, flooded, engulfed, and 
overwhelmed with eight times as much food 
as you can possibly utilize, and the result is 
a digestional headache of two or three days’ 
duration and unexampled severity. 

The food question on the trail resolves it- 
self into the question—How much _ good, 
wholesome nourishment do you personally 
require when engaged in active bodily, not 
mental, effort? You cannot answer this in 
terms of white bread for it is not nutritive, 
nor in potatoes, for they are mostly starch, 
nor in fresh meats which are 60 per cent 
water; yet simple plain nutrition, good and 
palatable yet neither bulky nor heavy, can 
easily be made up for any camping trip out 
of home staples. 

Now one’s total nutriment requirements 
are divided up into three nearly equal parts: 
sugar, albuminoids and fat. Your rations 
must take care of all three and in variety 
pleasing to the palate. The foods that “stay 
with you” have been put up by Nature to 
take care of these three primary elements. 
Even though you may not taste the sugar, 
it is there in forms readily convertible by 
your own saliva. Eggs are one of the most 
perfect foods known. Tabooed by the 
thoughtless because they contain much water, 
the fact remains that two soft boiled eggs 
will stay with you longer than a huge plate 
of roast beef, because the egg is all nourish- 
ment,—no waste. A side of codfish makes 
a splendid meat ration because there is no 
water and very little waste,—it all goes to 
your ribs and sticks there. Navy hard tack 
is a tremendous stayer because it is com- 
pressed flour, but you must know how to 
use it,—not forlornly try to bite the raw 
product. Corn meal is another rock of 
strength, both for tramp and camp. Oats 
have been made light of by some of our best 


outdoor authorities, seemingly in utter dis- 
regard of the world-famous longlegged 
marches that the Scotch gillies have made, 
with no better provender under their belts 
than an oaten cake. Finally, the condensed 
foods are better than they sound, IF you 
know how to use them properly. 

For in this lies the gist of the whole sub- 
ject of rations. Everything that you eat 
has, besides its nourishing effect on the sys- 
tem, its effect on all the organs that assimi- 
late and dispose of it. Nearly every article 
of diet requires some sort of a counteractant 
and an excess of any one thing will soon 
break down the counteractant and upset your 
whole system. Chocolate is a fine bracer, 
but it is horribly constipating, and if you 
eat it to excess you are sure to have an epi- 
demic of white worms. Hardtack and cof- 
fee, with jam preserves or fruit will get 
along indefinitely, but omit the fruit and dis- 
tress will follow quickly. Wherefore the 
urgent need for variety. I plan my meals 
for the entire trip, giving the probable fish, 
game and plunder to be got from the woods 
one-third of the total, and then I see that 
there is enough of everything to cook up to 
the menu sketched out beforehand. It saves a 
lot of unnecessary surplus and I try to make 
the menu coniorm pretty closely in variety 
to home fare. It is more or less a personal 
matter, but this commissariat has the virtue 
of compactness and lightness, for my whole 
outfit, including two weeks’ grub, tent, blan- 
ket, pack, cooking kit, camera, axe and ditty 
bag does not exceed 32 pounds. “There’s a 
reason” behind most of the edibles in the 
commissary. For instance, I take along the 
despised potato—a half dozen of him,—not 
to make a meal of, but as party of the third 
part in stews, thickener in soups and side 
partner in certain frys. I take fourteen 
fresh eggs broken into a 3” x5” friction-top 
can. For some unexplainable reason the 
yolks remain for the most part intact, even 
after miles of rough trail. These eggs are not 
to be gobbled up at the first breakfast, but 
they are “among those present” at nearly every 
camp dish, making a delicious meal out of an 
otherwise unpalatable decoction. And for 
a quick yet sustaining lunch just plop a few 
yolks and some white into your fry-pan on 
the trail and get a nest of fried eggs sunny- 
side up that will stick to your ribs like 
cockleburrs. I take along the vile bouillon 
capsules——a dozen of them. They occupy 
just two cubic inches of room, and are not 
worth a whoop as food—unless you see them 
right. Suppose you are out of meat and 
your appetite is whanging away at the din- 
ner bell. Do you make a cup of beef tea 
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Between Man and Man, at the last, there 
is but one law—the Law of Self-Defense 


When life hangs on its instantaneous made revolver in the world; the only 
response—it is for that balanced instant revolver with a full equipment of un- 
that you buy a revolver. Will a dollar breakable, permanent tension wire springs 
saved seem worth while then, if a —the surest, truest revolver; above all, 
spring fails; if bad alignment clips the it is the only revolver in which accidental 
bullet and poor rifling twists it far from discharge is rendered absolutely impossible 
the mark? by the famous ‘‘Hammer the Hammer” 

The Iver Johnson is the most accuratcly safety fring device. 

Price $6.00—Ask any Hardware or Sporting Goods Dealer, or send for Catalog 
IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS, 190 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 
New York: 99 Chambers Street Pacific Coast Branch: Phil B. Bekeart Co. 717 Market Street, San Francisco 














OUTFITTERS FOR EXPLORERS, CAMPERS, 
PROSPECTORS AND HUNTERS 


LIGHT WEIGHT WATER AND ROT PROOF TENTS, ASK ABOUT OUR GREEN TENTS 





OUTING CANOES 
CLOTHES 9 FISHING 
— A BERCROMBIE’S FISHING 
—o TRADE CAMP MARK GUNS AND 
FOOTWEAR AMMUNITION 
VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE, Chicago Agents ” ™ 
Davip T. ABERCROMBIE Co., Bil BROADWAY, N. Y. 
AMERICAN AGENTS, NEW L, pin ge ong Hh thy > ae: + — - oo en ag RS, NAIROBI, BE. AFRICA 
SEND FOR NEW 1912 ILLUSTRATED CATALOG F PLEASE NOTE NAME AND ADDRESS 
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THE WILDERNESS HOTEL, UNPACKED 
out of a capsule and drink it down with all 
the enthusiasm of a hospital patient? You 
do not, for you will be hungry again in fif- 
teen minutes. Instead you draw a quart pail 
of spring water and pare into it one small 
potato, one-half an onion, a teaspoonful of 
rice, a quarter of a carrot cut into cubes, 
three sticks of macaroni broken up fine, a 
pinch of split peas and a pinch of cornmeal. 
Take my word for it, in an hour by your 
pipe your nose will be over that pot like a 
rooster after a worm. However, the dish 
is uncrowned, for it lacks the meat flavor, 
and it would be a discouraging matter to 
tuck away a whole quart of vegetable stew; 
you would do it, but without enthusiasm. 
So right here is where that beef capsule 
comes in. Drop him in five minutes before 
serving and set off the fire to cool. Mean- 
while you have had a pail of tea brewing, a 
hardtack has been toasting and you have 
skirmished a bunch of watercress out of the 
brook and a handful of huckleberries from 
the nearest bush. And by now your nose is 
in great expectation over that robiboo. for 
a most beefy and appetizing aroma arises 
from it, the boullion having permeated it 
from stem to stern, and instead of a flat and 
dispiriting cup of beef tea you now sit down 
to a quart of delicious stew that would build 
flesh on a hat rack, a bucket of ambrosial 
tea, a salad of watercress, a dish of sugared 





PACKED READY FOR THE TRAIL 


huckleberries and a substratum of Silurian 
hardtack which disappears along with the 
general devastation. I want to pause here 
and brag about that layout a bit, for it is 
my standard evening camp meal. You'll 
sleep like an angel over it, for it contains all 
the starches, sugars, fats and albuminoids in 
the most assimilable form for the roots of 
your stomach, and yet everything checks so 
that there is no tendency to constipation or 
overworking of any one staple at the ex- 
pense of the others. For seven straight 
months it was my evening fare in endless 
variety, wild flesh usually replacing the cap- 
sules, which were held against rainy seasons. 
Never will there be any intestinal disorders 
as a hang-over from such a meal, and the 
hole it makes in the pack provisions each 
time is microscopic, for you will observe 
that the bulk of the stew is of dry grains 
which swell three or four times their vol- 
ume in the process of cooking. 

The standard breakfast with me is fruit, 
coffee, flapjacks, oatmeal and one meat. A 
handful of wild blackberries picked the 
evening before or else a teaspoonful of jam 
is plenty enough fruit to keep your bowels 
straight. Coffee you let boil hard once and 
let simmer for ten minutes. Flapjack needs 
a wipe of bacon in a pan and a tablespoonful 
of pancake flour to make one plenty big 
enough for your breakfast. Oatmeal, one 
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ou Dont Haveto 
unt or Fish 


around for your writing equipment 








- when you have with you an old reliable 
-— Waterman’s Ideal. There is a special 
Mn Safety Type of this famous pen, that is 






especially designed for sportsmen’s use. 
It is the same original Waterman’s 
Ideal, but so made that it can be carried 
in the trousers pocket or pack, in any 
position, and cannot spill. Always ready 
2 for use wherever you may happen to be. 











The superior qualities of 
Waterman’s Ideals make 
convenient writing pos- 
sible. A man can have 
with him, always, in 

business and pleasure, the 

same pen, tested and tried 
to his own hand. Safe and 
secure to carry. Ready and reliable to 
write. Made in every imaginable style 
and size, and all having the superior 

a, Spoon Feed and other Waterman pat- 
« ents which have made fountain pen writing the 

universal method of to-day. 

Leading Dealers Everywhere. 



































Avoid substitutes. Booklet on request. 

L. E. Waterman Co., 173 Broadway, N.Y. 
Rod, Gun and 8 School St., Boston pad Clark St., Chicago 17 Stockton St., San Francisco 
Waterman’s Ideal fo? Notre Dame St., W., Montrea! Kingsway, London 6 Rue de Hanovre, Paris 
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grab out of the sack. I used to make it very 
watery to make up for the absence of the 
milk, but during the last few years the evap- 
orated milks and creams have solved the 
problem of delicious breakfast oatmeal. The 
evaporated cow travels in a tin screw-top 
flask with me, and she pours as easily as 
thick cream and tastes quite as appetizing. 
I like to enjoy my breakfast in camp, since 
then and the evening are the only two loaf- 
ing periods, so even the crankiest of the 
pathfinders will not begrudge me my hand- 
ful of oats and my dash of evaporated cream. 
As to your breakfast meat, unless your rod 
and your rifle are inefficient travesties there 
is broiled flesh or fried fish done with corn 
meal with a dip of egg white from the can. 
Failing in these, due to bad luck or bad 
weather, there is creamed codfish to fall 
back on; or omit the meat altogether if you 
are forced to stay indoors. The best way to 
carry codfish is the salted side of the crea- 
ture, not shredded or otherwise fussed up; a 
pound is plenty and half a pound is good for 
several square meals. For a fat I do not 
carry butter—that is, in any quantity. A 
pound chunk of bacon is the most 
durable and portable shape to carry your 
fat around in, and you can both eat 
your cake and have it too, for the 
details of frying a fish begin with frying a 
couple of slices of bacon which are fished 
out when done leaving behind a fine heat- 
transfer medium. The fish gets a dip in 
some of the white from your can, a roll in 
a spoonful of cormeal from the sack and 
then to the fry with him, serve with one of 
those slices of bacon to each man,—and oh, 
you FieLp AND STREAM! A two-pound side 
of cod, a pound chunk of bacon and a can 
of eggs make up all the meats I ever take 
along. They are good until used and will 
last indefinitely if in a good fish and game 
country,—and what’s the use of cruising and 
camping anywhere else? For fruits, raisins, 
figs and prunes, the latter stoned, stow away 
here and there in the mess kit; also a small 
bag of shelled English walnuts and almonds. 
Popcorn is excellent as a few tablespoonfuls 
if it will make a sustaining side dish for 
several meals. To pop it to perfection go 
slow with the heat at first and let it all roast 
together. Then they all go off at once like 
a salvo of artillery, and, my word for it, a 
couple of tablespoonfuls of the raw corn 
will make enough for two strong men. Salt 
and butter before eating. 

All of the above commodities go inside of 
my mess kit except the potatoes and onions 
which occupy a war bag in the main pack. 


The kit consists of two 7%4”x6%”" cov- 
ered aluminum pots, put back to back in a 
tight-fitting brown galatea bag which is 
stuffed with moss and used for a pillow at 
night. The office of the bag by day is to 
hold the two cans tight together in a long 
roll 714” in diameter by 13” long, and it is 
held on top of the pack by two straps just 
like the blanket roll in some army knapsacks. 
Inside the two aluminum pots are two tin 
pails which just fit. This gives you four 
cooking utensils,—enough, in all conscience. 
I used to have also six little tins nesting 
but they upset and behaved so abominably 
in the changeful camp fire that I banned 
them from the pack with bell, book and can- 
dle. I now have a large aluminum plate, 
acquired by theft, which finds a place in 
the main pack together with a small steel 
fry pan. Inside the tin pails are stowed 
the grub items mentioned in this disserta- 
tion. The pails hang over the camp fire 
after the usual and peaceful manner of such 
utensils, no matter what the fire may be 
attempting in the way of collapse, and as 
for the pots their covers snap on with bale 
hooks, and they hang by virtue of a grab- 
iron on the cover which takes the pot-hook. 

Having displayed the wiles of the wood- 
land kitchen mechanic, and packed them for 
the trail as in Fig. 2, we are now ready to 
make up a list of things to leave behind. 
It is here given, as the double distillation of 
twenty years of camping :— 


List to LEAvE BEHIND. 


One peck potatoes. 

One %th bbl. sack of flour. 

2 doz. cans assorted vegetables. 

16 Ib. ham. 

One bushel dill pickles. 

One pack of dogs, erbswursts and bolognas. 

Eight loaves of bread. 

One assortment of near-food drugs. 

One doz. cans condensed milk. 

All paper packages. : 

Various cans of prepared ram’s horns au gratin. 

Six wooden soap boxes to put all these aberra- 
tions in. 


If you have a canoe I will allow one ex- 
ception to the above. Up in the bow you 
may stow one can of pork and beans where 
it can be fished out with a paddle and served 
with a hatchet when crowded for time. 
Warm it up, but be sure and open it first as 
there will otherwise be a bean blizzard of un- 
exampled severity. You and the other fel- 
low lie down facing each other armed with a 
spoon each, with that can between you, and 
the first one to see the bottom of a three- 
pound can wins a pork Honor Green for 
skill in outdoor achievement. 




















Its aromatic delicacy will surprise you. 























Marlin 


REPEATER 
Model 
1897 




















The best-made 
.22 rifle in the world! 


Shoots all .22 short, .22 long and .22 long rifle 
cartridges without change in adjustment; ex- 
cellent for rabbits, squirrels, hawks, crows, 
foxes and all small game and target work up 
to 200 yards. 


It's a take-down, convenient >» carry and clean. The tool 
steel working parts cannot wear out. It's Ivory Bead and 
Rocky Mountain sights are the best set everfurnished on any 
22, Has lever action—like a big game rifle; has solid top 
and side ejection for safety and rapid accurate firing—the 
teal test of a repeater. 

Note the beautiful case-hardened finish and the superb build 
and balance. Examine at your gun store or send three 
Stamps postage for new big catalog of all Marlin repeating 
tifles and shotguns. Do it now! 


The larlin Prearms Ca. 


3 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 








It is the most perfect blend of tobacco you ever put in your pipe—the highest 
class—it stands by itself, the KING of mixtures. 

A tobacco that your women folks will like to have you smoke at home. 

You may never have known the luxury of a pipe smoke before. 


Send 10 Cents for sample which will convince. 


THE SURBRUG CO., 204 nace New be 
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LYMAN MICROMETER 
hetpemnagang = RECEIVER SIGHT 


Pat. July 11, 
1911 





For Models 1903 and 1906 
SPRINGFIELD RIFLES 
No. 48 Price, $8.00 
Send for Catalogue 
The LYMAN GUNSIGHT CORPORATION 
Middlefield, Conn., U.S. A. 
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$2000.00 Prize Fishing Contest 
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RECORD GAME FISH CONTEST for 1912 











A CONTEST THAT WILL APPEAL TO ANGLERS 


In instituting the 1911 Prize Fishing Contest, FieLD AND STREAM was obliged because 
of the newness of the idea and the necessity to get it well before the public, to place no 
restrictions on tackle beyond requiring that the fish be caught with rod and reel. Now that 
every angler in the country knows about it we feel-that the time has come to make it more 
of a sportsman’s contest, to give the fish at least fifty per cent. of the chance of victory, 
and to limit the tackle in all cases to that which the best anglers’ clubs, both of salt and 
fresh water, are agreed upon as sportsmanlike and fair to the fish. In the 1911 Contest 
some of the first-class anglers of the country did not take any part in the contest because 
they did not care to compete against the man who caught fish with a cane pole and a 
clothes line. They felt that we should insist on some of the angler’s art and skill being 
necessary to become eligible in the contest. This year our readers will note that in both 
fresh and salt water classes tackle is specified such as an angler would use. The trout 
classes are restricted to fly fishing, bait fishing for trout being excluded from the contest. 
Bass fishing allows bait because of the vast army of anglers who use the bait cast- 
ing and trolling rods. A special prize is offered for bass caught on a fly with 
fly tackle. In the salt water classes, Channel Bass, Tuna, Tarpon, and Striped Bass must 
be taken on tackle as specified, which tackle is identical with that of the best salt water 
angling clubs. We propose to make this a sportsman’s contest this year. No changes in the 
conditions below. 


CONDITIONS. 


First—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified and in its legal season. 

Second—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape measure. 

Third—The affidavit printed on the last page of this announcement, or an exact copy, must be 
used in applying for a prize and signed by the man who caught the fish, to- 
gether with two witnesses, and sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal 
affixed. In case any contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single 
guide, the affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and 
guide before Notary Public stating the circumstances will be duly considered. 

Fourth—The weight, length and girth, date, place, and manufacturer’s name and full specifi- 
cations if possible of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) used in taking the fish, 
must be stated. 

Fifth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when and where 
the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching these fish, these ac- 
counts to be published in Fretp Anp StrEAM. These accounts will not be asked 
for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Sixth—All affidavits must be sent to the editor of the Prize Fishing Contest within 30 days 
after the fish is caught. No affidavits will be accepted after five days from the 
closing dates specified in each class. 

Seventh—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this contest. 
Eighth—In event of two fish weighing and measuring exactly the same number of pounds, 
ounces and fractions, duplicate prizes will be awarded in each case. 

The Fe of this Contest will be: Rosert H. Davis, Editor, Munsey’s. Wirt H. Dite, Chicago, Ih. 


Mitter, Editor, Field and Stream. E. F. Warner, Publisher, Field and Stream. E. M. Git, 
, Fire Club. W. P. Corsetr. 


LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 
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TRADE MARK REG. V.S. PAT. OFF 


Bait Rods 


No wonder he points to the finger hook. It keeps your 
thumb where i belongs—on the reel. And the reel seat 
is brought close to the grip on this “BRISTOL” Stee! 
Bait Casting Rod No. 25. You'll never tire your hand 

Db . - 
“thumbing” this boy. The line runs as free as the water 
itselfi—because of the extra large improved casting 





























guides and top opening. 


“BRISTOL” No. 25 has 3 joints and comes in 5, 5% and 6 feet 
lengths. Casting guides are polished German silver. Top is solid 
agate. Detach the finger hook, if you like. Price $7.00—cork 


grip handle only. 


“BRISTOL” No. 11 is another “pippin” for bait-casting—and fly 
casting, too. Three joints. Measures 8% feet. Go to it for any- 
thing from perch to muscallonge. $4.50 to $6.75—depends on 
handle you like. 


Every “BRISTOL” can be used for many kinds of 


fishing, but there’s a special “BRISTOL” for each kind 
of fishing. “BRISTOLS” can’t warp. 


GUARANTEED THREE YEARS 


Your dealer has “BRISTOLS.” If not, write us for CATA- 
LOGUE. MAILED FREE—describes “BRISTOLS” for 


every kind of fishing. 
“FISH STORIES”—FREE 


Full of clever tales and“‘fish” stories 






—‘“true” and otherwise. It’s yours 
for a postal. Send for it today, 


HORTON MFG. CO. 


81 Horton Street, Bristo], Conn. 








We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing Jaws and the best fishing waters for Brook 
Trout, also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER’s AND SporTSMAN’s GuIDE, 1912. 


GRAND PRIZES—For Brock Trout caught with rod and FLY between April 1— 
October 1 

FIRST PRIZE: MILLER Record Trout Cup, prety designed with the winner’s natae and record of 
the fish engraved. Presented by WARREN MILLER, Editor of Firetp anp STREAM. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Standard Split Bamboo Try Rod; One Beaverkill rubber and nickel single action 
Fly Reel; One Intrinsic Double Taper Fly Line; One T. B. Fly Book with Pigskin Cover; One dozen 
extra quality Trout Flies; 3 Intrinsic Fly Leaders, all made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $31. 50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One 9% it. Fly Rod, 53% oz., made by Edward F. Payne. Value $25. 

FOURTH PRIZE: An order on David T. Abercrombie Co., for Abercrombie’s Unique Camping Equipment 
selected from their catalog to the Value of $20. 

FIFTH PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from their catalog to > value of $10; 
also a Gillette Combination Shaving Set, with razor and case initialed. Total value $18 

GBIXTH PRIZE: One quart Janus Bottle and nickel-plated lunch box in wicker carrier with ‘winner’s name 
and event engraved, made by Janus Vacuum Goods Co., also 2 live minnow tube baits, made by A. 
Baldwin. Total value $13.75. 


RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo irideus) 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Rainbow 
Trout, also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER’S AND SPORTSMAN’S GUIDE, 1912. 


GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Rainbow Trout caught between April 15—October 15 
FIRST PRIZE: HELD Record Rainbow Trout (Cup, specially designed with the winner’s name and record 
of the fish engraved, presented by Dr. R. Johnson Held, Anglers’ Club. 
SECOND PRIZE: Order on Abbey & Imbrie for selection from catak og to value of $10; also Redifor 
Rod & Reel Co.’s Model F Self Thumbing Reel; also one No. 2 axe, 2 gaffs, 2 trout nippers and 2 fish 
knives made by Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. Total value $27.50. 
THIRD PRIZE: One Pneumatic Mattress, made by Pneumatic Mfg. Co., as listed in their Catalog A.; 
also I Mansfield Fly Book, Alligator, made by Carlos G. Young. Total value $25.50. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Standard Split Bamboo Fly Rod, made by Wm. Mills & Son, value $18, 
a PRIZE: Order on Icy Hot Bottle Co. for goods selected from their catalog to value of $10; also 
live minnow tube baits, made by A. J. Baldwin. Total $12. 
SIXTH PRIZE. Order on Jos. E. Pepper for baits and minnows selected from catalog to value of $10, 


BROWN TROUT 


GRAND PRIZES—For Brown Trout caught with rod and FLY between April 15— 
September 15 
For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Brown 
Trout, also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER’S AND SportTSMAN’sS GUIDE, 1912. 
FIRST PRIZE: DARLING Record Brown Trout Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name and 
record of the fish engraved. 
BECOND PRIZE: Standard Library of Natural History, published by the University Society; also one 
Hawkeye Refrigerator Basket, made by the Burlington Basket Co. Total value $29.50. 
THIRD PRIZE: 7 x 9 double roof Silkoline Tent, made by Eberhardt & Co. Value $22. 
FOURTH PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for $10 worth of goods selected from their catalog; 
also one 80-yd. Peerless Casting Reel, made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co. Total value $20. 
FIFTH PRIZE: An order on the New York Sporting Goods Co. for goods selected from catalog No. 53 
~ value of $10; also 1 Jarvis Fishing Coat, made by M. B. Jarvis Co., and 1 Barnes Folding Landing 
Net (Aluminum Frame), made by Carlos G. Young. Total value $16. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One pair Albion Wading Stockings, made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $10. 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE (Christivomer namaycush) 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Lake Trout, 
also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER’s AND SporTSMAN’s GuIDE, 1912. 


GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Togu e caught between April 1—October 1 

FIRST PRIZE: Fie_p anp Stream Record Lake Trout Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name 
and the record of the fish engraved. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 11 Bait Rod, agate guides and tip in leather case, made by Horton Mfg. Co.; 
also any articles to be selected from Price List of the Gem Shirt Co., to value of #10, and one pair of 
Grinnell Reindeer Mittens, made by Morrison Ricker Mfg. Co. Total value $22.7 

THIRD PRIZE: 10x12 Wall Tent, made by the Indianapolis Tent & Awning Co.; > nd one pair Lyman’s 
Bow Facing Rowing Gear and Oars, made by Lyman Gun Sight Corporation. Total value $20. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Man’s Hunter Jacket, made to measure by the Pachaquack Knitting Mills; also One 
Stockford Open Spool Casting Reel, made by Stockford Reel Co. Total value $13.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Boyd Revolving Seat and Shell Box, made by the Kennedy Bros. Arms Co.; also 60-yd. 
Reel, Agate Jewels, made by Enterprise Mfg. Co. Total value $12.60. 

SIXTH PRIZE: $5.00 worth of Automatic Striker Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles; also 1 No. 120 
Tackle Box with pockets for flies and snelled hooks, made by F. Cortez Wilson, and 2 live minnow 
tube baits, made by A. J. Baldwin. Total value $11.50 


ATLANTIC SALMON (Salmo Salar) 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Atlantic 
Salmon, also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER’s AND SporRTSMAN’s GurpeE, 1912. 


GRAND PRIZES—For the biggest Salmon caught between April 1—August 15 

FIRST PRIZE: Fierp anp Stream Record Salmon Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name and 
the record of the fish engraved. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Red Seal Vacuum Filled Salmon Line, 42 yds., and 2 Red Seal High Grade Salmon 
Leaders, 9 ft. long, made by Dame Stoddard Co.; also order on Angler’s Supply Co., for goods selected 
from catalog to value uf $10. Total value $30. 

THIRD PRIZE: One English Salmon Fly Case, to hold 240 flies, made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co.; also 
order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods from catalog to the value of $10. Total value $22. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Style D Atlas Dress Trunk or one Style A Auto Trunk at option of winner, made 
by the Belber Trunk & Bag Co. Value $15. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Order on W. J. Cummins for selection from catalog to value of $10; on One Sports- 

man’s Thermos Lunch Kit, made by the American Thermos Bottle Co. Total value $15. 

GIXTH PRIZE: Fietp anv Stream Silver Record Medal, winner’s name and record of fish engraved. 


LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 











Everything for the Angler 











If It’s Fishing 
Tackle We 


Have It 


Shows fly on 


No. 15 Hook 


ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 


Our Split Bamboo Rods 
Fly—Bait—Bait Casting 
Split Bamboo Is THE Material for Fishing Rods 


It is more resilient, of more accurate action, and 
more pleasurable to use than any other material. 


“Nonpareil” ... $10.00 “Peerless” ..... $5.00 
“Eclipse”. .... $ 6.50 “Paragon”..... $3.00 
Mills “Standard” Hand Made... . $18.00 
The “H. L. Leonard” (The World’s Best) . . . $30.00 4X? 


Are the Very Best Value in Their Dif- 
ferent Classes and Are Better in Style 
and Action Than Usually Offered. 


WE HAVE THEM IN UNIQUE PATTERNS 


William Mills & Son 


23 Park Place, New York City 
Fishing Tackle Specialists 


WE ARE EXPERTS:—Can use, and use successfully, 
the articles we make and sell; — experience and 
judgment are yours for the askin 

gan 2 CENTURY OF EXPERIENCE is behind 
our product 

THE PERSONAL ATTENTION of one of our Mr. 
Mills is given to EVERY order. 




















Sole Agents 
H. L. Leonard 
Rods 











William Mills & Son’s English Dry or Floating Flies 


These Floating Flies, even in the smaller sizes, are now much used in the heavier fishing 
of Maine and Canada, as well as in the regular small trout streams. The flies we import 
and offer are in pattern and quality equal to the highest English ideals, and should not be 
compared with the ordinary quality of floating flies, sold both here and abroad. 

We offer a large _ of patterns on the Special Dry Fly Hook, with upturned eye. 
Sizes No. 12 (new No. 3), No. 15 (new No. 0), and No. 10 Long Shank (new No. 5) 


English Dry Flies on Hooks No. 
Eee Dry Flies on Hox rks No. 


Halford’ s “New Series" English Dry Flies 
eee 2. Ge Oa OR CS on cicunwankios oodeovsscesbeds $2.00 per dozen. 
Patterns 7 to 33 on No. 12 or 15 Hooks 
WILLIAM MILLS & SON’S “INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LEADERS 
Light or Heavy, 7 feet long 40 cents each. 
WILLIAM MILLS & SON’S “INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES 


Size D, Double Tapered: 30 yard length $5.50; 40 yard length $7.00 
Size E, Double Tapered: 30 yard length 3.50; 40 yard length 4.50 


12 or 15 $1.00 per dozen. 
10 Long Shank bes = 


SPECIAL FOLDER SHOWING COMPLETE ANGLING OUTFITS from $2.26 to $119.15 each, mailed 


free on receipt of request. 


of postage. 


208 PAGE CATALOG sent by mail on receipt of 5 cents to cover cost 





We guarantee adv vertising ‘on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 












228 $2000.00 PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 





OUNANICHE, OR LAND LOCKED SALMON 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Land 
Locked Saimon, also complete Record of 1911 Winne rs, see ANGLER'S AND SpoRTSMAN’s GUIDE, 1912. 
GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Land Locked Salmon caught between April 1—Oct. 1 
FIRST PRIZE: BISPHAM Record Ounaniche Cup, uniy designed, with the winner’s name and the 

record of the fish engraved. Presented by Chas. K. Bispham. 

BECOND PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from their catalog to the value of $10; 
also One Spaulding Seamless Fibre Rod Case of size to suit winner, made by J. Spaulding: & Sons C>., 
and One Pint Janus Bottle and nickel-plated lunch box in wicker carrier, with winner’s name and 
event engraved, made by Janus Vacuum Goods Co. Total value $29. 

Tai PRIZE: One Hunting Suit of lmpervo waterproof cloth, made by E. A. oem also order on 

. Cummins for selection from catalog to value of $10. Total value $22 

FoURT ’ PRIZE: One High Grade Split Bamboo Trolling Rod, made by Dame Stoddard Co. Value $15. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Stockford Open Spool Casting Reel, made by Stockford Reel Co.; also pair of Dean 
Outdoor Glasses, to relieve eye strain, made by Reese & Reese. Total value $11. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Firip anp Stream Silver Record Medal, winner’s name and record of fish engraved. 


BLACK BASS—SMALL MOUTH (Micropterus dolemieu) 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Small 
Mouth Black Bass, also complete Record of 1911 W wners, sce ANGLER’S AND SPORTSMAN’s GUIDE, 1912. 


GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Small Mouth Bass caught between June 1—October 30 

FIRST PRIZE: DAVIS Record Small Mouth Bass Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name and the 
record of the fish engraved. Presented by Robert H. Davis. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 3 Jeweled Meek Reel, German Silver, capacity 80 yds., of No. 4 Kingfisher 
line, made by B. F. Meek & Sons. Value $32, + 

“THIRD PRIZE: Split Bamboo ‘Tournament Bait Casting Rod, made by the Edw. Vom Hofe Co.; 
also order on W. J. Jamison for selection from catalog to value of $10. Total value $27. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Order on James Heddon & Son for either rods or minnows selected from catalog to 
value of $12.50; also Takapart Free Spool Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bro. Total value $18.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One two-piece Hopatcong Special Split Bamboo Bait Casting Rod, independent handle, 
agate —y and tip, made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $15 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Anti Back Lash Casting Reel and assortment of Bucktail Baits, to value of $2.50, 
made “ South Bend Bait Co.; also 2 live minnow tube baits, made by A. J. Baldwin. Total, $12. 

SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES: [For largest Small Mouth Bass caught with rod and FLY. Same dates. 

FIRST PRIZE: Redifor Combination Bass Fly and Bait Casting Rod, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. 


Value $35. z 
SECOND PRIZE. Redifor Tournament Reel (duplicate of Flegel’s, World’s Champion), made by Redifor 
Rod & Reel Co. Value $30. 
THIRD PRIZE: One Bray Pigskin Fly Book, holding 12 doz. flies, made by Dame Stoddard Co. Value 
$6. Also Silver Record Medal. Total value $11. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Nelson Sportsman’s Vest, made of English corduroy and leather, made by the 
L. A. Nelson Mfg. Co. Value $10. 


BLACK BASS—LARGE MOUTH (Micropterus salmoides) 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Large 
Mouth Black Bass, also complete Record of 1911 Ww inners, see ANGLER’S AND SPpoRTSMAN’s GuIDE, 1912. 


LARGE MOUTH BASS, NORTHERN DIVISION—NORTH OF MASON AND DIXON LINE. 


GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Large Mouth Bass caught between June 1—October 30 

FIRST PRIZE: WARNER Record Large Mouth Bass Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name and 
the record of the fish engraved. Presented by E. F. Warner, Publisher of Fietp anp STREAM. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 2 Krupp Shot Gun, made by the Ithaca Gun Co. Value $70. 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on the Moonlight Bait Co. for goods selected from their yi to the value 
of $10; also a No. 33 Bait Casting Rod, made by the Horton Mfg. Co. Total value $22 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Standard, two-piece, Split Bamboo Bait Casting Rod, fitted with agates, made by 
Wm. Mills & Son. Value $20. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Order on Hartung Bros. & Ce. for selection from catalog to value of $10; also $5 worth 
of Automatic Striker Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles. Total, $15. 

SIXTH PRIZE: No. 14 Fly Rod, agate guide, i leather case, made by Horton Mfg. Co.; also Sportsman’s 
Thermos Lunch Kit, made by the American Thermos Bottle Co. otal value $15. 


LARGE MOUTH BASS—SOUTHERN DIVISION—SOUTH OF MASON AND DIXON LINE. 


GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Large Mouth Bass caught between April 1—October 30 

aan PRIZE: ZANE GREY Record Large Mouth Bass Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name 

nd the record of the fish engraved. Presented by Dr. Zane Grey. 

SECOND PRIZE: Batavia Special Shot Gun, made by the Baker Gun & Forging Co.; also order on 

J. Jamison for goods to be selected from catalog to the value of $10. Total value $28. 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on James Heddon & Son for either rods or minnows to be selected from 
catalog to value of $12.50; also 2 dozen Van Vleck Forked Barb Black pase Hooks, and $5 worth of 
Automatic Striker Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles. Total value $19.5) 

FOURTH PRIZE: Redifor Model F Self Thumbing Reel, made by Redifor Rod y! Reel Co.; also order for 
South Bend Anti Back Lash Casting Reel and $2.50 worth of Automatic Weedless Hooks to be 
selected from catalog; also Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, made by the U. S. Compass Co. Total, $18. 

= PRIZE: & Champion Minnows and 8 Little Wonder Baits, by Clinton Wild Mfg. Co.; also order on 

E. J. Lockhart & Co. for White Wagtail Witch Baits selected from catalog to value of $5. Total, $16.20. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Order for one South Bend Anti Back Lash Reel, also an assortment of Bucktail Baits and 

Wooden Minnows to be selected from their catalog to the value of $2.50. Total value $10. 


PIKE (Esox Lucius) 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Pike, 
also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER’s AND SPORTSMAN’s GuIDE, 1912. 


GRAND PRIZES—For Pike caught between May 1—October 30 

FIRST PRIZE: One Featherweight, takedown rifle, made by the Savage Arms Co. Value $25.00. 

GECOND PRIZE: One 7x7x7 George Shelter Tent, balloon silk, made by George Tent Co.; also one 
Veneer Suit Case, made by the National Veneer Products Co., and one pair Reindeer Gloves, venti- 
lated or unventilated, made by the Morrison Ricker Mfg. Co. Total value $20.10. 

THIRD PRIZE: Order for one South Bend Anti Back Lash Casting Reel, an assortment of Bucktail 
Baits and Wooden Minnows to the value of $2.50; also an order on E, J. Lockhart for White Wagtail 
Witch Baits selected from catalog to the value of $5.00, and $5.00 worth of Automatic Striker Spoon 
Baits, made by S. E. Knowles. Total value $20. 

LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 
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66 Kenyon Houses in 
Glacier National Park 


CATTERED among the mountains in You can take it with you anywhere, by 
Glacier National Park are 66 Kenyon almost any means and erect it on the very 
Take Down Houses. spot you fancy most. Because it is portable. 

These were purchased by the Great North- It is absolutely rain, bug, fly and mosquito 

ern Railway after a thorough investigation | proof. No wind strong enough to even make 

into all other kinds of buildings and are used it quiver. Because it is purposely made so. 

ot — the tired, comfort seeking tourists, You can rent a piece of land for the 

a ffici € thet @ | summer and put up your Kenyon House in 

Chis should be su Hon et t +4 a a day. You will find it the coziest, healthiest 
—— Rage oe foes Is the 1d€a! | summer home you ever saw. 

ome in the open 8) you. | 
- a meine 
It costs less than one season’s rent and | Sizes 1 to 8 rooms. Prices $42.50 to $475, 
will serve for ten years or more. | Learn ALL About This Wonder House. 

Write for Handsome Kenyon Book With Sportsman's Views In Colors. 


EVERY LOVER OF OUT-DOOR LIVING WILL LOVE THE KENYON TAKE DOWN HOUSE 
THE R. L. KENYON CO., 194 Albert St, Waukesha, Wis. 


Suaates by and exhibited at Gimbel Bros., N. Y. and Phila.; Jordan Marsh Company, Boston, Mass.; Hahne & Co., Newark, 
» Holmes Co., New Orleans, La.; The Fair, ( Yhicago. Ill.; Scruggs, Vandervoort Barney Dry Goods Co. Bt. Louis, 
_ YA on-Seattle Co., 526 Ist Ave. South, Seattle, Wash.: Wm. M. Motley, For. Agt., 68 Broad St. New York C: ‘ity, » 


The Jones Store, Kansas c ity, Mo. 











Shooters Need Eye Protectors 


THE AUTOGLAS 


(Paented May 2d, 1911) 





is the most efficient and comfortable eye protector ever devised, 
and is peculiarly adapted for shooters’ use. Made in 
amber color, either with lenses without focus ($5.00) or 
The hinged center, which cannot be pro- with wearer’s correction, ($9.00). 


cured on any other glass, makes this glass 
FOR SALE BY ALL SPORTING GOODS HOUSES. 


fit better, and affords the greatest possible 





amount of protection. The rimless form 
is actually safer and less apt to break and Made by F. A. HARDY & CO. 
fall apart than any other. 10 S. Wabash Avenue Dept. F CHICAGO, ILL. 
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FOURTH PRIZE: Man’s Hunter Jacket, made to measure by the Pachaquack Knitting Mills; also one 
“‘Meisselbach” Automatic Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bro., and an order on E. J. Lockhart for 
White Wagtail Witch Baits selected from catalog to the value of $5. Total value $16.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: 8 Champion Minnows and 8 Little Wonder Baits, made by the Clinton Wild Mfg. Co.; 
also 1 No. 6 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, made by the U. S. Compass Co. Total value $13.20. 

SIXTH PRIZE: 5% dozen assorted sizes and styles of Mayer Double Guard Weedless Hooks and Flies 
and Mayer Weedless Treble Hooks, made by F. B. Granger. Value $10.05, 


MUSCALLONGE (Esox Nobilior) 


For range, method of taking, tackle an batt to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for Muscallonge, 
also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER’S AND SporRTSMAN’s GUIDE, 1912. 

GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Muscallonge caught between May 1—Ociober 30 

FIRST PRIZE: FIELD AND STREAM Record Muscallonge Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s 
name and the reeord of the_fish engraved. 

SECOND PRIZE: An order on David T. Abercrombie Co. for Camping Equipment manufactured by firm 
selected from catalog to the value of $20; also an order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods to be selected 
from their catalog to the value of $10. Total value $30. 

THIRD PRIZE: 1 Auto Trunk, made by the National Veneer Products Co.; and order on W. J. 
Jamison for goods to be selected from catalog to the value of $10. Total value $22. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Redifor Tournament Bait Casting Rod, duplicate of Flegel’s (World’s Champion), 
made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Value $20. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Order on John J. Hildebrandt & Co. for Hildebrandt Spinners selected from catalog to 
the value of $10, and live minnow tube bait, made by A. J. Baldwin. Total value $11. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Leslie Safety Razor, made by the Leslie Mfg. Co.; also one Sportsman’s Thermos 
Lunch Kit, made by the American Thermos Bottle Co. Total value $10, 


JUVENILE CLASS (Under 15 years) 


GRAND PRIZES—For largest Fresh Water Game Fish of its species caught between 
April 1—October 30 

FIRST PRIZE: Batavia Automatic Rifle, .22 cal., made by the Baker Gun & Forging Co.; also Redifor 
Model F Self Thumbing Reel, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Total value $18.75. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Junior Reflex Camera, made by the Reflex Camera Co.; also one No. 1 Kraemer 
Pathfinder Compass, made by the U. S. Compass Co. Total value $14.25. 

THIRD PRIZE: Choice between a Duxback Hunting Coat or a Norfolk Fishing Jacket, made by Bird 
Jones & Kenyon; also No. 2 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, made by the U. S. Compass Co., and 2 pairs 
of Sure Step Creepers, made by the Norlund Mfg. Co. Total value $8.45. 

FOURTH PRIZE: A. F. Meisselbach & Bro. Tri-Part Reel; also 2 pairs Sure Step Creepers, made by 
Norlund Mfg. Co., and one No. 5 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, of U. S. Compass Co. Total $6.20. 


Salt Water Game Fish 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait tv use, as well as the best fishing waters for the following 
salt water game fish, also complete Record of 1911 Winners, see ANGLER’s AND SporTSMEN’s GUIDE, 1912. 


BLUEFISH (Pometomus saltatrix) 


GRAND PRIZES—For Bluefish caught between May 1—October 30 

FIRST PRIZE: One Surbrug Best Make Briar Root Pipe, made by the Surbrug Co.; one Alaska Hunt- 
ing Jacket, made by George F. Webber; one of Wulff’s Famous Gaff Hooks, and one No. 5 Kraemer 
Pathfinder Compass, made by the U. S. Compass Co. Total value $13.25. 

SECOND PRIZE: Order on the Carborundum Co. for goods selected from their catalog to value of $10; 
also one of Wulff’s Famous Gaff Hooks, made by the Wulff Mfg. Co. Total value $12.25. 

THIRD PRIZE: Invincible Greenheart Rod, full German Silver mounted; one-piece and independent 
butt, made by the Edw. Vom Hofe Co.; one of Wulff’s Famous Gaff Hooks, and one No. 4 Kraemer 
Pathfinder Compass, made by the U. S. Compass Co. Total value $12.25. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Choice between a Duxback Hunting Coat or a Norfolk Fishing Jacket, made by Bird, 
Jones & Kenyon, also one of Wulff’s Famous Gaff Hooks, made by the Wulff Mfg. Co., and one 
Twinplex Razor Stropper, made by the Twinplex Sales Co. Total value $11. 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 


GRAND PRIZES—For biggest Weakfish caught between May 1—October 30 
FIRST PRIZE: One Pocket Tool Kit, containing 18 articles, made by Edward Zinn; also one Hunting 
Coat, made any size, made by the Mead Mfg. Co. Total value $14.50. 
SECOND PRIZE: Four pounds of Arcadia Smoking Tobacco and Surbrug Briar Root Pipe, made by the 
Surbrug Co.; also No. 4 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass of the U. S. Compass Co. Total value $14, 
THIRD PRIZE: An order on the David T. Abercrombie Co. for Abercrombie’s Unique Camping Equip- 
ment to be selected from their catalog to the value of $10; also one No, 3 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, 
made by the U. S. Compass Co. Total value $12. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Invincible Greenheart Rod, German Silver mounted, one-piece, independent butt, made 
by Edw. Vom Hofe Co.; also No. 2 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, of the U.S. Compass Co. Value $10.26, 


STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 


GRAND PRIZES—For Striped Bass caught between May 1—October 30 
With Rod consisting of butt and tip. Tip not less than 5 ft. 6 in, and not to exceed 13 oz. Line not to 
exceed standard 15 thread. 
FIRST PRIZE: GILL Record Striped Bass Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name and the record 
of the fish engraved. Presented by E M. Gill, Anglers’ Club. 
SECOND PRIZE: Geneva Superior Binocular Field Glass, made by Geneva Optical Co. Value $15. 
THIRD PRIZE: (ne hand-made Greenheart Rod, full German Silver mounted, one-piece and spring butt, 
made by the Edw. Vom Hofe Co. Value $13. 
FOURTH PRIZE: Order on Abbey & Imbrie for selection from catalog to value of $10; also one No. 3 
Kraemer Wathfinder Compass, made by the U. S. Compass Co. Total value $12. 
FIFTH PRIZE: Redifor Model F Self Thumbing Reel, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co.; also Fietp anb 
Stream Record Silver Medal, winner’s name and record of fish engraved. Total value $11. 
SIXTH PRIZE: Fierp ann Stream Silver Record Medal, winner’s name and record of fish engraved 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 


GRAND PRIZES for biggest Channel Bass caught between January 1, 1912—1913 
Rod consisting of a butt and tip, tip not shorter than 5 ft, 6 in., and to weigh not more than 13 oz.; 
line not to exceed standard 18 thread. 
FIRST PRIZE: RICE Record Channel Bass Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name and the 
record of the fish engraved. Presented by E. B. Rice, Anglers’ Club. 


LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 
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Don’t Let Camping Mean Discomfort 


Get sound sleep and thorough rest on a 


It is soft and restful. be hi 99 waterproof duck. 
wisnescres “White Swan” Camp Mattress i:20% a: 
so sound and rest out quality cotton felt, 
so thoroughly that you'll come back from camp feeling like a new made from choicest Texas staple cotton. Straps are attached to 
man. Better still, it keeps the body warm, unlike pneumatic bottom and sides. Rolls up into neat, compact bundle to be 
mattresses which get cold and clammy during the night. The carried as baggage—or in wagon, auto, launch, canoe or even on 
“White Swan” Mattress is covered bottom and sideswith heavy your back. Lasts a life time. 


Order From This Advertisement 


A “‘White Swan” Camp Mattress sent prepaid, on trial, at our risk. 
“White Swan” Camp Mattresses are not on sale generally at dealers. So 
send us your order direct. Unless it perfectly satisfies, your money 
will be refunded. Here are our prices: 

3 ft. 6 in. wide, 6 ft. 6 in. long (25 tbs.) $25.00, express Prepai 

3 ft. «" (22 bs.) 24.00" cpeid 

2ft.6in. “ ae ped is Be} 23.00, “ ~ 

2 ft. - ” “ (16 Ibs.) 22.00, “ ” 
Immediate shipment. Order a mattress today. Our money-back-unless-satisfied 
guaranty protects you. Descriptive folder and samples of duck covering on request. 


pense SE Tom B. Burnett Co., Dept.47 Dallas, Tex. 




















Fishing Tackle Justrite Cecsneesd Lamp 


No. 100 Will burn 4% to 5 hours 
with one filling of carbide. 
Projects a brilliant white 
20 candle power light 200 
feet. Absolutely safe and 
easy to operate. Cheaper 
to burn than oil and much 
cleaner—no smoke or 
grease—nothing to break or 
get out of order. 


A WELL CHOSEN AND COMPLETE LINE 
SUCH SPECIALTIES AS 


The Creel Lunch Pocket, $1.00 
The V. L. & D. Fly Book, $3.00 





Just-right for Hunting, 

Price $1.50 Fishing, Boating, Camping 

and Driving. Can be fastened to cap, hooked in 

MR EVERETT AURYANSEN the belt or pocket—hung up or carried by the 
si handles. Will set on box or any flat surface. 

Mgr. of Tackle Department The JUSTRITE has many new and original fea- 

HE OF FAME DESCRIBED BY ROBT. H. DAVIS tures. The reflector is German Silver and made 

part of the lamp, cannot be lost or broken. The 

flame is protected from wind and rain by the 

hood and will not blow out. New perfect water 

feed and new style burner tip. Lamp is heavily 

nickel plated and highly polished—packed in a 





ARMS, AMMUNITION strong wood box with German Silver Hood—extra 
Container—Rubber gasket—Felt packing and two 
GOLF TENNIS TACKLE Burner tips. Guaranteed perfect or money back. 
Sent postpaid in U. S. upon receipt of price, $1.50. 
SPORTSMAN’S CLOTHING pers ead Cap, metal shield and black visor, post- 

paid 35c. 
AND EQUIPMENT Send your dealer’s name and ask for free booklet 


“Camping Just-Right’’ 


No.99, Lamp, brass finish in paper carton without hood or extras, $1.00 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD The Justrite Manufacturing Company 


Dept. B 
VENUE, 
io om ey ee $38 So. Clinton Street, Chicago, Il. 
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232 $2000,00 PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 





SECOND PRIZE: Hand-made, Salt Water Split Bamboo Rod, made by John F. Seger. Value $25. 

THIRD PRIZE: One hand-made Greenheart Rod, full German Silver mounted, one-piece and spring butt, 
made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co. Value $13. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Four boxes of 100 MILO cigarettes, made by Surburg Co. Value $10. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Order on Angler’s Supply Co., for goods selected from catalog. Value $10. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Fietp anp Stream Silver Record Medal, winner’s name and record of fish engraved. 


TUNA (Orcynus thynnus)—Atlantic Coast Division 


GRAND PRIZES—For largest Tuna caught on Atlantic Coast, January 1, 1912—1913 


FIRST PRIZE: ALEXANDER Record ‘luna Cup, specially designed, with the winner’s name and 
the record of the fish engraved, presented by Fred, B. Alexander. 

SECOND PRIZE: An order on Schoverling, Daly & Gales for fishing tackle to be selected from their 
age Ie to the value of $10; also one Spaulding Seamless Fibre Rod Case, size to suit the winner, made 

y J. Spaulding & Sons Co. Total value $20. 

THIRD PRIZE: % doz. Life Preserver Pillows, or made-to-order boat cushions to value of $9.00, made 
by R. L. Kenyon Co.; also Sportsman’s Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co. 
Total value $14. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Order on Abbey & Imbrie for «= from their catalog to value of $10. 

SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE—For exceeding Mr. J. K. L. Ross’s record of 680 lbs.—One Special Tuna 
Reel, size 9/0, made by the Edw. Vom Hofe Co. Value $65.00. 


TUNA—Pacific Coast Division 


GRAND PRIZES—For largest Tuna caught on the Pacific Coast, Jan. 1, 1912—1913 


Rod consisting of a butt and tip, and not shorter than 6 feet 9 in.; tip not less than 5 ft, and to weigh 

not more than 16 oz.; line not to exceed standard 24 thread. 

FIRST PRIZE: HOLDER Record Tuna Cup, specially designed with the winner’s name and the record of 
the fish engraved. Presented by Chas, Frederick Holder, founder of Tuna Club. 

SECOND PRIZE: Pint Janus Bottle and nickel plated lunch box in wicker carriage with winner’s name and 
event engraved, made by Janus Vacuum Goods Co.; also an order on W. J. Cummins for goods selected 
from catalog to value of $10. Total value $20. 

THIRD PRIZE: 1 doz. Van Vieck Forked Barb Hooks, made by Van Vleck Hook Co., also order on 
Abbey & Imbrie for goods to be selected from their catalog to the value of $10. Total $15. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Fiery anp Stream Silver Record Medal, winner’s name and record of fish engraved. 

aie HONOR PRIZE—For exceeding Tuna Club record for a Tuna weighing more than 251 Ibs., 

e Split Bamboo Rod, made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co. Value $25.00. ’ 

SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE—For largest Tuna taken on 3-6 tackle, either on Atlantic or Pacific Coast. Solid 

Silver Medal with the name of winner and record of fish engraved, made by William C. Dorrety. 


TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 


GRAND PRIZES—For largest Tarpon caught between Jan. 1, 1912, and Jan. 1, 1913 
Rod consisting of a tip not shorter than 5 ft. and to weigh not more than 6 oz.; line not to exceed 
standard No. 9 thread. 

FIRST PRIZE: DILG Record Tarpon Cup, specially designed with the winner’s name and the record of 
the fish engraved. Presented by Will. H. Dilg. 

SECOND PRIZE: 1 doz. Improved Van Vleck Forked Barb Tarpon Hooks mounted, made by the Van 
Vleck Hook Co., also one No. 26 Tarpon Rod, cork handle, made by the Horton Mfg. Co. Total $19. 

THIRD PRIZE: Greenheart hand-made Tarpon Rod, German Silver mounted, made by Edw. Vom Hofe 
& Co. Value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Order on Abbey & Imbrie for selection from their catalog to value of $10. 

SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE—For largest Tarpon taken on 3-6 tackle. Solid Gold Medal with winner’s 
name and record of the fish engraved, made by William C. Dorrety. Value $12.00. 


It is impossible, with the number of prizes and limited space, to give the 
proper description and illustration of these valuable prizes. By writing the manu- 
facturers represented, a complete catalogue will be sent showing full description of 
any prize in which you are interested. 


AFFIDAVIT 
I hereby swear to statement below made and signed by me before two witnesses and a 
notary public. 


Kind of fish 
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TELESCOPIC LANDING NET 


For Bass, Trout, Pickerel, Etc. 











The Most Compact Landing Net 
made. All parts fit inside the han- 
dle, thus making a neat one-p‘ece 
parcel; handsome, I:ght and very 
strong. 

Handle can be telescoped to any 
length accordng to the following 
sizes: 

BASS SIZE 


o 50 inch Ilandle, 14%x17 Bow 
o 44 inch Handle, 12%x14 Bow 


TROUT, POCKET SIZE 

12 to 24 inch Handle, 10x11 Col- 
lapsible Bow. 

This Handle will also take 12%4x14 


inch Bow when extended, making a 
combination Bass and Trout Net. 


10 to 20 inch Handle, 10x11 Bow, 
can be carried in traveling bag. 
Same Handle with 9x10 Collapsible 
Sow makes an 11 inch parcel for 
inside coat pocket. 


279 
wu 
oo 


Must be seen to be appreciated. 
lor sale by all dealers. 


If your dealer can’t supply you, 
address manufacturer, 

THEO. F. DRESCHER 
293 Market St., Newark, N. J. 
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Our Expert Casting Line 
Hard Braided, of the Highest Grade of Silk. The 


Strongest Line of its size in the World. Used by 
Mr. Decker in contest with Mr. Jamison. Nuf sed. 


Every Line Warranted. 50 Yd. Spools 1.00 


\ Trout Flies 


Samples For Trial---Send Us 
I8c jer, ainteortet fosse: Quality A 
BOC feetiar Srices “Soe Quality B 
G0C Rrrtia prices. sie, Quality C 
CSc fr sf smorted doses. Bass Flies 


Regular price... .96c. 


75¢ for an assorted doze . (iauze Wing 


Regular price....1.0 


2.50 fo a sete! 2s English Salmon 


Regular price....3.50 








ORIGINAL and GENUINE 


OLDTOWN CANOES 


Introduced and made famous by us. 
16 to 19 ft. 





The H. H. Kiffe Sa. Broadway, 


Illustrated Catalogue free on application 














Sharp Edges 
Cut Out Profanity 


Tools for sport, like tools 
for work, are 


twice as oblig- 
ing if kept in 
condition. So, 
sportsmen who 
like to keep feel- 
ing goo.-natured 
now carry a Pike 
Sportsman’s 
Stone to sharpen 
camp knives, fish 
hooks, gaffs, axes, 
etc. ‘Two stones in one — coarse and 
fine—in leather, pocket-fitting case, 50c. 
This is one of the handiest of the famous 


STONES 


“The only line that includes every 
sharpening substance -- natural 
or artificial—each the best for 
sume sharpening purpose.” 

There are Pike Stones for home 
use, too — for instance, the Pike India 
Kantbreak Knife Sharpener (35c) is 
the real thing for carvers and kitchen 
knives — the Pike Strop-hone ($1.00) 
makes your razor behave—and the Pike 
India Combination Oilstone (coarse and 
fine, $1.00) makes dull tools reform ina 
hurry. 

Pike India Stones are won- 
ders—nothing like them for all around 
use. No other stone cuts so fast yet 
holds its shape so long without groov- 
ing. And if it’s oiled right, it won't 
glaze, either. No, you can’t beat 
Pike India. 

It's made of Alundum crystals — from 
electric furnaces with over 6.000 degrees of heat. 


Other famous Pike Abratives are Pike 
Arkansas, Pike Washita and Pike Crystolon. Every 
Pike Stone GUARANTEED 


Sold by hardware, sporting goods and tool 
dealers everywhere—or sent direct. 


A Pike India Stone FREE 


Let us mail you our Pike India Vest 
Pocket Stone tor pocket knives, office use, etc.—just 
to show you. Merely send ‘your sporting goods 
dealer's name and 4c to cover mailing, With this 
we shall send “How to Sharpen’’—the most com- 
plete booklet ever written on how to put a good edge 
on knives, tools, etc., and how to select and care for 
oilstones, Write us today. 


PIKE MANUFACTURING CO. 
110 Main Street Pike, N. H. 
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Dead Shot is the 
least affected by 
climatic conditions 


} 





Whether stored in a high altitude where the atmosphere is the 
dryest, or in the dampest seaboard town in Texas, Florida or else- 
where, Dead Shot will keep nearer perfect than any other powder. 

Make the above experiment yourself. 


*Use a bell glass as in the above cut, placing the shells under 
the glass over the pan of water, in a warm room where evapora- 
tion is rapid. Shoot a few loads every day until the paper of the 
shells is so swollen by dampness that you can no longer force 
them into your gun. 


Any amateur shooter may judge for himself the significance of 
“Stability-Guaranteed-Dead Shot” 
in a competitive test of this kind. 


If you wish to submerge your shells in water over night we 
will guarantee that, if your shells are water-tight, the powder will 
hold up in velocity. 


AMERICAN PowpER MILLS eee h o| 
CHICAGO BOSTON ST. LOUIS y 


*1WVe are interested to learn of your results of this 
experiment with Dead Shot. 





Trade Mark Reg. in U. 8. Pat. Off. 

















Maxim Silencer \ 
A, 


The Ideal 
Pocket Pistol 


Mauser Autoloading 


Cal. 25 


Perfect safety insured by perfect 
safety devices. Accurate, fast and 














powerful. 
Send for catalog, 
H. TAUSCHER, 322 Broadway, New York | 
Sole Agent for all Genuine Mauser Arms 
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Do You 
Shoot? 


Then, here’s meat for = 
you. Read the award of = 
the National Rifle Associ- = 
Re ae tome cl oe | ation below. 

RIFLE REST Our Nation's reputation 
for marksmanship depends 
onthe U.S. team sent 
to the Olympic Games and the Pan-American Tournament in the Argentine. 

The test was held in March under U. S. Army supervision and measuring. At 350 
metres and 600 metres, 200 rounds of each competing ammunition were fired from 
five service rifles rigidly held in concrete and steel rests. At the shorter range 


(is) AMMUNITION 


beat its nearest competitor more than 5%, and at the longer range (the harder test) 
by more than 20%. It beat the average of the other contestants more than 25%. 














NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION OF AMERICA 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE Co., Lowell, Mass. Washington, D. C., March 29, 1912 
Gentlemen: I beg to hand you herewith the official bulletin showing the results of the ammunition test held 
at the rifle range, Winthrop, Maryland, on March 25, 1912: 
Mean radii (average variation in inches) of 100 shots. Distance 350 metres—382 yards. 
U.8. 2.55 Winchester 2.69 Frankford Arsenal 3.14 Peters 3.20 R.A.—U.M.C. 3.22 
Mean radii (average variation in inches) of 100 shots. Distance 600 metres—655 yards. 
U.8. 3.96 Frankford Arsenal 4.82 Winchester 4.95 R.A.—U.M.C. 6.13 Peters 6.61 
The committee in charge passed the following resolution: 
That the test having demonstrated the superiority of the United States Cartridge Co's. ammunition, which 
was found most accurate at both ranges, the same is accepted for the use of the International Teams. 
(Signed) Albert S. Jones, Sec’y. 





TTT 














This was a scientific, mechanical test of accuracy. ll the rifles were aimed at exactly the same 
point all the time. All the targets were placed at the same point. The only variation was in the 
cartridges themselves, and U. S$. Ammunition again demonstrated its unequaled precision It hits 
where you aim. 

In similar tests held under 
U. S. Army supervision, U. S$. 
Ammunition has won more often 
than all other brands put to- 
gether. Yet U. S. Ammunition 
and The Black Shells cost you no 
more than the other kinds. 


Send for Historical Booklet 


‘‘American Marksmanship’’ 


UNITEN STATES CARTRIDGE CO. 
Dept. K Loweil, Mass. 
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that won the GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP 
Columbus, O., June 22, 1911, by a WoRLD’s 


RECORD SCORE— 


99 out of 100 from 20 Yard Handicap 


HARVEY D1xon, of Oronogo, Mo., shooting PETERS regular 
234 inch length Factory Loaded Shells, won the greatest honor in the trap 


shooting world. Any good gun and 


Peters Shells 


form the combination that GETS RESULTS as proved by high scores made 


in this and other tournaments. 


Ask for PETERS Shells—the Shells that have “Steel Where Steel Belongs” 
THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Cincinnati, Ohio 











New Idea in Tents 


Lightest, Most Practical, Most 
Compact Shelter Tent Ever Made 


George Shelter Tent 


PATENTED 
Endorsed by Experienced Men Everywhere 


For every man who packs a 
tent. Light to carry, easy to 
put up, perfect shelter. No 
pole needed where there is a tree. No guy ropes to 
loosen in the rain. Up in one minute by one man 
power. No. 2 Balloon silk, water and mildew proof 
7x 7—7 ft. high without sod cloth, weighs 434 Ibs. 
$9.00. No. 8 Balloon silk, water and mildew proof 
7x7—7 ft. high with 9 inch sod cloth, weighs 5% 
Ibs. $10.00. 

If your dealer can’t supply you write for free booklet 

THE GEORGE TENT CO., Saint Paul, Minn. 








Want to Sell Your Gun? 
| Will Buy It 


Tell me what make it is, what condition it is in, 
what it cost new, and how much you want for it, 
and I will make you a cash offer by return mail. 























Ss. J. FRANCIS, Adams Square, Boston, Mass. 
A COMPLETE 


FOR SAL CAMPING OUTFIT 


Consists of one Tanalite tent 11 3/4 x 8 3/4 with sod-cloth, ground-cloth, sewed to tent, 
two windows, stove-pipe hole with asbestos ring, removable partition arranged to convert 
the tent into two rooms of equal size, four Gold medal cots, six excellent pillows, tw« 
army cots, six Gold medal chairs with high bac e folding camp table, one dozen 
sheets, one dozen pillow-cases, three pairs all-wool blankets, two pairs cotton blankets, 
Turkish towels, dish- and cup-towels, an Armorsteel king outfit, refrigerator basket, 
lanterns, hammock, tools, axe, saws, dining-table outfit of enamel ware, duffle bag with 
bar-lock, Remington rifle No, 22, kitchen steve, three folding canvas wash-basins, one 
folding canvas water-bucket, one electric lamp with extra battery, cans, baker, broiler, 
and more too, Cost several hundred dollars but will sell for a fair price. 


MRS. GEO. C. MACG:LVRAY STAUNTON, VA. 


~ 

















’ Yipsi Indian Shoes for Outdoors 
For camping, canoeing and yachting, the most comfortable, 


silent and serviceable shoe is the Moccasin. No. 920A at the 
left is a high shoe with flexible Elk sole sewed on No. 900 








at the right is a very flexible, light low shoe, yet very strong 
Flexible Elk sole is sewed on. Both these shoes made from 
Ypsilanti_ Moose-hide—a deep rich brown—very pliable yet 
tough We also make soleless Moccasins in 

enuine Buckskin—a beautiful cream color. 

plendid for smoking slippers, ladies’ dress- 
ing shoes, etc. Ali are trade marked with this 


Both these 
sewed, very 
durable. 


s EVERY a8 


LUXURY FOR TIRED FEET 


oO 


$20A | 
Men’s $2.75) Your dealer can get these or we will send either post-/ Men’s $2.50 
Boys’ ae paid. Write for catalog of a dozen styles, mailed free Boys’ ae 4 


y 
Ladies’ 2.75| Ypsilanti indian Shoe Co., 682 Cross St., Ypsilanti, Mieh.| Ladies’ 2.25 


TRADE MARE 


shoes are hand 
flexible, yet 
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Here is Six Times 22 Years’ 


Experience 


NY shortcomings the shooter finds in his gun are prob- 

lems which—you may be sure—the maker has not 
overlooked but has been unable to solve. 

The stubbornest gun problems have all yielded to the inventions of 


L. C. Smith and the precision workmanship of the six Hunter brothers. 
To account for each and every supreme quality in Smith guns would be 
to account for six men pursuing a single purpose for twenty-two years. 


The simplest gun mechanism and “six times 22 years’ experience” 


best explain the gun that never fails. 


For Instance: 
No one ever saw a loose Smith 


Gun. The double-wedging bolt 
compensates by wedging through 
the extension rib into the frame 
with a double rotary grip. 

Accessibility. A single screw 
releases both locks with all parts 
attached, all ready for 


One Trigger 

The Hunter One-Trigger cannot 
balk or double; prevents fumbling 
and delay. Guaranteed for five 
years. 

Ask your dealer to show you the 
new L. C. Smith 20-Gauge. From 
butt to muzzle it is 20-gauge. Write 
for Catalog of Smith Guns—every 


grade from $25 net to $1500 list. 


cleaning and oiling. 








Illustration shows $102.50 
grade. Dealer's net price, with 
ejector, only $75; with Hun'er 
One - Trigger, $/00 net. 


L. C. SMITH GUNS 


HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, 70 Hubbard Street, FULTON, NEW YORK 








































You want the best gun for 
the least money. One of 
the nine grades of 
Davis Guns 
will meet your | 


requirements. 
Grade A 







Ask For Our Large Catalogue 


N. R. DAVIS & SONS 






Lock Box 700 Assonet, Mass., U. S. A. 
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Complete Motoring 
Comfort 





or gasoline. 


coltskin. 


fectly satisfied. 
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 Cotmeuelll Gloves | 


for Motoring, Golfing, Hunting, Boating, Camping, Fishing, etc. | 


fit like dress gloves—feel easy on the hands, because so soft | 
and pliable—keep the hands cool because ventilated—cuffs 
can't slip or sag, because of the “‘Rist-Fit’’—are easily kept 
clean and new-looking, because washable in soap and water 
Give a firm, non-slip grip on club, gun, paddle, 
oar or steering wheel, because made of genuine velvet 
Grinnell Gloves wear like iron, and are guaran- 
teed never to peel, crack, harden or shrink from wear. 


Pair on Approva Grinnell Gloves are sold in most 


for recreation at your dealer's. If he won't supply you let us 
send you a pair on approval, prepaid. Money back unless com- 
Write for style book, prices and leather samples. 


| MORRISON-RICKER MFG. COMPANY 
109 Broad Street, Grinnell, lowa 











A 5-lb piece of ice 
baskets will keep the 
whole day, even in 


ists or persons who I 
days out in the woo 
insect and dust-proo 



























surrounded by thick 
wall. Baskets made 


goods and departmer 
3ut be sure to see 
Hawkeye. 









Fitted Lu 


cities. See these special gloves 






45 Main street 








durabil 
$20; t 


B.C. 





One of the indispensables for motor- 


rusting nickel plated 


rattan and are practically in- 
destructible. Not expensive. 
Sold by auto dealers, 


Hawkeye 








THE BURLINGTON BASKET COMPANY 











Do not let ancther Spring pass 
without owning one. Booklet free. 


Hawkeye 
Refrigerator Baskets 


in one of these 
lunch cool for a 
hottest weather. 


yve to spend the 
Is. Baskets 
f. Non- 
in terior 
asbestos 
of heavy 


sporting 
it stores. 
the name 


nch Baskets 


are completely equipped with 
plates, cups, saucers, knives, forks 
everything down to napkins, 
cetfee pots and saucepans. The 
Hawkeye trade-mark inside the 
basket cover will protect you from 
inferiur goods. If you have diffi- 
culty getting any Hawkeye Bas 
kets, write us and we will send you 
our luncheon recipe book free for 
your trouble. Now is just the 
season when a Hawkeye basket 
will give you greatest pleasure. 


SO WRITE TODAY 





Burlington, lowa 


THE MILAM “ee,ccaeiess 
Kentucky Ree! 
When you buy a “Milam” Reel 
you buy satisfaction, perfection, 






ity. The average price is 
he average life 100 years, 


MILAM & SON, Frankfort, Ky. 


























‘VREMIER 


The Stonebridge t Vestibule Tent 


Combines Comtort, Service, Light 
Weight of Pole and Rapidity 
and Ease in Setting up 
Only four pegs required. No guy ropes, 
Adjustable on side hill, Instantly re- 
duced in height in high wind. Pole made 
of steel tubing, in sections telescopic. 
Shrinking andstretching of tent automa- 

tically taken care of. 
For Circular and Price-List address 


c. H. Stonchetdge Mfg. Ce. 


aluminum, brass, and 


Each lantern packed 





ia 


The Stonebridge Automatic Folding Lantern 
(Patented.) Opens automatically. Is Light, Simple and Com- 
pact. Invaluable to Hunters, Fishermen and Campers. Made of 


Lantern open is Ixalgxal, Mi Lantern closed is 7x44 x% in. 
Notice a ankndbey Folding Candle Socket 
Uses either army candle 1% in. 'n diameter or standard candle. 


ee Steel plate, with clear mica sides. 


in heavy paper envelope. Handsome 
leather case, extra charge. Adopted bv 
U. 8. War Department for use in the 
Army and Navy. Your dealer he. it. 
Send todas for circular. 


23 WARREN STREET, NEW YORK CITY 











MALLARD 





LARGEST MANUFACTURERS IN THE WORLD 


High Grade Cedar Decoys 


Our goods are used by the leading Sportsmen and Clubs of the United States. They 
are exact duplicates of nature finished in the most artistic manner, We manufacture 
several grades in all species of Duck, Snipe, Geese, Swan and Crow Decoys, Make 
inquiry of your dealer for these goods and write to us for catalogue. 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 456-464 


Reg. U.S. Patent Office 








Brooklyn Ave., Detroit, Mich. 




















are able to eliminate all middlemen's profits. Send for a box at once 
Sate 10 of them and if you are 


C. F.. Wk OOS 





DIRECT SALES CIGAR CO.,. Department B MM 


NOW YOU'LL BE PLEASED! We oner you here a really delicious PORTO RICAN CIGAR of very 
rich flavor and delightfully fragrant bouquet, but at a remarkably low price, because by des iling direct we 







and make all your friends envious 


not PERFECTLY eatisfied return the balance 


All charges prepaid by us 


ONTCLAIR. NEW JERSEY 














All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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. | “No Better Gun Was Ever Made” 


Col. Roosevelt in Scribner's 
























Fox Scientific Lock Mechanism. 

The A. H. Fox Gun has the simplest lock mechanism of any fire- 
arm made—only three working partt-—Hammer, Sear, Mainspring. 
Too strong to break—too simple to get out of order. There is no 
element of risk in purchasing a Fox Gun; every one is proved and 
tested and endorsed the world over as “The Finest Gun in the World.” 


Cut shows A grade 12 gauge—retail price $37.50;; with 
Automatic Ejector $49.50. This A Grade Gun is all gun. The 
materials used and shooting qualities are identically the same 
as the F Grade, of which Col, Roosevelt wrote while on his 
y African hunting trip, ‘‘No Better Gun was ever made.”’ 


Fox Sterlinsworth 


A real A. H. Fox Gun at a price everybody can afford. 

Retail price $25.00—With Automatic Ejector $37.50. 

Standardized 26-28-30 inch barrels; Perfect balance; coil springs 
are used throughout. The new non-breakable coil spring fore-end 
fastener is the simplest and strongest in existence. It can never 
loosen. The new cocking slide and other working parts are made of 
chrome nickel steel, ten times as strong as ordinary gun parts. The 
Taper Bolt holds tight forever—even under the strain of the heaviest 
charges of smokeless powder. 


NEW MODELS FOR 1912. 

Fox 16 and 20 gauges—the most perfectly proportioned small gauge 
gun ever built—designed from special models for each gauge and 
grade. Same mechanical perfection as in Fox 12 gauges. 

Fox “Chromox” High Pressure Fluid Steel Barrels and Frame. 

These new gauges are popular already. The trade all over the 
country are sending in very large orders and sportsmen will do well 
to inquire for them. Prices same as 12 gauge. 

If vour dealer can’t supply you, write us for full particulars and 
descriptive bulletin. 


| mA-FI-Fox Gun Co. 


4658 N. 18th Street Philadelphia, Pa., U. S. A. 














We guarantee advertising on this and opposiie page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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An Absolute Necessity for Sportsmen 





A Harmless, Sanative, 
and Antiseptic Cologne 


q_Used the same as other colognes it pre- 
vents the annoyance of Mosquitoes,Black 
Flies and other insects. Has no strong 
nor offensive odor. 


Rupint Maras Gedocme Trial size for twelve cents in stamps 


SAWATIVE 4 ANTISEPTIC / bh 
MAXIM CHEMICAL & DRUG CO Wfis.'- MAXIM CHEMICAL & DRUG CO. 
Deh saea or caine wate . a Dealers Wanted _ Dept. D, 6 Beacon St., Boston, Mass, 


un Dt 31K TAM NIA 











— 
COOPER 
FLY BOOK 
», The handiest, most compact 
*> most complete Fly Book made. 


Holds 36 to 54 dozen flies. 
“The best book yet.” 


Flies always in sight. No metal to rust hooks. 
Moth, dust and moisture proof. Loose leaf. 
Size 4 x 7 inches, fits any pocket 
PRICES 
DELIVERED FREE 
Canvas - - $2.00 
Seal Grain - $3.50 
Morocco - - $4.50 
Pig Skin - - $6.00 
Holders per doz. $2.00 
NewNo.11 Book, 3 holders$1.00 
FOR SALE BY 
Tackle Dealers Everywhere 


If your dealer wont supply 
you, write us 


Cooper Fly Book Co. 
20 Montgomery St. 
SAN FRANCISCO 


“ +. 
Back-Lashing 
For years anglers have hoped for 
_ & Reel that would overcome back-lash- 
ing—the most annoying trouble of the 
angler. Now here it is—The South Bend | 
Anti - Back - Lash Casting Reel. Some 
manufacturers claim that their Reels overcome 
back-lashing, but that is a mistake. They over- 
come it to a small degree but the back-lashing 
is still there. No other is like 


The South Bend 


Anti-Back-Lash 


Casting Reel 


for it eliminates back-lashing entirely. We give you 
@ guarantee that binds this. 

The ongier who uses this Reel derives all the real pleasure 
of fishing. He gets more strikes, and he lands his fish, for he is 
ready every minute. The novice angler soon becomes an ex- 
pert, for the several exclusive improved features of this Reel 
make it simple and certain, permitting anyone to operate 
it perfectly and become an expert caster. Rapidly it is be- 
coming the most popular Reel in the country—anglers who 
once see it wantit. Manyof thecountry’smost famous /@] 
anglers use and recommend it. Its price is no greater £ 
than the ordinary, but the results and fun in fishin; 
are greater. You should see your dealer at once an 
ask to be shown The South Bend Anti-Back-Lash 
Casting Reel, and our complete line of Quality Fish- 
ing Tackle. If your dealer cannot supply 

you, write us for valuable free catalog. 


South Bend Bait Co., 
’ 2220 Calfax Ave., 
South Bend, Ind. 









Sr as ee 































Send today for 
illustrated folder. 














Laugh at the Weather Man 


How many times have you suffered all day from hot, “drawing” rubber boots merely because the 
weather cleared up shortly after you started in the morning? Use 


\ DRI-FODT 













WATERPROOFING 
on your shoes or boots and be prepared for any weather. é i 
Dri-Foot is a liquid composition applied like a polish, that with one application, softens the 
leather of a shoe and makes it shed water like a duck’s back. 


Soft leather does not crack, consequently Dri-Foot greatly 
prolongs the wear of a shoe. 
i Half-Pint Can 25c.—At all good shoe stores. If 
your dealer cannot supply you we’ll mail first 
\ can for trial, postpaid on receipt of price 
and dealer’s name, 


. —— FITZ CHEMICAL CO., Phillipsburg, N. J. 



















—— 
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You want to keep a revolver 
with you all the time. You 
need it for protection in sudden danger 
—for unexpected game, and in a hun- 
dred other emergencies. 

You want a revolver that you can 
depend on—that is absolutely sure and 
accurate in operation—durable and reliable. 

Experienced hunters, trappers and guides will tell you to take a 


SMITH (2, WESSON 


For 56 years it has been made with a degree of skill and precision—conscientious 
care and supervision—such as has never been attained in the making of any other 
revolver. For §6 years the sole a'm has been to turn out the best arm in 
every detail, for every purpose. 

That’s why the Smith. & Wesson has a world-wide reputation for 
supremacy among men who know. 









This 
Fits the 
Pocket 











Send for our interesting booklet, ““The Revolver” 














Smith & Wesson, 450 Stockbridge St., Springfield, Mass. 


























Shoot to Win a 1912 Long Run Trophy 


Our 1912 Long Run Trophy is a beautiful solid gold watch fob. 
It is a handsome, attractive and distinctive emblem of the attain- 
ment of expertness at the traps. 


To encourage contestants, the conditions imposed are very 
reasonable. 

Acquire the prestige accorded to every winner. Make your gun 
club conspicuous by being one of the Trophy Winners for the 
IQI2 season. 


Be sure your shells contain one of the “old reliable” brands of 


GU POND 


SMOKELESS SHOTGUN POWDERS 


Send to-day for our descriptive folder, “The Du Pont 1912 
Long Run Trophy.” Shows you a full sized colored repro- 
duction of ‘Trophy and gives the exact conditions imposed. 
Remember the trophy is given free and engraved with win- 
ner’s name and address and score. Address Department 55. 


E. |. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER CO. 


Ploneer Powder Makers of America 
Established 1802 WILMINGTON, DEL. 








: 





at 








We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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“WORTH REEL” 


(Trade Mark) 








For Those 


Canoe 
Repairs 








WITHOUT A PEER 
The only perfect Canvas, Leather, Cloth and Wocd Acknowledged by experts to be America’s Standard Reel. Made 
Cc E M EB N - of finest quality German Silver, hand polish, satin finish, tull Quad- 
ruple Phosphor Bronze Gears and Bearings, with Steel Pinion and 
The right kind - Reedy for instant use. Pivots, Pyralin Ivory Handle, perfectly balanced crank, improved 
Flexible, Tough, Water and O:1 Proof adjustable click on back plate and adjustable drag on front plate, 


Fancy Oil Cups, with Genuine Cornelian Agate Jewels, 

This Reel is very popular with all tournament winners and 
expert anglers, who have used it. 

Ask your Dealer to show vou a “*Worth Reel.”’ If he can't 


REPAIRS PERMANENTLY 
Don't bother to build a fire, prepare some sticky, 


tarry substance that softens in heat and grows brittle in supply you, remit price to us and we will guarantee delivery, 

cold. Acan of AMBROID anda penknife mends charges prepaid, to any part of the United States, 

any rip permanently. REE S Se $7.00 
EE ke ee 7.50 


Every wide-a-wake sporting goods’ dealer carries AMBROID 
in stock. If yours doesn’t, send us his name and 25c. or 5Uc. for 
2 or 4 oz. can. Booklet on request. 
AMBROID CO 350 BROADWAY THE E. A. PFLUEGER CO. 

Suite 527 New York MARKET STREET ‘AKRON, OHIO 


NOTICE:—If a Reel proves defective, we repair it FREE OF 
CHARGE, We will make it perfect or refund money, 

















"Magnificent Steel Launch *O6 


Complete With Engine, Ready to Run 
18-20.28 and 27 ft. boats at proportionate prices. A!) launches tested and fitted with 
Detroit two-cycle reversible engines with speed controlling lev er—simplest engine made—starts 
without cranking—has only 3 moving parts—anyone can run it. ne Safe Launch—abso- 
lutely non-sinkable—needs no boathouse, All boats fitted with air-tight Scaavaneake aber 
™ not sink, leak or rust. We are sole owners of the patents for the manufacture of rolled steel, 

lock-seamed, steel boats. Orders filled the day they are — Boats shipped to every part 
= ofthe world. Free Catalog. Steel Rowboats, $2 (83) 
~—e—=——= MICHIGAN STEEL BOAT CO., 1345 y~ hanes “Avenue, Detroit, Mich., U. S. A. 


SAM CRY BOOK 


PATENTED 


A BOON TO FISHERMEN 
HE SAM CRY FLY and HOOK BOOK is pinned to the 


coat, vest or shirt of the fisherman. He hasat hand always an 

assortment of twelve hooks, flies or snells. The Book is made 
from genuine leather, fitted with a stiff celluloid back, and is the hand- 
iest addition ever made to the angler’s outfit. Very compact when 
closed, and the hooks are out of sight and out of the way. Can be 
opened without unfastening from the garment. A hook can be 
removed without disturbing the others. Certainly the most convenient 
hook book made. Sold by dealers or mailed on receipt of price, 25 
cents. 


SANFORD NOVELTY COMPANY 
SANFORD, MAINE 
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[F you want the newest and most up- 
to-date ideas about all kinds of Tents, 
(Square, Wall, Boy Scout, Indian Tepee, 
Palmetto Lawn or any special style), Camping 
Outfits, Awnings, Porch Curtains or supplies, 
write today for our new 1912 book—the 
finest and most complete ever published. 
Absolutely the lowest prices. 


Watershed—Mildew Proof 


Our book is full of facts that every 
camper needs and appreciates; tells about our 
new Watershed and Mildew Proof process. 
Our book saves you money by enabling you to 
buy direct from the largest, most reliable and best 
equipped manufacturers in the world, operating 
over 200 power machines the year around;supplying 
the U.S. War Department, the National Guard, 
Contractors and all the leading wholesale and 
jobbing houses in the country besides thou- 
sands of campers. 


Be sureand write today for our valuable and 
complete 1912 book,as the edition is limited. 


The Hettrick Bros. Co. ; 

rs 1212 Fernwood Ave. / ie 

XN \ TOLEDO, O. / 
U.S.A. 


ich Anything 


“The One With 
THE KNOB” 


| 
More service in one “IDEAL” than in 
dozens of old style floats. 


Always in perfect working order. Metal Ferrule at | 
bottom. No thread to wear out. 


The Only Float for the Angler Who Knows 
IN A CLASS BY ITSELF 
Sold by Dealers Everywhere. Ask Yours. 











































Wi 


by 














"FISHING 
FLOAT 


By Mail on Receipt of Price. 
T D 









PATENTED 
PRICES: 
2 and 2} in. body, each... 10 cents 
3 and 3} in. bedy, each 15 cents 
4in. bedy, each... 25 cents 
5 in. body, each... 40 cents 
6 in. body, each 50 cents 


(24 and 3 inch in Quill shape also.) 
Brown Waterproof, Painted, 2 colors, and Plain Cork 


IDEAL FISHING FLOAT CO., Inc. 
RICHMOND, VA. 


























Just your name 
and address on 
the Coupon below brings 
you the new 1912 edition of our famous Camp 
Guide, my: free. The most practical 
book on camp life ever written. Gives you 
Practical information written by experienced men who have spent 
years in camps in every part of the country. This camp guide 
everything you need to jw about camping— 

it tells you how to camp successfully and enjoyably—gives you the 


information that you could not possibly secure otherwise except 
by actual and often disagreeable experience. 


Get Ready NOW for Your 


VACATION! 


The time for planning is growing short. Go 
camping. You cannot find a more healthful or 
enjoyable way of using the time at yoiir disposal. 

But when you do right! Send for our new Camp 
Guide and Catalog the first thing you do, You will find listed an 
described the largest line of Tents, Camper's Supplies, Sails and 
Canvas Specialties carried by any manufacturer in the United States. 
We sell direct our huge factories to you. You are 
gure of getting the very highest qualities it is possible to obtain at 
fess than you would have to pry at retail for decidedly inferior goods. 


Look at these Wonderful 
Values s:72: 


made of the 
very best quality 8-oz. Single 
ay Filling Duck, cut and made 
with the most extreme care. 


A simply astounding bargain at only $4.95 


Family Compartment Tent, 
9x161¢ ft. Made of the best 


Selected quality of 10-oz. Double Filling 
Duck. May be divided into rooms for eat- 





























—_ . a ing and energy yy ee convenience. Insures 
al ute privacy. e ideal tent for family 

or small party. Specially priced at only $23.75 

J 
Now Write toute sna 
p Guide 

Catalog—don’t bother with a letter— just 
your name and address on the attached coupon will bring you this 
great book by return mail. Whether you intend going camping this 
year or not, you should be sure to get this free book at once. You 
Should certainly get our lowest prices, our bed-rock factory prices, 
on the very finest line of canvas specialties and camper’s 


it is possible to produce. : 


E.Channon Company. 
Department 172X 














Ky Dept, 172x Chicago 






Market and Ks 
Randolph Gentlemen.—Kindly forward me free, 
Streets (9/ postpaid, your new 1912 Catalogue and 





We guaruntee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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* Palmer Hammocks 


OF ALL KINDS 

















For Sale By All Dealers 


THE I. E. PALMER CO. 


New York Office . 
55 Worth Street Middletown, Conn. 








UR “Bungalow” Couch Ham- 
mock (knockdown) and our 
“Arawana” Camper’s Hammock, 
packed in a bag, are indispensable 


to camping parties. 





Light, Compact and Durable 

















Without Barthel Juwel Boat Stove THE KIN MIN NO Ww NET 
Ovor and Camp e Past, Present and 
~ Future. The By 
ay H “-” . , 
Pi A-Meal-In-A-Few-Minutes : Rk, 
it Generates Gas from Kerosene Sold on 
Giving Hot Blue Flame 


an uncon- 
ditional 
Absolutely Safe 
Even if Overturned While Lit 







guarantee 
for one 
@year. Ask 
your dealer 
for guar- 
6A like Cut. Sent on receipt antee tag. 
of Money. Price, $4.00each Price everywhere, 8 ft. x 8 ft. Net $1.75 

4 ft. x 4 ft. Net $2.00 2 ft.x 2 ft. Net 1.50 


Gl b G Li ht C If your dealer can not supply you, we will give 
0 e as ig 0. name of dealer who can or send direct upon receipt 


27 Unian St. Boston, Mass. | cng 





W. H. REISNER MFG. COMPANY, Hagerstown, Md_ 


Hand-Made DIVINE RODS Are the Best 


35 Years in Knowing How to Make Hand-Made 


Trout, Bass and Fly Rods of Six and Eight Strip Bamboo, Including Silke 
Wrapped, Split Bamboo, Bethabarra, Greenhart, Dagama and Lancewood, 


OUR SPECIALTY IS MAKING RODS TO ORDER 


q dee name ‘‘Divine Rod’’ on the reel seat assures you of the best. There can be no better. 

















Use is proof of the individual merit of each rod. @ Send for Catalog of Rods, Reels, Lines, etc. 
Also Patent Nesting Carry Boat and Folding Camp Stove. @ If not obtainable at your dealer's, 
we will see that you are supplied. 
THE FRED D. DIVINE COMPANY 
320 STATE STREET 
UTICA 
> UH. F. 























All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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Budweiser 


The only Bottled Beer in constant demand 





on Land and Sea, on all Buffet and Dining 
‘z Cars, at Hotels, Clubs, Cafes and Homes. 








Bottled with crowns or corks only at the 
Home Plant in St. Louis 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
~ St. Louis, Mo. 


We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Catch More 





































Fish 


Don't waste time with dead 
minnows. Geta Cream City 
Minnow Bucket and keep 
your minnows strong and 
lively. You'll double your 
catch and make the day's 
fishing much more 


MINNOW 
enjoyable. 
Cream City (Minnow Bucketsare ge BU CKETS 


live-bait carriers made. Come in man 
styles—with galvanized inset—sunk med -pan in top—hinged, self-locking 
perforated tops—handsome, strong,serviceable and good for years of wear. 
If your dealer doesn’t sell the Cream City line—write us for free cata- 
log—but don’t take a substitute. 

GEUDER, PAESCHKE & FREY CO. 
104 St. Paul Ave. , Milwaukee, U.S.A. 


























































HIS Gaff, controlled by one hand, is 

I always ready. Nothing toset—no 

steel trap feature—no danger, 

Spring holds jaws open. ‘Touch the 

fish—close your hand Jaws of 

gaff shut with a flash and grip fish 
like a vise. 


MARBLES 


Clincher Gaff 


holds any fish 14 to 20)bs. He can't 
slip thru or twist out; just let 
your arm turn and he has nothing 
to twist against. Only humane 
gaff. Itissafetouse, Quicker and 
surer than a landing net. 

Gaff is 18 inches long 
between points:can be 
points together. Mase of p 

steel heavily nickeles, Very strong 
and durable, 


Safety Folding Fish 


nife 








7 7 = 

MU) 
TENTS (7, 
CARPENTER is the safest bis Y 
word to remember when you 
buy a tent for any purpose. 
Carpenter Tents have been the 
standard for over 60 years. 
The best in workmanship and 
material—the cheapest in cost 
per year of service. 











1912 Camper’ Bok No 2.35 FRE 


Fully illustrated and quotes low 
1912 prices on tents, Kit Bags, 
Ss 00 Hammocks, Camp outfits, Cots, 

ps Furniture, Stoves and Clothing. 

— Also, Boat Sails, Wagon Covers, 
’Paulins; Stack, Binder and 
at Sporting Horse Covers—all guaranteed 


6 inches 






“ ; pe eal al ee the best of their kind. 
iuetinn lens wolakt 31% of. ra A All Supplies for Sail or Motor Boats 


Carry in pocket. Good forany 


purpose. Made for hard usage Boat owners should send us 20c in 


silveror U S. stamps for $50 page 
Marine Supply Catalog No. 236 
Costs us 50c to produce, but we will 
send i it to you, express prepaid, for 


Or by 
Mail 
Prepaid 
From 
Us 


By mail $1.25 prepaid if not 
at your dealer's, 
Write for Catalog 


of Marble’s Sixty Outing Specialties including \Wi} » ) 
Marble’s famous Game Getter Guns. Safety ot 

Axes, Rifle Sights, etc. Free Sample of Nitro-Sol- 'Y 
vent Gun Oil if you mention your dealer's name. 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 








20¢ 
No. 136 is sent free. 


Ask your dealer for G 
Carpenter goods. A. can at Rete you, write direct to 


Gro-B-CARPENTER & Co, 


430 to 450 N. Wells Street, Chicago, IIl. 
Makers to U. S. Government 

















=’ Here’s What Lands Him 
The Lock Brake—an exclusive fea- 
ture of The Martin Automatic Reel— 
makes manipulating with the finger 
unnecessary. Can be applied at any 
time and takes in or lets out the line, giving just the right 
pull to tire the fish without risking your rod or tackle. We 
make nothing but Martin Automatic Reels, and make them so well that ours is known as the “Reel 

With the Reputation.” Our free catalogue will be sent on request. 

Martin Automatic Fishing Reel Company, Ilion, New York 
Factory at Mohawk, New York 
All advertisements are indexed—Sce page 2A 
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Keeps Hot 24 Hours 
Keeps Cold 
72Hours 













Thermos 
Doubles Pleas- 
ure of Outdoor Life 


Thermos makes hunters, fishermen and 
campers independent of stated meal hours. 
Hot coffee, tea or soup or iced drinks can be 
prepared when convenient and kept hot or 
cold for the early morning start, the all-day 
tramp or long hours with the rod and gun. Thermos 
gives heat without fire and cold without ice. Thermos keeps 
liquids steaming hot for 24 hours or ice-cold for 3 days. 





















Thermos Lunch Kits are compact and easily carried. Con- 
tain one or more Thermos Bottles and have rust proof com- 
partments which keep the food moist and fresh. 

Thermos Bottles $1 up Thermos Lunch Kits $2.50 up 
On Sale at Best Stores 

There is only one genuine Thermos. _If your dealer will 

not sell you products plainly stamped ““Thermos’’ on the 

bottom of each article we will ship you express prepaid 

upon receipt of pricc. Write for Catalog. 

AMERICAN THERMOS BOTTLE CO. 


Thermos Building, New York City 
Thermos Bottle Co., Ltd. Toronto, Canada 



























WHITE IS RIGHT 


The system of perfect planking, bevel- 
ing and lapping,—employed in the White 
factory makes a canoe just what it should 
be. 

In building Canvas Canoes this way we 
ward off any possibility of cracks from 
swelling and shrinking and the possibility 
of sand and gravel working through to the 
canvas. 

Buy the canoe with a materially length- 
ened life. 

Catalog on request. 
E. M. WHITE @ Co- Old Town, Maine 














‘] Nyoil Absolutely Prevents Rust 


Use it on your gun, revolver, bicycle, 
talking machine, reel—in fact, for any 
purpose tor which a fine, pure, lubricat- 
ing oil is desired. It never chills or 
hardens, ‘“‘ gums”’ or smells bad. Ask 
sporting goods or hardware dealer. Large 
bottle, cheaper to buy, 25c. ; trial size, 10c. 


ZsWM. F. NYE New Bedford, Mass. 


— So 




















With a stock of Carnation Milk in the camp kit, 
y ou will always have pure, rich, sweet, fresh milk for 
y our coffee or for drinking. 

You can carry acan of Carnation Milk as far as you 
like on the hottest or coldest day and jounce and jostle 
it over the roughest road. Yet when you open it, it 
is always sweet and fresh—far better than the ordinary 
milk you get at home. 


CARNATION 


m@ = =6MILK 


From Contented Cows 


is richest cow’s milk—nothing else—evaporated until 
of the consistency of cream. Nothing is added; 
nothing but water is taken away. 

Carnation Milk is superior to raw milk for all uses 
—in coffee—for cooking and drinking—and far more 
convenient. When you next open a can note the 
smoothness, richness and creaminess of Carnation Milk. 


Keep a case of Carnation Milk in the pantry of your home 
—on your yacht or in your summer or winter camp—and 
ea always have pure. sweet, creamy milk—rich in butter 
‘at—instantly available. 


Send For This FREE BOOK 


Our book of recipes tells you how you can make any dish 
in which milk is used more delicious, and make it more 


CARNATION MILK 





—the Modern Milkman 
Tall Can 10c—Baby Can 5c—At Your Grocer’s 


Pacific Coast Condensed Milk Co. 


General Offices, SEATTLE, U. S. A. 
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24A ADVERTISING 
PRIZE FISH Will Be Cuaghe With 


The Famous Moonlight Floating Bait | 


Self-Glowing 


A daylight photograph of the Moonlight Floating Bait. 





Photographed in a Dark Room by the Bait’s Own Light. 
Good for Bass, Pickerel or Muskallonge. If your busi- 
ness interferes with fishing, buy a Moonlight Floating 
Sait and fish in the evening. It is cool and the time is 
your Own. Price, 65 cents, Postpaid. 
Made also in Trout size, “THE TROUT BOB.” 


Price, 35 cents, Postpaid. 


The Fish Nipple 





This is the only PRACTICAL WEEDLESS bait eyer 
invented. Good for Bass and Pickerel. The only bait 


DIREC CTORY 


| Bait Casters — The “Bass Hog” 


“IT’S THE KINGBOLT IN MY BAIT WAGON” 


Clarence E. Mulford in Bait Casting for Bass— 
Field and Stream, May, 1911 


Individual Orders Filled by Two Styles, 50c Each, Postpaid 
T. J. BOULTON, 32 Lauderdale St., Detroit, Mich. 

















True Anglers Use 


| THE WILLIAMS BARBLESS HOOK 


e it is guaranteed to catch and hold better than a 
k, and you can remove the fish without injury 

rs, spawn, and their killing wastes thousands re 
Doe *s this me “at anything to you? It means ruin toa 
ok is a scientific ~serk 
genious shape. Hig 
ity standard flies, $1.60 per doz. and bait hooks 25e vans: raic 


LACEY Y. WILLIAMS, 61 Water St., Oak Harbor, Ohio 


~Ten Days’ Free Trial 


allowed on every oy bed we sell. We Shipon A val 

and trial to anyone inthe U.S. and prepay he Sreght. If 
‘ ze are not satisfied — t > od asad using it ten 
days, ‘TORY it back and a 

























PRICE Do Faery ™ 2 bicycle ora 

pair of tires from anyone 

at any price RY. you receive our latest Art Catalogs 

: —— grade bicycles nerf —, = learn our s7- 

ard WLY | and marvelow. ectal offers. 

it ONL Y cosTs a neg to + a postal and 

everything will be sent you 

@ FREE by return mail. You will get much valuable in- 
formation. Do Not Wait; write it Now ! 

S, Coaster-Brake rear wheels, lamps, 

Irs aud sundries of all kinds a¢ half “usual prices. 


#7 parts, repat 
MEAD CYCLE CO. Dept. A-234 CHICAGO 











HILDEBRANDT BAITS‘ 


Made in nickel, copper, brass and 
gold. For any kind of fishing and 
all kinds of fish, SEND FOR 
CATALOGUE showing our full 
line of sportsmen's specialties. 
THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT CO. 
Dept. 1 Legansport, Ind. 







“They spin 
50 easy.” 











ur favorite hook 
se 


pstitute for 






Attracts 





you can cast into lily pads and weeds without “snag- 
ging.” 'A sure killer. “The fish cry for it.” Made in | 
two colors, red or white. Price, 65 cents, Postpaid | 


The 
Dreadnaught 


The newest thing in 
bait design. Made in 
two colors, red and 
white, with five gangs | 
of treble hooks and | 
spinners. Makes a wake | 
“like a_ battleship’’—a 
fish pirate; for all kinds 
of game fish. 

Price, 65 cents, Post- 
paid. 
Write for circular 
giving full description. 
If your dealer does not 
handle our baits, we 
will send same, post- 
paid, on receipt of price. 


The Moonlight 
Bait Company 


Exclusive Makers 
PAW PAW, MICHIGAN 
Dept. A 





~All adv ver rtisements | are 








Fish by its 
Taste, Smell 
and Color 


MANF'D BY 








2323 Grenshaw St 
Chicago, 





Prize Winner at the 
Seattle Exposition 





YOU CATCH 0 Sees NO? 

Fish do on this Cork The only Cork 
500 per cent more. —S angie ag the 
YOU ARE THE LOSER IF YOU DON'T USE IT. 
35¢, 4for $1.00. SELF-STRIKING FISH CORK. 
ST. LOUIS, MO., U. S. A, 


507 Temple Building, 


Detroit Marine Engine 








Uses Gasoline or Kerosene 








Demonstrator GREATEST EN- 
Agent wanted GINE BARGAIN 
in each boat- EVER OFFERED. 


Money refunded if 
you are not satis- 
fied. 1, 2and 4cyL 
2to 50h.p. Suitable 


ing community. 

Special wholesale 

a — 
it sold. azing 

fuel injector saves 1 

HALF operating 

cost, gives more power, will not back-fire. 

Engine starts without cranking; reversi- Join **boosters’’ club, 

ble, only three moving parts. Send for new catalog. 

Detroit Engine Works, 1315 Jefferson Ave., Detroit, Mich, 


‘ind exed—See page 2A 
























[7 railway track car. 
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ING AND CAMPING 
a OUTFITS 


Are you a lover of the Big Outdoors? If you are, our 
new book will interest you. Every page holds a_praetical 
thrill for the camper, gunner, fisherman or canoeist—and for 


































































, the base-ball, tennis and golf enthusiast as well. It was written 
by an Out-Door-Man for Out-Door-People and contains over 
two thousand illustrations. I want you to have this 

OUTDOOR GUIDE—FREE 

All the hundreds of things this book describes are sold 
under a strict guarantee. You are the final judge of quality. 
If you are not pleased with your purchase—if any item does 
not measure up to your standard of value, don't hesitate to send 
it back. 

This Business is My Pride. 

I'm a Child of the Big Outdoors. It’s a great thing to be in love with 
one’s work, and this business is my pride. Let us become friends through 
this new book. Write for it—No. 535—postal card, letter or telegram. 

. oe Ped... an/ President. 

se 
New York Sporting Goods Co. 

15 and 17 Warren Street, near Broadway, New York. 
SEND 16 page Booklet showing a few : 
FOR FREE especially new and attractive 
articlesfor Anglers and full KELSO ¢ What Do You 
Fishing & description of a Feed Him? 
as a sport Automatic ( . ‘& * He’s your most faithful 
gives ad- Reel animal friend—really a 
ditional . > ’ ember of your family. 

. gfe og Don’t feed him odd 

y usin scraps and raw meats 

KELSO that make him fat, 

nogeneg Reel lazy and generally 

rom your } i 

i $5.00 dealer or from = mnty 6 

| . - Give him Austin’s 

us direct, express paid. Dog Bread — made 
. H. J. FROST & CO, So especially for him of 
Mfrs. of Fishing Tackle 90 Chambers St., New York ra Ab F good cereals and 
— ; = \ : flour and clean,sweet 
meat. Gives him a 
a REDFIN—THE CATCHUMBIG BAIT D a oe 
FOR BASS AND PICKEREL cle. Asa regular 
diet it keeps him always in condition. 
Send for a Free Sample 
Simply write your name and address and the name of your 
deaie* on a postal and say whether you want to try Austin’s 
Dog Bread or Austin’s Puppy Bread (for small pets and puppies 
under six months old) and a sample will be sent free by mail, 
Your dealer has Austin’s Dog Bread or can get it fo you. 
AUSTIN DOG BREAD AND | 
, ‘OM EVETSTCORS 255 marieS heen an a 
argina , 
| A FLOATING BAIT THAT CATCHES FISH : ee 
f A GLITTERING COMBINATION OF SILVERY ; yl . 4 
FINS—WHITE BODY— AND RED COLLAR a . a Pe 

; Send for Illustrated Booklet No. 2 WE rrie  as> St 

JAMES L. DONALY P. 0. Box 283 NEWARK, N. J. toa 

; 
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SPECIAL RoD OFFER T 


Good during June only 




















Send Us $3.25 and 15c for Postage 
and we will send you, by return mail, a 
beautiful steel Western style ait casting 
rod, either 4%, 5, 54, 6 or 6% feet, made 
by the Horton Mfg. Co., makers of the 
famous Bristol steel rod. 

This rod has a cork handle, nickel 
mountings, solid metal reel seat and de- 
tachable finger hook; is trimmed with 
three extra large genuine agate guides and 
agate casting tip, all German silver mount- 
ed. Rod packed in flannel partition bag. 
Money back if not more than satisfied. 


185 Page Catalog 


sent on receipt of 10 cents to cover postage. 
This amount we will refund on the first 
order of $1.00 or more. Has complete list 
of anglers’ supplies; also a full page picture 
of the 680 Ib. record Tuna. Every article 
listed is guaranteed to be absolutely reliable 
and exactly as represented. 














94-95 Fulton St. 


Edw. Vom Hofe & Co., NEW YORK 








“Sometimes the fish are slow to bite 
And won't take frog or hellgrammite, 
But bass will never hesitate 

When once they spy a Decker Bait.” 





Built on scientific and absolutely 
correct lines, the action of 


DECKER BAITS 


closely resembles the live bait that is sought by 
black bass. They are shaped and colored in a 
manner suggested by years of experience. Little 
wonder that they won the Field and Stream Bass 
Contest. Read about it on page 172 in this issue. 

You can get some good pointers from our cata- 
logue by reading Ans. B. Decker’s “Hints on Cast- 
ing.” Send a postal for a copy and mention your 
Tackle Dealer. 





DECKER BAIT COMPANY 
45-C Willoughby Street 
BROOKLYN NEW YORK CITY 














THE WHITTIER INN 


SEA GATE, NEW YORK HARBOR 











AN IDEAL HOTEL HOME FOR SUMMER 
Open from May to November 
The Inn is situated in a private park maintained 
by the local cottage community. 
Rooms with private bath and porch. 
Rooms are available in nearby cottages to those who 
prefer them, service and privileges of the Inn being 


the same. 


A clean broad beach with ample bathing facilities, 


Tennis, baseball, rowing and sailing. 
Private boat service to and from New York City. 


Also frequent train service to Brooklyn. 


Telephone 


Garage 


A Delightful Place—Just 45 Minutes by Private Boat from New York 


Rates and Booklet Upon Application 





~All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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Order the Best 











BlueRibbon 


The Beer of Quality 





N order for Pabst “Blue Ribbon” Beer 
carries with it the distinction of quality and good taste. 
Served with your lunch or dinner, Blue Ribbon lends 

zest and refreshment most satisfying. Every bottle is pure and 
wholesome—worthy of your table—the best beer brewed. 





Bottled only at the brewery in crystal clear bottles, 
showing at a glance that it is clean and pure. 





A trial order will convince you. 





Supplied by best dealers everywhere. 
Served in Leading Hotels and Cafes. 












We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 








ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 





28A 





WILL H. DILG says: 
DR. HENSHALL says: 
LOUIS RHEAD says: 

ROBERT DAVIS said: 


What the Leading Authorities on Black Bass Fishing Say About the “Coaxer.” 
“The ‘Coaxer’ is undoubtedly the best surface bait ever invented.”’ 
ee epi endorse the Weedless ‘Coaxer’ as not only successful in practice but sportsmanlike.” 
‘Coaxer’ Is thoroughly practical, catches fish a plenty and has come to stay as a general favorite.” 
“The that ‘Coaxer’ don’t catch fish I'll eat it myself.” But he didn’t have to do it. 









Remove this 
Hook and it’s 
Weedless. 





ICES: 


Weedless Luminous “Coaxer’’. 


Winner of World’s Championship 


LARGE MOUTH BASS CONTEST. 








Postage, 2c each. 


PRI 
Convertible “Coaxer’”’ (like fp. -75¢ Weedless ‘‘Coaxer” (no under hook). .50c 
..75¢ Bucktail Weedless ‘‘Coaxer”’.......... 50c 


The No. 1 Convertible ‘‘Coaxer” 
easily defeated the ‘‘Decker’’ Bait 
in a three days’ match for the 
World’s Championship at Con- 
ress Lake, Ohio, by a score of 


28 to 16 


The ‘‘Coaxer’’ also won the big match 
at Congamond Lake, Conn., with the 
record-breaking score of 29 to 8 against 
the combined score of the * ‘Dowagiac,” 


“Decker” and coopers “Porker.”’ 
“Nuff sed.” 








IN SMALL MOUTH BASS CONTEST 


awarded to arti- 
ficial baits. Has 
stiff hair hackel, large red 
turkey feathers and white 
goose tailfeathers. Solid 
wound body, absolutely water 
proof. Will outlast six of any 
other fly made. — Send stamp for Catalog of 








Grand Prize Winner 


Conducted by Field and Stream. The Red Bass Fly 
shown here tied for Second Grand Prize and also won 
Fourth August Prize, getting two out of the four prizes 









its, Flies, etc., In colors. 










Double Spoon and 
Special Fiy - 50c 


Fly alone - 25¢ 





: a 9 
Sw. J. JAMISON, 
736 S. gt ge Ave., 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
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LOTS OF FUN? 


EETERTAIAS FLOATS 


VOU CAN’T MISS A FISH IT NEVER FOOLS YOU 


MADE BY MEN WHO KNOW 
USED BY MEN WHO KNOW 


THE REASON WHY: You 
can’t be mistaken with the slight- 
est agitation of a bite. The wind 
cannot affect it, there is never a chance of twisted or 
tangled lines. 
knot. It will not roll in the water. It’s considered 
wonderful by many practical sportsmen. 


MADE IN TWO SIZES ONLY 
Small, 1-2 in. x 4 in. 20¢, 
Large, Lin. x41.2in, 25e. 


TEETERTAIL COMPANY 
24 South Parsons Avenue Flashing, L. 1. 


SK YOUR DE ALER 






Patent applied for. 


ORDER 


A . 
ACCEPTED EARLY 


Live bait cannot tie themselves up ina | 





The “VACUUM” isa PRIZE WINNER 


Hartwel’s 8 lb. 
Bass killer. 


Large-mouth was landed with this 


100 other baits on the mar 


ket, but only One Vacuum. 
It’s entirely different—casts 
perfectly — very attractive 


and a sure hooker. 

One of the most successful 
surface lures. Equally good 
Day or Night. Ask for cir- 
cular. Sold by all dealers. 
Or mailed postpaid on re- 
ceipt of 75c. 


patented VACUUM BAIT COMPANY 


305 Wainut St. North Manchester, 

















Why Don't YOU 


the Celebrated Natchaug 


**ELECTRIC” 


New Process Waterproof 


SILK LINE The 


Send for Sample and New Catalogue 
A 


will not Kink- 





THE NATCHAUG “ELECTRIC” SILK BRAIDED FISH LINE 
Waterproofed throughout by a new and exclusive Process, has met the 
approval of all Expert Anglers who used it last season, It 


and the best Fry and Bait Casting Line. 


“ELECTRIC” will land the fish and last for years. 


T_ONCE THE ANGLERS’ SUPPLY CO., 17-18 Mann Bldg., Utica, N.Y. 


Floats—It 
-It is not Enamel—It is suitable for Fresh or Salt Water, 


WE SELL TO THE ANGLERS DIRECT 











send direct to us for prices and how to order. 








Finished with a special waterproof finish resembling black grain leather. 


J. SPAULDING & SONS CO., Dept. S., ROCHESTER, N. H. 


Spaulding’s Seamless Fibre Rod Cases 


protect your rods from injury in transportation and rough 

handlir 

M ay :o— a tough, flexibie fibre, lined with purple 

fleece flannel. Heavy grain leather sewed handle and 
straps with lock buckle 

Will sustain a dead weight of 200 Ibs. 





Ask your dealer or 














All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
































a were 


RIE PETAR, OE 
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When you hear the call from the woods, 
pack your kit and be sure to take 
along some 


‘TABLOID «=TEA f 


(TRADE MARK) [i 


















It presents very choice leaf, freed from tannin- 
bearing woody portions. | Compression preserves 
all the fragrance and flavour until infused. No 
other beverage is so refreshing and invigorating ; 
none so compact and portable. Keeps perfectly. 


IDEAL FOR 
HUNTERS 


/n strength-preserving 

metal cases of 100 

and 200 products. 

Sold by all Druggists, 
or direct from 


URROUGHS WELLCOME & Co. 
5, West Thirty-third Street, New York City 
or 101, Coristine Building, MonTREAL 











Lonvon (Enc.) SYDNEY Care Town MILAN 
xx 166 SHANGHAI Buenos AIRES All Rights Reserved * 
FISHERMEN |!ERY PU 4 PLEASURE 
‘_ IF YOU USE 


Wilson’s 
Fluted 






Wobbler— 
Something “WITHOUT A BITE OR A REGRET” 
Its delicious, meliow flavor will linger long after your 
ew b 


ic, 31-2 oz. T5c; 1-2 Ib. $1.65; 1 Ih. $3.30. | 
Prepaid to any address if dealer will not 
Soe one ae Penne 
Spee tal: end 6c for Sample Can and FREE 
Booklet “Ho »w to Smoke a Pipe’. 


An artificial minnow, which, because of its flutings, (see cut) has the exact darting motion 
of a live minnow, and actually catches fish when live bait fails. Thoroughly tested ‘ast 
summer and proved to be a wonderful killer. As soon as its merits become known W1L- 
SON'S FLUTED WOBBLER will be used by every expert fisherman. If your dealer 
can't supply you, send us $1.00 today and fill «the boys"’ with envy when you bring home 
that “big one.’’ Each bait guaranteed satisfactory. 














E. HOFFMAN COMPANY, Miérs. 
188 W. Madison St. CHICAGO 





Hastings Sporting Goods be ae 
a Dept. F.S.-2 Hastings, Mich, ) 




















FISH ARE BITING—DON’T DELAY 


tux get in your order now for Milner’s Imported English Trout Flies. We have sold them for seven years 
They catch the Fish. We carry seventy-nine varieties—all hand tied—best grade eyed or snelled hooks—sizes 
4-6-8-10-12-14, mostly natural feathers, split wing, upright and all at the lowest price ever known for genuine 
imported flies—S5c per dozen—specify kind of fly, size and what kind of hook. 


INES, A > 135 Summit Street 
ALS ODS AND REELS” WwW. L. Milmer & Co. TOLEDO, OHIO 
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The reason is this: They are built like Government Torpedo 
Boats, of tough, puncture-proof steel plates, pressed to rigid 
form and so securely joined together that a leak is ienposuitle i 
bi. J ae a Boats are ae against puncture— 4 
eaking—waterlogging—warping—drying out—opening seams F 
~and NEVER REQUIRE CALKING. rem . J 
MOTORS: The Loew-Victor 4-Cycle and Ferro 2-Cycle. Light—powerful- : 
simple—can be operated by the beginner—start like automobile motors—one 
man controJ—never stall at any speed—exhaust silently under water. . TT 
We also manufacture a complete line of steel hunting and fishing boats T 
—row boats—cedar canvas-covered canoes. 
Our beautiful book, illustrated in colors, is free. 
~ 3 THE W. H. MULLINS CO. 
PAM) (27 Franklin St., Salem, Ohio Famous Yale and Harvard Model Canoes t 
—— — ES Fi 
HE Holland Telescopic | 
Rod, Style No. 5 has four 
» * . T 
joints, 29 in. long when Tele- 
scoped, can be extended to 8% ft., 
weight 8 oz. This is an elegant, light, well ¢ 


balanced rod. When partly extended can 
be used as a casting rod; when fully ex- 
tended is unequalled as a bait rod and light 
enough to cast a fly. Joints of seamless 
steel tubing perfectly tempered and guaranteed 
against defects. Singie piece reversible handle with 
cork grip and reel locking device. Mounted with 
German Silver Snake guides, 3-ring top, $5.25. 
Ask your dealer to show you this rod. If he hasn't 
it in stock and the description pleases you ask him 
to order one for you. Wee will ship it subject your 
examination and guarantee that it will please or 
you need not buy it. We will take it back. We 
gladly take that chance because we know that 
once you get this rod in your hands you will not 
let go of it. A funny way to sell fish rods, isn’t it? 


The Holland Rod Company 


HOLLAND, MICHIGAN 


PYOTT’S IDEAL FROG CARRIER 

This carrier is collapsible and made in two sizes. Pocket size 5” dia., 
6” high when open. Will hold 2 to 3 doz. frogs. When closed to carry 
it is 4%” and 5” dia. The larger size is 7%” dia., 6” high, and will 
carry 5 to 6 doz. frogs. 

Price of small size 50c net. Larger size 75c net. 

WM. C. PYOTT, 957 Carroll Ave., Chicago. 

Get a Pyott Pork Chunk Kit, and cut your own bait. Kit consists of 
Steel Former, Red yarn, needle and sample chunk. 


HOCK-FULL 
of valuable 

pointers, on the gamiest of all sports. 
Tells where, and with what lures, you'll get 
the big ones—straight, practical stuff proved out 
in actual fishing. Explains, too, why most of the 
big “strings” are due to scientifically correct tackle. 


’ © 
Heddon’s NDowagiac 
Genuine a Bai 
To catch fish not 
merely to look Rods an aits 
““tishy’’ — that’s what genuine Dowagiac tackle is made 
for. Every Dowagiac Minnow is thoroughly tested asa 
fish getter—and every Dowagiac Rod must “‘stand the 
grief’’—before they are put on the market. By the 
way—if you’re looking for a real rod—ask to see 
the $5 Heddon. Better than any $10 rod you ever 
saw. Now senda postal for your SRY of this 
book about ‘‘Casting for Bass.’’ Today! 
JAS. HEDDON'S SONS 
Dowagiac, 
Mich. 

















































Something for Nothing? Yes. The Most Beautiful 
Tackle Catalog. Costs us about 50c each. Want one? 








THE REDIFOR ROD & REEL CO., Warren, Ohio 
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IN ORDER to quickly introduce our complete line of Tents, 
Couch Hammocks, Awning Cloth, U.S.Flags, Canvas Goods, 
etc., into every section of the United States, we are making 
exceptionally low prices (as shown) for a limited time only. 
Make Your Selection and Order at Once 
Wall Tents—For camping—Heavy Mildew Proof Duck, complete, ready toset 

up, 7x7, $5.50; 7x9, $6.50; 9x9, $7.30; 91x12, $9.10; 12x14, $12.25; 14x16, $16.00. 
Couch Hammocks—28x76, heavy Khaki or Green Duck; steel spring frame 
and mattress, $8.00; Windshield extra, $1.00. 
Fancy Canvas Hammocks—Khaki Duck, large flounces, very strong and 
comfortable, $1.75; Plain hammocks, white canvas without flounces, $1.20. 
U. S. Flags—Sewed cotton bunting, printed stars, 8x5, $2.00; 10x5, $2.20. 
Porch Swings—Striped canvas, steel springs, suspension ropes, $1.00. 
Palmetto Tents—Very ornamental and useful for the lawn—blue and white 
stripe, 5x5, $3.75; 7x7, $4.50. 
Porch Curtains—Blue and white stripe, wood rollers, ropes, pulleys, etc., 6x8, 
$2.00. Other sizes in proportion. Make your house cool and attractive. 
Boy Scout Tents—Encourage boys to live out of doors, 5x7, $4.00. 


Exceptional Bargains — Write For Our FREE Book 


Full of facts that every camper and housewife needs and appreciates. 
Save money by buying direct from the largest, most reliable and best 
equipped manufacturers in the world. Send for our 1912 Book today. 

Make your own curtains and awnings. Awning cloth, newest patterns, 
best material by the yard or bolt. 15c a yardand up. Free samples. 

ightly used tents cheap—for private use, Chautauquas, Fairs and Re- 
unions. All sizes from 7x7 up to 90x150, for rent or sale. Great bargains, extra 
low prices on application. Write for particu 


THE HETTRICK BROS. COMPANY, 1220Fernwood Ave., Toledo, Ohio 
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Tackle Catalog Free 
OURS IS 4 PIPPIN— 


180 pages of real interesting matter put 
together with care for anglers. Every 
detail is thoroughly covered. Short 
special articles tell the angler how to 
choose his outfit. It is a valuable hand- 
book, and we send it free. 





“Naw —got a back lash and took an 
hour to get it out.” 

“Well, why don’t you get a * Free- Spool 
TAKAPART"’ Reel? They start easier than 
other reels, and, therefore, are not so likely to 
backlash. If you do backlash, you can take 
apart a “TAKAPART’ in half a minute and 
get the line out of tangle in no time.” 

The simplest, easiest starting, 
smoothest running bait casting reels 
now made. 


FREE-SPOOL ) 
TAKAPART 96 


(100 YARDS) 


FREE-SPOOL } 
eTRIPART) 2 


(80 YARDS) 
A. F. Meisselbach & Bro. 
(Makers) 


19 Prospect St., Newark, N. J. 
Ask your dealer 





















Write today for a copy 


H. H. MICHAELSON 
912 Broadway Brooklyn, New York City 
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There’s just the difference between a 
raw, poorly made Cocktail and a 


Club Cocktail | 


that there is between a raw, new Whis- 
key and a soft old one. 


The best of ingredients—the most accu- 
rate blending cannot give the 
softness and mellowness that 
age imparts. 

Club Cocktails are aged in wood before 
bottling—and no freshly made Cock- 
tail can be as good. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 

standard blends, bottled, ready 

to serve through cracked ice. 
Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
Hartford Now York 














Sole Proprietors 
London 








Comfort for the Cook 
SACKETT 
CAMP BROILER 


. Try one 


) __ ~ Ask your dealer, or write 








W 

$ YA. 

Lp Ne SACKETT 
iS BROILER 
pk COMPANY 


Rockford, Ill 
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A QUARTER CENTURY 


BEFORE THE PUBLIC 
Over Five Million Free Samples Given 
Away Each Year. 

The Constant and Increasing Sales 
From Samples Proves the 
Genuine Merit of 


ALLENS FOOT-EASE. 


Shake Into Your Shoes 


Allen’s Foot=Ease, the antiseptic 
powder for the feet. Are you a trifle 
éensitive about the sizeof yourshoes? 
Many people wear shoes a size 
smaller byshakingAllen’sFoot-Ease 
foe foc Just the thing for aching, 

















ot feet and for Breaking in New 
y ‘Shoes. If you have tired, swollen, 

tender feet, Allen’s Foot-Ease gives 
instant relief. We have over 30,000 
testimonials. TRY IT TO-DAY. Sold 
everywhere, 25c. Do not accept any sub- 
stitute. FREE TRIAL PACKAGE sent by mail. 


ALLEN S. OLMSTED, LE ROY, N. Y. 





“In a pinch, 
use Allen’s 
Feot-Ease.” 


Address, 














Minnows! Minnows!! Minnows!!! 


This Minnow Conductor wil! 
screw on any size Mason fruit jar 
and make a sure catch. Minnow 
trap has brass ring for guy line, 
Made of zinc andbrass wire. Will 
notrust. Price, 25c. postpaid. 
SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS 





W. Mott, 4507 Indiana Ave., Chicago, Ill. 





NO COAT IS BETTER THAN 
ITS GAME POCKET 


The Game Pocket meas- 
ures the life of a Coat, but 
there’s only one Game 
Pocket that prolongs that 
life. Our Patent Gam 
Pocket does it, because it’s 
Water-proof, BLOOD- 
PROOF, Reversible, Clean- 
able. Makes the Coat last 
for years. The only Hunt- 
ing Coat that’s not thrown 
out before it’s worn out. 

Write for handsome book- 
let, full of interest to a 
Hunter. 

THE GEM SHIRT CO. 
256 West Sth St. Dayton, Ohio 








Laws of every state. 





F‘OREST AND STREAM 


@ The oldest and best outdoor publication for real outdoor peo 
ing, Camping, Canoeing, Yachting, Fishing, Travel, Sport, Adventure, Kennel, Trap Shooting. 


@ Special trial subscription offer $1.00 for six months, with book giving the Fish and Game 


le. Weekly; $3.00 a year. Hunt- 


FOREST AND STREAM, 127 Franklin Street, New York 


























16, 18, 20, 23, 27, 28 and F a “9 at proportionate 
including Family Launch 
Cabin Cruisers. 


A 
Sixty-four different models in all sizes ready to ship, equipped with the 
simplest motors made: start cong crankin 
ten-year-old child can run them. 
600 satisfied owners. Write today for large Free Illustrated Catalog. 


122, 


DETROIT BOAT CO. 





With Engine 
Ready to Run 


rices, 
es, Spend Boats, Auto ats and Hunting 

We ars the world’s largest Power Boat Manufacturers. 

W PROPOSITION TO DEMONSTRATING AGENTS 


; only three moving parts; 


Boats and engines fully guaranteed. 


1104 Jefferson Ave., RETRO 
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IN CAMP 


Nights in camp made cheerful; 
reading and writing possible; 
plenty of light to overhaul guns, 
tackle, etc. Lamp hung on 
tree, etc., attracts mosquitos 
away from sleeping spot. 


t lure for fish and fro; All 
fiefs _ ae 


t concentrated on the fish, none 


in fisherman's eyes. Both hande 

free. Best light made for cast- 

ing, gigging, spearing, 

hg _— Weight 5 Ounces 








Projects bright, white 14 candle power light 150 feet on 
darkest night. Burns acetylene gas. Height 31/2 inches. 
Burns three hours on one charge. No oil, glass or wicks. 
Never blows out, absolutely safe, simple i in construction. 
™ Can be fastened to cap, belt, carried in hand, stood on 
S& table, hung on tree or stick. Fifty hours light costs 25c. 
Sold by leading Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers, or 
sent prepared upon receipt of price. Brass $1.00; Highly 
polished nickel with hinged handles $1.50. HUNTING 
Illustrated Booklet Free. Write for it today, 


Absolute protection against giving name and address of your dealer. Lamp on cap or belt casts bright 
motor boats. Very penetrating circle upon trail. No stumbling 


light—picks out rocks, shoals, JOHN SIMMONS CO. over logs and into pools. Lamp 
snags, landing places. Lamp can 7 Franklin St., New York City spots game in highest trees. Both 
be fastened on bow or worn on cap. 41 St. Nicholas Street hands free for gun or knife. Great for 
Both hands free for paddle, oars, or boat hook. Montreal, Can coon, possum, turkey—big game. 


Never-Leak 


The Boot that Sportsmen THAT SERVE YOU BETTER 
Wear i J 5 Leh 5 ih 


i 4 y - 
| i | you want or 
gf could get ina 
)] sportsman’s boot — 
comfort, wear, ease, protec- 
tion, good looks and good 
fit, you will find brought to 
its highest power in this 
“Never Leak” of Russell’s. 
It’s built for business and 
guaranteed to fill the bill or E cater to those who appreciate 
you get your money back. 


16 inch, like cut, extra select Quality, Workmanship, and 
tan chrome cowhide, highest TL 


























grade soles, hobbed Service — those who are exacting 


 . or smooth Ph ha and have ideas of theirown. Tell 
that $6 La c US your wants. 

the ff Ab setar Send two cent stamp for 

Line catalogue No. 16 

in factory A Berlin, 

Full Wis 


Indianapolis Tent & Awning Co. 
449 E. Washington St., Indianapolis, Ind. 
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THE mo? TROUT FLY 


eden 





Actually seems to be alive. 


Don’t lose it’s shape or size. 





“L have now caught over 400 trout on that 
one little ‘Coaxer’ and am well pleased.” 

“Caughta 15-inch brook trout on the No.1 
Prout ‘Coaxer.’ That breaks the local record.” 

“My guide said: “These trout don’t take the 
fly,’ but I caught 24 on a ‘Coaxer’ in 2 hours.” 





“Enclosed find $5.25, for which send 2 dozen 
more ‘Coaxers,’ assorted. Please rush. ” 
ont i sot 17 speckled beauties before breakfast 
he ‘Coaxer.’ They averaged 12inches.” 
ated large lot of imported flies, but got 90 
per cent. of my trout on four little Coaxers.” 








ALWAYS FLOATS. 
Trout size, 7 or 10 hook, 6 colors, $1.35; 12 colors, $2.60. 


Gets more big trout than any other fly on earth. 


IT CAN’T SINK. 
Bass size, 2-0 sproat hook, 6 colors, $1.65; 12 colors, $3.25. 








Cut shows No. 6, amallest size. 





Send stamp for Catalog of BASS BAITS, etc., in colors. 


THE NEW JAMISON TROUT SPOON is the smallest and lightest spoon ever made, Casts 
as easy as a fly and is a killer of the highest order. 
plated blade with red, white, yellow or brown feathers. Made on 2, 4 and 6 special trout hooks, 


Assure winner for spring fishing. Nickel 


Price, set of 12, $2.60; half dozen, $1.35; each, 25c. Postage, 2c. 
W.J. JAMISON, 736 S..California Av., Chicage 



























Special Notice to Fishermen 


THE UNIVERSAL SEMI-AUTOMATIC 
LINE GUIDE FOR FISHING REELS is 
made specially for the convenience of up- 
to-date fishermen. It is the simplest, most 


PRACTICAL SPOOLING DEVICE on the 


market and can be attached to any ordi- 
nary fishing reel without the use 
of a tool. It DOES NOT RE- 


TARD THE CAST OR WEAR 
THE LINE and takes the place of 
an Automatic reel at a very small 
cost. 


es not handle our Line Guide, we 


If your dealer d« 
post-paid on receipt of 35 cents. 


will send same 


KESTER-HOOVER MFG. CO., Toledo, Ohio 


X DEEP TROLLING WITHOUT SINKERS X 


Every man, woman and child who fishes should know the 
good points about our Braided Metal Trolling Lines. They are 
made of the finest and most flexible metal, sixteen strands being 
braided into a beautiful, smooth, strong, round, non-kinking line. 
Write to-day to the Metal Line Mfg. Co., 849 Manida Street, 
New York City, for descriptive leaflet and free sample of lines. 

This line has more weight than any other line, and therefore 
will bring your minnow or spron near big fish, no matter h »w 
deep down in the water they may be, If the fish are 25, so or 
100 feet deep it makes no difference, the line will reach ‘hem. 
Big sinkers scare ninety per cent. of the fish. Our lines catch the 
big ones that are the most easily scared, 

Do not wait until you want to go fishing before getting a 
Have one ready. 

Samuel G. Camp reccommends our lines and t lls how to use 

them in November, 1910, “‘Outing’’—‘* These lines make much 

better sport in lake trout fishing than ever before.’ Discount to 

the trade, 

ier LINE MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

9 Manida Street, New York City 


line. 























ATLANTIC SALMON FLIES 








“DRIFLI’ = 


Absolutely waterproof solution 
for Dry Flies. 
A Dry Fly can be dropped on 
water to look like live fiy—a 
“water-soaked”’ one can not. 
Get as near nature as possible. 
Natural flies are on top of water, 
not swimming below surface. 
Leaves no oil rings on water and 
preserves the fly. i 
Guaranteed to float fly 12 hours. ff 
Your dealer has it. Price 25c. § 
MANUFACTURED BY 


H. J. FROST & COMPANY 
90 Chambers Street, New York 


“‘DRIFLI 


Oe 


Q Dek gues pee Tee 


foe 
DRY FLY FISHING 
Wil daw 


(ih essen nny 
om He mR 





KEEP WELL CORKED 





To American gentiemen who fish for salmon w® 
offer a series of tridescent. Silver 411 Natural Sal 
mon Flies, the most effective flies known. 
We have every reason to expect that the 
Record Salmon of 1912 will take one of our pat- 
terns. Yourdealer hasthem. If not write us 
* for an Assorted Dozen of our Salmon Flies, 


$6.00 Single Hooks Double Hooks $6.00 
$1.00 Dozen Best Assorted Sea Trout Files $1.00 
$1.00 Dozen Dry Flies with 3 Yard Leader $1.00 


MOLLOY BROS. see Ma rats Ireland 











ILT LIKE AN AUTOMOBILE ENGINE. 


B 
2 to 20h. p., ready to ship; gasoline or kerosene. 
Drives boats of all kinds; starts easy; can- 





without cranking. Demonstrate a: 
yours atcost. BE set IN TERRITORY T TO 6 G 
OFFER. Sales pi nd literature FREE, 





Detroit Motor upply Co. 








IF YOU USE 


2 FR Lieu Calking 


your boat willneverleak. Saves time—labor—money. 
Write for booklet today. Ask your dealer. 

PETRO MANUFACTURING CO. 
322 N. MAIN ST. ROCKFORD, ILLINOIS 


TRADE MARK 








gies illustrations, complete specifications 
and prices of all our models, including 
Cruisers, Commercial Launches, Runabouts, 
Family Launches, Canoes, Rowboats, etc. 


THE CLEVELAND AUTO BOAT MFG.CO. 
Dealers in all ee cities, 1043 River - Cleveland 











ae 


Does not Raia with lightest strike but will a le a 
hedge fence. Strongest, surest, best tempered hook made but costs no 
more than domestic hooks. Full range of 6 sizes, plain and weighted. 


Bing’s Weedless Fishhook Co., 16 L. & T. Bidg., Milwaukee 








sk your dealer, but if 
he dees not keep 

Bing’s tackle, 

write for free 
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Our New Store—Greatest 7 


of Its Kind in the World 


OWHERE, in this, or any other country, is there a source of supply, for 
every character of outdoor equipment for men, women and childrer, equal 
or anywhere near approaching the exhibit that is now being shown in the new 


ABERCROMBIE & FITCH BUILDING 
53-55-57 West 36th Street, New York 


For a number of years we have been leading the world in supplying sportsmen’s equipment 
of every character. Famous hunting parties have carried our outfits to the remotest corners of 
the earth, until the A. & F. standard is known among sportsmen of every nation. 

In keeping with the march of progress in outdoor life, a full line of goods for the use of 
Women and Children is being added to our stock. We have also added magnificently 
equipped departments of golf and tennis supplies. 


Ue PUTS Pe SI esti 





7 2 y cueer w, > a We ship goods to every part of the world. Let us have 

W HEN ¥ OU Vv ISIT NEW YORK COME IN your order whether it is for a waterproof match-box, “ - 

AND SEE A W ONDERFUL DISPLAY OF whole out fit—in buying you will appreciate the A. & F.C 
MOST INTERESTING OUTFITS guarantee of entislaction. 


Et ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO. “tesa® 
Outdoor Outfitters—Men, Women, Children 
53-55-57 West 36th Street, New York 
SEaunnnnncaeamnneeseattning 3 ttt 3 anne 3 nate ea Tce 


WHAT IZAAK MISSED 


If old Izaak Walton were alive today he would certainly tell about ‘““Duxbak" 
sporting clothes in his “Compleat Angler.” nee 
For no modern Angler’s outfit is “compleat” unless it includes “Duxbak” 
clothes. 
Fine fun fishing. Unless it rains—and you get soaked through. 
To fish or hunt rightly, wear “‘Duxbak’’—defy the rain. 
The air can get through, but the rain can't. 
These are the only outing garments treated by the wonderful ‘“‘Cravenette”’ 
waterproofing process. N 
‘ Duxbak Coats, Norfolks, Pants, Riding Trousers, Vests, Leg 
or Men ° gins, Hats and Caps, Ete. 
W ° Duxbak Jackets, Plain or Divided 
For omen : Leggins, Hats, Caps, Etc. 


uxba 
CGue snelle Proof 


* SLE 


Haunting and and rave Clothes 


Wear “Duxbak” for warmth and ‘“Kamp-it” outihg clothes (non-rainproof) for 
“coolth’’ when you're playing in the sun. 

Kamp-it line includes outing clothes for both men and women. 

For fishing, boating, shooting, camping, motor-cycling, and other red-blood, 
health-bringing recreations, wear Kamp-it clothes. They fit and afford utmost 
comtort. 

Kamp-it cloth is a soft, close-woven fabric, unaffected by sun, rain, mud-and- 

. water splashes, or rough camp life. ‘“Kamp-it” is color-fast and washable, (but 
yi not rainproof). 

Ask for Duxbak and Kamp-it garments at sporting goods shops, 
or write us for catalog and the name of your nearest dealer. 


BIRD, JONES @ KENYON 
2 Hickory Street UTICA, N., Y. ——— 
We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Burton Holmes 


The Well-Known 
Lecturer and Writer 
on Travel Topics 


USES 
AMERICAN BANKERS 


ASSOCIATION 


TRAVELERS’ CHEQUES 


Mr. Holmes has traveled nearly a million miles. 
This is what he says of “A.B. A.” Cheques: 








“My ‘A.B.A,’ Cheques were just as 
good as gold and twice as handy— ° Ge) 


negotiable atany time andanywhere.” 


—(Signed) E. Burton Holmes <= 


“A.B.A.” Cheques simplify foreign money 


Matters. You pay travel bills with them, in- THE oom Coast ero 4 aieengen tes werit tor erent. 
natural appearance, and catching qualities in fresh or salt 

—, of using cash. Each cheque is engraved water, either casting or trolling. Whyanall roundbait? Be- 

with its exact value in foreign moneys. Your cause itappears like a real minnow to the fish. 

signature identifies you. The South Coast Metal Minnow is Simple, Strong and 


Write for information as to where “A.B. A."’ Cheques may be obtained 
in your vicinity and booklet “The Travelers First Necessity,” 





BUY THEM FROM YOUR OWN BANKER to factory address, 


Efficient. Thereis none better at any price. 
the seven baits as shown, three wooden and four metal for 
— $2.00. We challenge competition. 

Aes circulars and booklet. We have moved our Los Angeles office 


OR IF HE CANNOT SUPPLY THEM APPLY TO H Be ROYER 
hd e 


SAE E Ce ny. MEW WORK CITY Terminal Island, Los Angeles Co 
aaa : q i” ie - 








We sell by mail 


Write for South Coast 


SOUTH COAST METAL MINNOW 





California 


























most authority on Athletics, edits 











structive articles all of intense interest to every live boy. 


30y Scouts of America, Electricity, Mechanics, Athletics, Photography, 


Stamps and Coins. A new handsome cover in colors each month. 
throughout. 


For only 50c. we will send you THE 
SPECIAL OFFER! BOYS’ MAGAZINE for 6 months, 
AND a copy of the most useful and 


practical book you ever read, “Fifty Ways For Boys to Earn Money,” AND this 
calewaia base ball glove. This glove is made by one of the foremost American 
manufacturers, of finest tan leather, felt padded web thumb and deep pocket. 


Send in your order to-day. Your subscription will be entered at once and the 


book and base ball glove will be sent to you by return mail. Satisfaction, or & 


money refunded. 


ADDRESS 


THE SCOTT F. REDFIELD CO., 822 Main St., Smethport, Pa. 





THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE at all newsstands, 10 cents a copy 


MAKE YOUR BOY HAPPY 


by giving him THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE. You could not give him 
a greater pleasure or a stronger ideas for good. 


WALTER CAMP 


one of the ablest American writers and acknowledged to be the fore- 


THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE 


Each issue of this splendid magazine is filled with clean, fascinating stories and in- 
Departments devoted to The 
Carpentry, 


Beautifully illustrated 











All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 

















ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 37A 


pecan 


Best of All, 


HUNTER 
WHISKEY 
HIGH-BALL 


SO to BY 
™ O' 
Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. LanaHaNn&> 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md BALTIMORE 












, 
SALTIMORE RYE 


yooed 


: GREAT BEAR “SPRING WATER 
| 








Your Tackle Is Deficient ITS PURITY HAS MADE IT FAMOUS 


Without a 


Guaranteed Meek Reel 

















Why Not Buy One Before Spend- 
ing Money on Inferior Reels ? 
|| ARE BEST 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE 


CATALOG FREE 


B. F. MEEK & SONS inc Louisville, Ky. & 


‘ MANCHESTER VERMONT 














NOTHING SO RARE AS RESTING ON AIR 


THE PNEUMATIC MATTRESS 
combines all the good features of all other mattresses, with none 
of their disadvantages 


AN IDEAL BED FOR SLEEPING OUTDOORS 
When deflated, it makes a bundle no larger than a traveling 
blanket that can be carried in a shawl-strap, and when inflated 
makes a bed with all the comforts of home—that is, impervious 
to water and dampness, thus guarding against cold and rheu- 
matism. 

Send for Catalog C on Air Mattresses for Home, Camp, Yacht and Automobile Deflated and Rolled Up 


PNEUMATIC MFG. CO., - 526 17th Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 






Weight 
10 Pounds 
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TISHING 
TACKLE 


“SINCE 1861” 


Over fifty years’ experience has 
taught us how to save you 
money on your tackle  pur- 
chases. Send for our 112 page 
Catalog “A” and see for your- 
self, 









IT’S FREE 


. F. MARSTERS 


51-53-55 COURT ST., BROOKLYN, N. Y. CITY. 





By special 
appointment to 
H. M. the 





Specialists. 


Split Cane Dry Fly Rods, 
£4 10 0 


Double Tapered Lines, 10/6 each, &c., &c. 









‘‘Test”’ Reels, 21/- to 27/- 














BUILD YOUR CAMP FIRES 
wiITH FIREMAKER 


It’s the greatest convenience ever devised for sportsmen— 
trappers, hunters, fishermen, campers—should be included in every 
camp outfit. Equally indispensable in the bungalow and home. 
FIREMAKER makes quick fires and 
does away with the dangerous use of 
oils, paper or shavings. Just puta 
little cube of FIREMAKER under 
your kindling or wood, light it, and 
in a moment you have a roaring 
blaze. FIREMAKER never fails— 
bad weather makes no difference. 

Send 165c for Sample Box of 25 

cubes or 25c for 50 cubes. 

Each cube makes a fire. 


For Sale at SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES 
302-304 Broadway, New York 
and other leading dealers 
Sole Importers: BACHENHEIMER BROTHERS 
140 Nassau Street, New York 














Keepem Alive 


New invention—strongest and 
safest fish stringer—keeps your 
game fish sive. Patent hook 
with safety catch goes 
through beth Tips of fish—they 
don’t drown but swim 
Absolutely Weediess— 
Solid Brass—Rustiess. 
Each fish on a separate hook. Combined weight 
comes on shanks of the hooks, not on pins. No 
® crowding, no smothering. Length 44 inches. 
Do not loosen your stringer to add the fish. 
Holds 75 pounds yet folds compactly. 
You can carry the Keepem-Alive in your pocket. 
It makes a good game stringer. Hooks are in- 
terchangeable—more can be added. 


Write today for folder. Sold pa L all first-class deal ers BOc 
anywhere 













Patentd U.S. & Canada. or mal 1» postpaid for 


Watkins Manufacturing tommeen, Howell, [*s'] Mich. | 

















Use The Dry Fly Next Season 


To be successful and to get the most enjoyment out of this pleasant 
and scientific method of trout fishing, you must have 
Cummins’ Rods and Tackle, which are of the 
HIGHEST POSSIBLE GRADE. 


@, The following articles are specially manufactured by W. J. Cummins for 
dry fly fishing, and strongly recommended : 


RODS. The “Turner 


” dry fly rod in selected greenheart, in 2 joints with 2 


tops, cork handle, lockfast joints, very finest finish, 10 feet or 101% feet, $10.25; 
or the “Anglo-American” Split Cane Rod in 3 joints, 2 tops, the very highest 
class of split cane, 10 feet or 10% feet, $20.50. 


REEL. Cummins’ “Dunelm,’ 
REEL LINE. 


30 cts. each. 


” 2% inches, $4.15. 
30 yards double tapered “Century” Dry Fly Line, $2.50. 
LEADERS for dry fly fishing, 3 yards long 


and of special undrawn gut, 





DRY OR FLOATING FLIES on eyed hooks, 60 cts. per dozen 


W. J. C. will be glad to send further particulars with regard to these goods to any angler 
Write also for catalogue of High Grade Rods and Tackle. 
A magnificent publication of over 300 pages. 


W. J. CUMMINS, (Dept. S.) North of England Rod Works 
BISHOP AUCKLAND, ENGLAND 
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The English are a pipe-smoking nation. Their preference is 


ENGLISH MIXTURE 
P HILIP Morris AND CUT PLUG 
The real, natural tobacco taste all remains in this pipe tobacco. 


Only the finest leaf is ever used, and this is subjected to scientific 
treatment that eliminates everything unnecessary and brings the flavor 
to perfection. 


The same tobacco, treated the same way in any ' . 
other than a “P. M.” factory, would not be the same <= —s* 
—the complete cleanliness throughout our four plants is 
full insurance against anything but clean tobacco being 


in PHILIP MORRIS English Mixture and Cut Plug. 


Thistobaccosells for $2.00 
a lb., in 25c, 50c and $1.00 tins. 
The “P.M.” superiority is be- 
yond money expression—you 
will realize this with the first 
pipeful. 


















Mail a little quarter to us, if 
the dealer cannot supply you. 


PHILIP MORRIS & CO., Ltd. 
404 West Broadway New York City 
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are first class and your treatment left ncthing to be desired."”’ 
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Theldeall aunch 


Ideal Launches are speedy, safe and seaworthy. 
Roomy—yet trim. There’s a lifetime’s expert 
knowledge and skill behind every Ideal Launch. 
Dependable for a day’s outing or an ocean voyage. 
No better sea boats can be built. Made in 16, 18 
and 20 ft. sizes. Every Ideal Launch contains the 
great 


Gile Marine Engine 


This world famous 2-cycle engine starts, Stops 
and reverses with one. lever—a marvel of sim- 
plicity. A child can run it. It’s the envied engine 
of the motor world. Every boat fully guaranteed 
and ready to run. 


SEND FOR BEAUTIFUL BOOK 





Our new boat and engine book is what you need. 
Send for it today. It’s full of good boat and 
engine information. It will save you money and 
trouble. Act ° 


GILE BOAT AND ENGINE CO. 
407 Main Street - - Ludington, Mich. 





“You May Well Be Proud of This VIM, As I 


writes Mr. J. W. Fisher, McKeesport, Pa. “It is certainly the fastest, safest seaworthy boat on the water here. Have carried 12 adult 
passengers with their baggage a run of over 60 miles at over 14 miles an hour, without stop, and no vibration. Construction and finish 






mn’ a 
BS f ' ’ 
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_ Dunphy Guaranteed Boats excel in every respect. Speed Boats, Commercial Boats, Sail Boats, Canoes, Row Boats, Duck Boats, etc. 
Send for latest Catalog. If interested in Knock-Down Frames ask for Catalog K-D. 


DUNPHY BOAT MFG CO. 
Dept. C, Eau Claire, Wis, 



















ACTS LIKE A LIVE MINNOW 


The Wiggle Tail 

is the only artificial minnow 
that faithfully reproduces the 
motions 
of a live 
one. Tail 
always in 
motion. Better than live min- 
nows because it’s always 
“alive.” Costs less. No trouble, 
Lasts for years. Get one quick. $1 postpaid, and money 
back if not satisfied, 


THE WIGGLE TAIL MINNOW COMPANY 
162 W. Canfield Ave. Dept. B Detroit, Mich. 




















I love my live mianow—BUT, OM YOU WAGTAIL! 
Jes’ keep the bait awigglin’ jerky, 
And be shore yer standin’ braced and perky 
Fer if thet bass shed cem a long 
What ust'a siddle up, an’ nen, be gone, 
He shore will grab yo’ wagtail witch 
An’ nen, yo’ line wull twitch an’ twitch 
An’ snap' —Taint no matter uf it do be strong, 
HE’S BOUN’ TA TOTE THAT BAIT ALONG! 

























Bull Frog 


is the best silk bass line 
made — slick-running, 
smooth to thumbs, and 
tested to 16 pounds. 
It lands the big *uns. 

50 yd. spool of Bullfrog 
sent to any address. postage 
prepaid, on receipt of 75c ¢ 
in stamps. Money back if 
you don’t like it. 


10 So. Wabash Ave. 
Chicago, Ill. 
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lubricates the mechanism, prevents rust 
on the metal parts and cleans and 
polishes the stock. For cleaning out 
the residue of burnt powder, especially 
smokeless powder, it is unequaled. 
Free samples to those who have not tried it. 
31N 1 OIL COMPANY 
152 New Street 
New York City 
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He Built This Boat 
Himself iss", ii toa Shown 


above, 
sands of men and boys who have ‘encsubled Brooks 





: y Enjoy the Freedom 
of the Big Outdoors 





Boats, saving 2/3 boat builder’s price. You can HERE are no barriers to the complete enjoy- 
build a boat if you can handle hammer, saw and ment of the woods and lakes and rivers if 
screw driver. We send you all parts shaped and “i ~ ' 
fitted here at the factory ready to nail together— you own a good canoe. There is no flare back 


and we guarantee satisfaction. to complete canoe enjoyment if your canoe is an 


WRITE FOR BROOKS BOAT BOOK a / = 
illustrating cruisers—speed boats—sail boats—row 
boots—canoes—boats of all kinds and sizes. If 


you wish, you can build from instructions and full “ . ae * 
sized patterns costing from $2 to $12. Mail a The Old Town Canoe _ the modern pareve 
postal for the Boat Book today. Address tion of the red man’s birch bark. It is true in 
line, true in balance, light, strong and durably 

BROOKS MANUFACTURING C0. constructed. Properly cared for, it never warps, 


6906 Rust Avenue, Saginaw, Mich. . 
bulges, splits or leaks. 


s M f It is the choice of experienced campers, hunters and pro- 
Only $25 ee the Seonnen ¥ a = oe Fae fessional guides. It is known the world over. 
wale eg bee oped, par riedpeeg Wherever canoes are much used the owners of ‘‘Old Towr: 








trated instructions to finish—speed 9% to 14 miles an hour— ” 
12 passengers. Free Bont Book. Shows this and other Canoes” are the envy of the others. We have agents 
models. - - 5 everywhere. 2,000 canoes tn our storehouses insure 


prompt deliveries. 
Our illustrated catalog, full of canoe pictures 
canoe facts, sent free for a posta 


an 
OLD TOWN CANOE CO., 616 Middle St., Old Town, Me., U.S. A. 
































MONEY IN BOAT LIVERY! 


Can ship in any quantity. 



















HY tire yourself pulling a boat? Why 
perspire, get over-heated and all tired 
out, when a few cents worth of gasoline and an 
VINRUDE 
cme MOTOR 
will quickly and easily propel your boat all day. 
The “Evinrude” Detachable Rowboat Motor can be 


attached to any rowboat in a minute. A turn of the 
dees a vdroplane Fauipped with 6 H. P. Two- Cylinder wheel and your rowboat is a motorboat. 
ray Motor, Speed 16 to 17 Miles per Hour 
H. P, Gray Motor, same as in WEIGHS BUT 50 POUNDS. WILL PROPEL A BOAT 
’ n ; ralue— ff | 
6 ae UP TO 8 MILES AN HOUR 
‘solute guaranteed. +114 | Thousands in use all over the world. 
Complete outfit . . So simple a child can run it. 
Immediate delivery _Gray Motors are strictly high-class outfit. The 
made in the Largest Plant inthe § | Czarina of Russia has four in 
\\orld Devoted Exclusively to use on her yacht. Satis- 
the Manufacture of 2-cycle faction guaranteed. Send 
for 24 page booklet illus- 


Motors. We make quick ship 
ments—satisfaction guara anteed. trated my colors. 

EVINRUDE MOTOR CO. 
an Broaduee, 308 Reed St. 


H. P. single cyli:.d-r of the same model, 
3 Same high quality, complete outfit . $55 
New York Salesrooms: 
MILWAUKEE, WIS. 























WRITE TODAY FOR BIG ENGINE BOOK. Contains , valuable in 
formation about marine motors. Describes our line of high grade 
motors—3to 36 H. P. 1. 2 and 3 cylinders—motors for boats of all 

sizes—canoes, speed, work, pleasure boats, yachts and large cruisers. | 


GRAY MOTOR CO 611 Motors Bidg., Detroit, Mich. 
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Control your Boat 
Like an Automobile 


You will never know half the delights of 
motor boating until you install a Baldridge 
Reverse Gear. Makes you master of your boat, for 
by simply moving a single lever, you can en, ahead, or 
reverse your boat’s motion almost instantly. ngine does 
not step—full power always available. 
Quickly pays for itself by preventing 
collisions in docking, and in emer- 
gencies. Praised in highest terms by 
nearly 12,000 users. Don’t use or buy 

a boat without a “ Baldri dridge.’’ 


Ifnot at your dealer's, send for 
FREE BOOK—every page of 
interest if you want to get the 
















A Very Popular Set 


of engraved mother-of-pearl 


Ss Krementz Bodkin-Clutch 
Studs and Vest Buttons mestouesyour bate 


with cuff links to match aoe 677W. Grand Blvd., Detroit, Mich. 
Leading jewelers show many | ee 
other designs, some set with | 
precious stones. 
They go in like a needle | -— ! 3 , 
and hold like an anchor with- | © ae 
out marring the shirt front. et MULLINS CEDAR CANOES 
Booklet on request a CAN T SINK 
showing many designs Each end contains a Mullins Buoyancy 
KREMENTZ & CO. a Pad. These pads prevent the canoe from 
103 Chestnut St. Newark, N.J. }oa sinking, even though it be capsized, water- 
Makers of the famous Krementz Collar Button ; filled, and has two people clinging to it. 
J. The Mullins is the only canoe that has this 
important equipment. We also manufac- 
ture steel launches and row boats. 


Write for our beatiful boat book, illus- 
trated in colors. It’s free, postpaid. 


The W. H. MULLINS CO., 356 Franklin St., Salem, O. 





















































JEFFERY’S SPECIAL 


MARINE 
CANOE GLUE 











irre WW, p o 
Patented 
Sizes; 1-0, 2-0, 3-0, 4-0, 5-0, 6-0. 


ABSOLUTELY WEEDLESS — rubber protector sup- 


Best Filler for Canvas 


Any puncture or leak in boat or canoe can 
be repaired in five minutes. It is ss valu- 


oo 
FERD: Asse pulelssiy 





. mer protsond be a 

ported by steel spring makes the Porker a hook which can =. Sek eo 
$. Sele Johan hi ot article th ot 
be safely cast In the thickest rushes. man should be without. ~ Friction top emergency pone 5 pig h; c iy "30 ae 
OUR COMBINATION OFFER —3 Porkers, I It does not dry a deteriorate in the can, but will be found equally ready for use 
2 ~ , in ten years as to-day. 
Box Salted Pork Rind and 1 Phosphor Bronze Wire f . 
Leader with Patent Snap attached, postpaid, $1.00. Send for Circulars and Samples. At all Sporting Goods Houess 
Stamp gets catalogue with casting instructions. L. W. FERDINAND & CO. 

















THE FISHERMAN Co., YPSILANTI, MICH. 201 South Street Boston, Mass., U.S.A 








| BRILLIANT SEARCHLIGHT isn 


This is the light for Motorcycling, Camping, Hunting, Fishing, Frog- 
ging, Driving, and all kinds of night work, It has Aluminum L«co- 
motive Reflector flams; is protected against fire or wind with a 34% 
Convex Lens; may be tilted up or down. Throws a bright white 
light 200 yards, 






Single double Int, 





Stylel , ° . $5.00 $6.00 $6.50 
Style 2 For Adjustati ile Cc andle Flame Burner m add 50 
Style 3 For Adjustable Flat Flame Burner “ 1.00 


Style 4 Adjustable Flat Flame Burner and Self 
Lighter © “ 2.00 


Send for Circulars Ask a the Brilliant Searchlight and take 
\ no other. At all dealers or direct prepaid upon receipt of price. 
To | ® Rk. F. KRUSCHKE, Duluth, Minn., U. S. A. 
IT ih 402 W. Sup. St. 

hoe * % 
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PEERLESS 


IN EVERY PART 


TALBOT REELS 


have established a degree of quality which no other manu- 
facturer has been able to equal. A TALBOT in your kit 
means reel satisfaction. Prices reasonable. Write for book- 
let., ““Modern Bait Casting.’’ Organized clubs should have 
their secretary write for our club offer, 


WM. H. TALBOT REEL CO., 
NEVADA, MO. 








FISHING TACKLE AND 
SUMMER SPORTS 


Our 1912 Illustrated 128-page catalogue, 
which we mail free upon request. isa verit- 
able encyclopedia for the Fisherman, 
Camper, Canoeist, and lover of outdoor 
life. We carry everything worth carrying 
for the sportsman, and our prices are al- 
ways right. 


Sporting Goods Exclusively 


VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE 

















Muskeetopunk 


F 

B mosquitoes. No bad odor. Just 
what you have been looking for. 
Makes outdoor life ideal. 


Means Camp Comfort 
You sleep o’nights. For campers and 
GSantengeems, of catia. ouseboat, tent or 
ome. hree boxes $1.00, 


340 So. Wabash Ave., Cor. Var Buren St., CHICAGO | 








by mail, or at all ‘Sranmiaie and Sportin 
8 jeakers. Money back if mot we 
Guarant 


MUSKEETOPUNK CO., Dept. B, PEKIN, ILLINOIS, 











—away with suspenders and belts 


Learn 


2 “HIP-FIT” 






Adopt the only practical and hygienic 
way of h your tr Ss up. 

Suspenders are uncomfortable ees AP md 
drag—they make men stoop—they make 
round chouldered— Soy tear off buttons. 

Belts are stiff - binding and unhealthful. 


Wear Stanford “Hip-Fit” 


The “‘Invisible’’ trousers supporter entirely elim- 
inates suspenders and belts — gives perfect comfort 
perfect neatness—perfect bodily lom at all 
times, under all circumstances. Can'tslip. Can't 

bind. Can't work out of adjustment. Takes all 
weight and pressure off the shoulders. Has elastic over hips and back— 
vieide to every movement— pressure gentle and evenly distributed ; acts 
as an abdominal support. 

Sanitary - Cool—Serviceable 

Thousands in use, all giving perfect satisfaction—no boy or man will 
wear suspenders or belts after wearing a ‘“Hip-Fit."’" If your tailor or 
dealer cannot supply you, send waist measure taken snugly 
above hips under trousers, accompanied by money order for 
$1, and we will promptly fill your order. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded. 
For men with large protruding abdomen 


requiring more than ordinary suppcrt, we 
make a combination trouser an stomach 
supporter. Price, $1.50. 


HIP-FIT MFG. CO. 
60 P Grand St., New York 
Tailors, Dealers, and Side Line 


Salesmen are invited to write us. 






















$ COMPLETE 
WITH STROP 


SEND FOR FREE BOOKLET 
AT ALL DEALERS 


GIBFORD SPECIALTY CO. 


312 JEFFERSON Ave DETROIT. MICH, 











Just the Thing for Campers and Hunters 
Doubles the 


Prevents Mildew, I 
life or service of the fabric, 


-s not stiffe ee 

PRICE= —_ WATERPRE Fs “ ins 
< 2 . n 

Rene oe ane cam cooly i wih trate 
RPROOFING Waterproofing is cumuenual 


One gallon covers about 100 
~FOR@~ 


square feet. If your nearest 
TENTS. AWNINGSETC 


dealer cannot supply you, we 
Ir %-gallon cans, 25c. 


will. 
In 1-gallon cans, 85c. 
In 5-gallon cans 
(per gal.), 75¢ 











Price Fireproofing Co. 
POUGHKEEPSIE, N. Y. 


144 8. Wabash Ave. 518 W. 47th St. 
Chieago, Ul. New York, N. Y. 











Briggs “Lead-in” for Minnows 





Easy to Get in 
but they 
Don't Get Out 





" ak 
Pat. Pend’g- ——~___ ps 
Easily attached to a two-quart Mason fruit jar or any other size. 





Can be used with large bottles, boxes, etc. 
pot glass—very hard. Weight 3% oz.; can be carried in 5 
your tackle box. Get one now; sent anywhere postpaid for Oc 
102 Bamlet Building 
A. C. BRIGGS CO. pernorr". “micitieas 


A Good Deal to Dealers—Write today 


Made of transparent 
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Sharfshooters’ Model, Pat. Feb. 20, 1912 


Shooting Glasses Revolutionized 


by our new double shade of AKAPOS 
Crystal—far superior to the old style Ambers. 


The King-Busch-Stellux Binocular 


$37.00 net. 


The King-Adolph Rifle Telescope 


endorsed by E. C. Crossman, Lieut. Whelen, 
Stewart Edward White and Chas. Newton. 


American Agents for B.S.A. Air Rifles 


THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 











Used by U.S. Signal Corps 


GENEVA 


Superior Binocular 


Delivered to you for 


‘15. 


Money back if 
you are not 
satisfied. 













Its magnifying 
power, field view 
and clearness of definition 
is seldom equaled, even in 
those binoculars costing 
twice as much, Ask your 
dealer for it or send us $15 
and receive one on ap- 
proval. If not satisfactory, 
return it (at our expense). We will 
cheerfully refund your money. 


GENEVA OPTICAL CO., 43 Linden St., Geneva, N. Y. 
ALSO FOR SALE BY 
Chas. H. Wood, 1305 Washington 8t., Oakland, Cal. 
. Weiss & Sons, Montgomery, Aw 
8. Galeski Optical Co.. Richmond, Norfolk and Roanoke, Va 
Globe Optical Co., Boston, Mass Geneva Optical Co., Chicago, Til. 






] Our ois 
Handsome Book 





ne 
Near Distance 
sent free on 
request. 












ICHELIEU € ONTARIO 


NAVIGATION | Co. 


R&O STEAMER PASSING CAPE TRINITY 
The’Sentinel’ot the incomparable 
. Saguenay River 





<=. 4— 


s 
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"THE grandest trip in America for health 


and pleasure. It includes the famous Thousand 
Islands, fe exciting descent of the marvelous Rapids, 
the historic associations of old Montreal, Quebec and 
the famed Saguenay River with its stupendous Capes, 
** Trinity "* and * ow 


HOTELS 
“Manoir Richelieu” “Hotel Tadousac”™ 
Murray Bay, P. Q. Tadousac, P.Q 
Immunity from Hay Fever and Malaria 
Send 6c. Postage for illustrated Guide 
THOS. HENRY, Traffic Mgr. 
Department 11 Montreal, Canaca 
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The supertor quality of Bausch & Lomb lenses, 
microscopes, field glasses, projection apparatus, 
engineering and other sctentific instruments is the 
product of nearly 60 years’ exterience. 
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Rifle shooters know how expensive it has been to shoot modern high- 
& | Flap , — ee Pouch power sporting or military rifles. Here’s a bullet absolutely accurate, 
—Small amount of material between practical, and low cost, not only for high-power ritles but all others, also 
thighs. revolvers and pistols. You can make 500 for $1.00; bullets are cast same 
° ‘ as ordinary lead bullet, no —_ required, will increase the killing power of 
Is a necessity for e | any automatic arm 50 per « 
real comfort while } Watson Wire Wound Bullets will preserve your rifle; leading un- 
known. Will not wear out the rifling like cher k ! 

exercising. full energy; gives higher velocity with same oo jer « 
cated, smashing and killing power equaled by no ott ay 
Moaye fits perfectly. Finest quality welt-bound webbing. | you toinvestigate. Full information for smokeless powder loads tor any 

Easily cleansed, by boiling, without injury to rubber. rifle or pistol furnished with mould 


At all sporting goods dealers, or sent postpaid on receipt of 


waist measurement and 75 cents (stamps accepted). 





- ae ON | "gee" 
Spne44 = 





The Walter F. Ware Co., Dept. E, Philadelphia | | cover postage. | Write for information, 





Caught in The Air 


Photographs like this are interest: 
ing souvenirs of Summer pleasures. 
But to get a satisfactory picture you 
must have a speedy lens that has been 
corrected with optical precision and 
skill. You are sure to get the most 
faithful results with a 


ausch lomb feiss 
B ach le [ENS 


The truly wonderful power of this lens to 
gather and transmit light will surprise you. The: 
Tessar has great speed, clear definition, perfect 
tllumination. For portraits, landscapes or the 
swiftest things in motion—for use in weak light 
or on grey days—the Tessar has zo equal. 


When buying a lens use judgment. You 
will find valuable information in our new 
Catalog 35 H. Write today for it. And 
remember that what your dealer can tell 
you may be of interest. 


Bausch £4 lomb Optical ©. 


@atw vor« WASHINGTON CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 


LONDON ROCHESTER. NY. FRANKFORT 


WATSON WIRE WOUND 


Pat. 





TRY THIS COMBINATION 






Mould and Mandrel, for any calibre rifle, revolver, or pistol cartridge 
$6.00. Base covers any calibre, $1.26 per M 
FREE—Sample bullet sent to any one interested for two-cent stamp to 








WATSON WIRE WOUND PROJECTILE CO., Alvord, Cal. 
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‘Highlands of Ontario, Canada 
Including Orillia and Couchiching, Muskoka Lakes, 


Lake of Bays, Maganetawan River, Algonquin National Park 
Temagami, Georgian Bay, Kawartha Lakes 


Sp end Your Summer Holidays at ——- 
One’ of These Delightful Spots *s:he4in Paltatial | orrmensst 


GrandTrunkRailwaySystem 


Finest summer playgrounds in America. Good hotel accommodations. The lover 
of outdoors will find here in abundance all things which make roughing it desir- 
able. Select the locality that will afford you the greatest amount of enjoyment, 
and send for free map folders, beautifully illustrated, describing these out-of-the- 
ordinary resorts. All this recreation paradise only one night away from the lead- 
ing cities of the United States. Address 

J.D. McDONALD, Dept. A, 112 — Adams St., Chicago 
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W. ROBINSON, Dept. re 507 Park 8 
E. DAVIS, Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal ¢ 
T. BELL, Ass’t P Traffic M er, Montreal = | i. iinois! 
G, ELLIOTT, General Passenger Agent, Montreal i 'INOIANA ' 


w. 
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Uganda Railway Best arade cedar canoe for$20 


Observation Cars pass through the Greatest Natural . e ss 
Detroit canoes can’t sink 


Big Game Preserve All canoes cedar and copper fastened, We make all 


in the World. sizes and styles, also power canoes. Write for free catalog, 
giving prices with retailer's profit cut out. We are 





The Highlands of East Africa have become the the largest manufacturers of canoes in the wor! 
fashion as a winter home for Aristocrats. DETROIT BOAT CO., 102 Bellevue Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
Sportsmen 
in search of Big Game make this district a hobby. 
Students of Natural History revel in this field of 
Nature’s own makirg 
Most interesting literature sent free. 
Address, D. G. LONGWORTH CANOES aitgt (Teetseeeseeeeecec scenes FS and up 
— c , Sn ££ >: Cer, fs 
Dewar House, Haymarket, London, S. W. AUNTINCc 1A... 18 and up 
| INLAND LAKE FISHING BOAT....... 22 





Our catalog shows an unequaled assortment, sent free. 
THOMPSON EROS.. PESHTIGO, WIS. 


GET READY FOR YOUR 
FISHING TRIP ain pA b = rth _ 








by sending for a copy of “In the Maine Woods,” A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
the F = rmen’s Illustrated Guidebook. Edition for | | Ideal Canoe Trips 
g 9 < oO } 
at tease et @ The Country traversed by the Reid Newfound- 
LEARN ALL ABOUT THE FAMOUS land Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all 


AROOSTOOK GAMELAND | kinds of fish and game. 
| All along the route of the Railway are streams 
a a er ee 6 Ganous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, 
poisons some of which have a world wide reputation. 


PASSENGER TRAFFIC DEPARTMENT A q Information cheerfully given upon application to 
- J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent 
Bangor & Aroostook Railroad 


Bangor, Maine 





REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY 
| ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND 
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Hotel Puritan 


Commonwealth Avenue, Boston 


1oo Yards West of Massachusetts Avenue Car Lines 


Che Distinctive Boston House 


and one of the most inviting hotels in the 
world to transient and permanent guests 
who demand the best. 

Attractive hotel booklet will be mailed on request; also, 


for those interested in early New England, the “* Story 
of the Puritans,”’ a little book of some merit. 


Several desirable rooms and suites at modest prices. 


C. D. COSTELLO, Manager 





474 

















Le ee ee See 
AT WHOLESALE 
gents’ RICAN” 


AMERICA . 
Motorcycle or Bicycle 


65 Honest hand-made machines at factory $ 85 
—~ cost. Write now for catalog. Say wheth- 

“ er interested in Motorcycle or Bicycle. 
AMERICAN MOTOR CYCLE CO., 536 American Bldg., CHICAGO 








CANVAS COVERED CANOES 


Spend Your Summer Outings and Vacation Canocing 
Send at once for illustratee catalog of Kennebec paddling, sailing 
and motor canoes, Unequalled in design, finish, lightness and 
strength. Our special type of sponsons (air chambers) make either 
style absolutely non-capsizable. Prices reasonable. 


KENNEBEC CANOE CO., 17 R. R. Square, Waterville, Me 








A CLEAN 
SUSPENSORY 


EVERY MORNING 






which can be washed independently. 
A Complete Departure from theold style, 
giving perfect comfort and support, with- 
out the ise of legstraps. All sizes. Mailed 
iu a plain box on receipt of price. Money re- 
funded if not satisfactory, Write for booklet. 
MEYERS MANUFACTURING CO. 

76 Park PL. WarERtrown. N. Y. 








Planning Your Vacation? 





Then send for the Premo 
catalogue at once and find 
out about that new little 
marvel of compactness, the 


Premoette 





It will make your vacation much 
more enjoyable. 


With it you can easily make and 
bring back pictures of all your good 
times, the interesting people you 
meet, the unusual sights you see. 


And it’s so light and compact and 
easy to carry, so very simple to load 
and operate that photography is a real 
pleasure with it. 


Has tested lens and Kodak Ball 
Bearing shutter and is made of alumi- 
num. 


Makes 214 x 314 pictures, and costs 
only $5.00 with single lens, $7.50 with 
double Planatograph lens. 


Catalogue of this and many other 
Premos free at the dealer’s or mailed 
on request, 


Rochester Optical Division 
Eastman Kodak Company 
Rochester, N. Y. 
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request. 











Sporting and Vacation Places 


Including railroad and steamship lines, reaching the best sporting and vacation territories, as well as 
hotels, camps and guides. For our readers, who are planning Summer Vacation, Fishing, or 
Camping Trips, we recommend the following and will be glad to send further particulars upon 


Where to Go Information Bureau, FIELD AND STREAM 




















SALMON AND TROUT FISHING 


Moose, Caribou, Deer, Bear and Partridge Hunting. In the 
famous Southwest Miramichi District Over 100 miles Canoe 
'rip) NO CARRIES. SALMON SEASON closes the day our 
BIG GAME SEASON OPENS, SEPT. 15th. Good accommoda- 
tions for ladies. References: FIELD AND STREAM; David T. 
Abercrombie Co., Outfitters, 311 Broadway, New York. 

MURDOCK MACKENZIE, Glassville, New Brunswick, Canada 

Tel. Address: Bristol, N, B. 


BASS AND MUSCALLONGE FISHING 


is at its best at Stoney Lake, Burleigh Falls, On- 
tario, Canada. Come and have a try at them! 
The Park Hotel is the place to stop. Sanitary. 
Hot and cold water, shower baths. 3ooklet on 
application. 


H. W. DARCY, Proprietor 











CAN SUPPLY FIRST-CLASS 


(ATLANTIC) SALMON FISHING 


with good camp or hotel accommodations to those wishing to try 
the finest fresh water fly-fishing on the continent. Extensive 
fishing rights on the famous Tobique River. Guides also to good 
trout fishing and one of the best big game sections in eastern 
Canada. Termsand all information given upon application to 


OGILVY BROS., Registered Guides, OXBOW, Victoria Co., N. B. 

















TROUT FISHING AND BIG GAME HUNT- 
ING IN NEW BRUNSWICK 
Sportsmen, are you interested in big game hunting? If so, our 
string of hunting camps for moose, caribou, bear and deer will 
make it still more interesting for you. A two-cent stamp will 
bring you our booklet which tells you all about our ¥ix camps in 
the finest hunting country in northern New Brunswick. If you 
want trout fishing, river or lake, we can take you to waters that 
have never been whipped by a line, and where the speckled beau- 
ties abound 
Imhoff Brothers Hunting and Fishing Camps 
Ratharst Village, New Brunswick 














LAURENTIDE HOUSE 


Cottages and Camps, 1500 square miles of virgin territory, over 
200 lakes and rivers 

Finest trout fishing, moose and caribou hunting in the Province 

Best accommodations for ladies. 

Guides, canoes, everything supplied here. Write for booklet, 
map, rates and all information 


LAURENTIDE HOUSE 
Lake Edward Province of Quebec, Canada 











CAMP BILLIE BEAR 


Salmon trout and bass fishing, partridges and 
deer hunting. Guides on application. Write to 
DUNCAN A. JACKSON, 


Bella Lake, Antioch P. O., Muskoka, 
ONTARIO 2 via Huntsville 2 CANADA 














MOOSE CARIBOU AND DEER 


Those anticipating spending a vacation in the woods 
during the hunting season will find it to their advantage 
to look in the direction of New Brunswick, especially on 
the headwaters of the Nashwaak River where big game 
abound. Special preparation is being made to accommo- 
date sportsmen this season. Five well and comfortably 
equipped camps will be in readiness covering one of the 
finest hunting grounds in the Province. 

For further particulars write James T. Summerville, 
Taymouth, York Co., N , 














OJIBWAY ISLAND 


Georgian Bay, Ont. 
for good small mouthed bass fishing and good 
accommodations, write H.C. Davis, Ojibway 
Island, Ont., for booklet. 




















Algonquin National Park of Ontario, Canada 


Coolest and highest resort in Ontario. 
1700 feet elevation. Immune from Hay Fever. 


“Hotel Algonquin” 


Joe Lake Station 
Season May 15th to October Ist 
Old-time Trout Fishing in the ideal camping and 
canoeing region of Canada. 2,000 lakes and streams, 
Every requisite and comfort for guests. Complete 
outfitting and provisioning store in connection. 
Guides furnished. Eight hours from Toronto. 
Pullman service. Booklet, food list, folder—of 


L. E. MERRELL 
Mowat P. O. : : : : 


Ontario 








Outings in Alaska 


THE fine excursion boat “ City of Long Beach” sails from 
Ketchikan, Alaska, on the 15th of June, July, August and 
September on 4-week cruises through the inland waters of South- 
eastern Alaska. ‘The vessel has every convenience and comfort 
and the trips are really those of a private yacht. Only twenty 
passengers to atrip. No night sailing, no danger. 
There is no outing so grand, so inspiring, so instructive as a trip 
through this land of wonders, of mystery, of contrasts, of charms, 
and marvellous scenery. The ever-changing scenes are constant 
sources of surprises and admiration. ‘Ihe great totem poles and 
their quaint legends; the famous Indian basket makers and 
carvers; the world-famed glaciers with their masses and miles of 
ice; the rugged, snow-capped mountains that stretch, seemingly, 
far up to the bluest of blue skies; great rivers and mighty water- 
falls, and the hundred other inspiring sights that only Alaska 
possesses, are seen on this trip. No finer outing could be planned 
than a cool, restful voyage through this wild and magnificent 
scenery. ‘Tourists have ample time to enjoy the finest of fishing 
trips ashore, picnics, clambakes and other outings. Special facil!’ 
ties for big game hunting during Sept., Oct For further informa, 
tion address, E. D. BEATTIE, 111744 Secend Ave., Seattle, Wash. 


























All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 





WHERE TO GO DIRECTORY __ qoA 


























Thrown Open to the Tourist j 
‘|| Season June 15th to October 15th,1912 « 
| Over 1,500 square miles of mountains, glaciers, ‘| 


lakes, streams, forests and flowers—all tumbled together in gigantic profusion 
—such is Glacier National Park, located in Northwestern Montana. Above, 
the eagle swings in vast silent circles, peering down past great glaciers into j 
rock-walled canyons. At one’s feet bloom brilliant flowers. 


And, in the midst of this very heart of the wildest section of the Rockies, 
comfort awaits the tourist— 


Eight Hotel Colonies 


located at convenient points—trails and roads, guides and horses—have made 
possible delightful tours on foot and horseback, camping, fishing—everything the heart desires 
—at a cost of $1.00 to $5.00 per day. 


Send for the ‘‘Glacier National Park Library’’ 


® consisting of nine splendid pieces of literature, including a remarkable ‘‘Aero- 
plane View’’ of the park. All yours for 20 cents in stamps (to cover postage). Or, fine descriptive 
booklet for 4 cents. 

Also ask concerning low sum- Summer tourist tickets on sale 


mer tourist rates and extra low daily June 1st to September 30th, 
convention fares on special dates. inclusive. Address 98A 


H. A. NOBLE, General Passenger Aone 
Dept. 186A, Great Northern Railway, St. Paul, Minn. 
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LAKESIDE INN AND COTTAGES 


On the Shore of Lake Averill 


Averill, Vermont 


Opens May Ist, 1912, for sportsmen and summer 
boarders. The fishing for landlocked salmon and 
trout is of the very best—not miles away but 
right here. 1800 feet above sea level. One mile 
from Canadian Border. Free from Hay Fever, 
Malaria and Mosquitoes. Mountain spring water 
as pure as crystal. Sanitary arrangements com- 
plete. Good ‘beds. First class table. Terms 
moderate. One of the healthiest places to be 
found in any northern state. Write for rates and 
illustrated booklet to Frank W. Baldwin, Prop., 
Pittsburg, N. H 











T ROUT, Grilse, Salmon fishing. Moose, Caribou, 
Deer hunting. [Partridge and Hare shooting in the 
famous Miramichi country. I can offer Ladies or Gene 
tlemen Fishing and Hunting either from Hotel or 
Camp. Salmon pools in view of hotel. Sydney Hud- 
son, Miramichi Hotel, Sparkle, Carleton County, New 
srunswick. 

N. B.—Sports make up party for combined fishing 
and hunting for month of September. 























learned the joys of wood- 
Colonel Roosevelt craft and camp life while 
spending his college vacations with “Bill’’ Sewall_ at 
Hook Point Camps, Mattawamkeag Lake. Let 
‘Bill” Sewall and his guides delight you also with 
deer and moose hunting, trout, black bass and salmon 
fishing. Individual camps. Open fireplaces. Motor 
hoats. Canoes. Telephone. Camps under direct 
supervision of Mr. and Mrs. Sewall. Circular free. 
WwW. W. SEWALL, Proprietor a ISLAND FALLS, ME. 











FOR THE BEST OF 


Trout and Land-Locked Salmon Fishing 
come to FAIRVIEW CAMBS , situatea on Lower Shinn Pond, 
twelve miles from Patten, Me. 
For rates and circular write to 
EDWIN F. FOWLER 
PATTEN, ME. 








FORKS OF THE MACHIAS CAMPS, MAINE 


Situated at the junction of the north and south brane hes of the 
Machias River, sixteen miles from Ashland by canoe or buckboard. 
Best location found in 20 years’ trapping and guiding in Maine. 

The very center of waters containing nothing but Brook Trout 
furnishing fine brook, stream, pond or lake fly ‘fishing the 
whole season 

Pinest hunting east of the Rockies, with camera or gun, for birds, deer, moose or bear. 

New sixty mile canoe trip through beautiful country. Camps built 1911-1912, furnish 
every home comfort, with garden, dairy and poultry supplies from farm at Ashland. Tele- 
phone connection between camps and your home. Write for illustrated booklet. 


HENRY RAFFORD, Registered Trapper and Guide, Ashland, Aroostook County, Maine 











UNEXCELLED BASS AND SALMON FISHING 
For those interested in Field and Stream’s big fishing contest far-famed 
Lake Kezar will have an irresistible attraction. Lake Kezar and «he 
many outlets in this section, as well as hundreds of perfect streams, 
abound with game fish and the chances of hooking up with a Grand Prize 
Salmon or Bass are mighty good. 
FARR:iNGTON’S 

is within a stone's throw of the lake and offers you homelike comfort, 
with fresh milk, batter, eggs, vegetables and other “bBomey’’ luxuries 
right from our own farm, Price per day, $2.50. May we send you our 
illustrated booklet? Address, 


W. H. FARRINGTON, Prop., Center Lovell, Maine 











SEBAGO LAKE HOUSE 
SEBAGO LAKE, MAINE 


Sportsmen, Attention! Come to Sebago Lake for 
your spring fishing. Record catches of salmon trout 
and black bass are made here daily. All the comforts 
of home. Excellent table. Booklet. 


WOOD AND COLCLOUGH, Props. 








RED OAKS LODGE 
BELGRADE LAKES, ME. 


Situated on the west shore of Great Lake which is 
noted as the best for square-tail trout and black bass 
fishing in the state, one of the most attractive and 
restful pleasure resorts will open its third season 
about May Ist. All new. Rooms and table desirable. 


RED OAKS LODGE CO. 











The Best Place in America for an All-Round Fishing 
and Hunting Trip, and as Good Vacation Section is 


GRAND LAKE STREAM, 
Grand and Dobsis Lakes 
Ounaniche Lodge and Sunset Camps. Norway Pines. 
House and Camps, Dobsis Lake. Send for Circular. 


W. G. ROSE 
Grand Lake Stream, Washington County, Me. 








TROUT FISHING 


Unexcelled trout and salmon fishing at Belgrade 
Lake Camps. Fine location; individual camps with 
bath; excellent table; pure spring water. Season 
opens about May 10th. For particulars write, 


THWING BRO’S., Belgrade Lakes, Maine 














FISHING and HUNTING 


Write Ralph Bisbee, Ripogenus Lake, Kokadjo, Maine. 
Telegrams to Greenville, Maine 


will be forwarded by telephone. Home camps and back 
camps cover large territory. Trout, Togue, Land-locked 
Salmon, Deer, Moose, Bear, Partridges (Ruffed 
Grouse), Ducks. 











June is the Month for Fly Fishing 


And East Pond Camps, on one of the famous Bel- 
grade Lakes, is the place you are looking for if you 
want two weeks of the grandest bass fishing you ever 
had in your life. Bath rooms in all cabins. Write 
for booklet. 


E. W. CLEMENT, OAKLAND, ME. 
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THE BEST PLACE TO SPEND YOUR SUMMER VACATIONS 
IS IN THE HISTORIC, PICTURESQUE AND HEALTHFUL 


CATSKILL MOUNTAINS 


The high altitude of this great mountain sanitarium, 
ranging from 2,000 to 4,000 feet above the sea, is an 
important factor in the selection of a summer home. 

In addition to the private parks there are over 1,000 
hotels and boarding houses amid the green fields and tow- 
ering crags in this country of scenic beauty and wildwood 
charms. 


The Ulster & Delaware R. R. 


in connection with West Shore R. R. offers superb train 
service without change of cars between New York and 
all points in this popular summer resort. 


oO- 
ve 


THE CATSKILL MOUNTAIN TROUT STREAMS ARE ALWAYS POPULAR WITH THE SPORTSMEN 


ry 
Vv 











An illustrated Summer Book with map of the Catskills and list of hotels and boarding houses 
will be sent free on receipt of 6 cents postage. 


N. A. SIMS, General Passenger Agent, Kingston, N. Y. 














Fishermen! 


@ Here’s a “hunch”. 
@ There are about 10,000 lakes in Minnesota, large and 


small. People come here year after year for the sporty 
bass, pike, pickerel and muscallonge that abound. 









@ Get out that trusty Rod and Reel and come after some 
“reel” sport. 


@ Many lakes but a few hours away from St. Paul, Min- 


oye sy neapolis, Duluth and Superior. Beautiful scenery and 
eee, ess cool, clear air worth a “ dollar a bottle”. 






@ If you have a little longer time at command, Yellowstone 
Park will afford some of the best fishing in the Northwest, in 
conjunction with an unforgettable outing in Geyser Land. 


Write for Booklets. Mention Field & Stream. 
A. M. CLELAND 


General Passenger Agent, 52 Northern Pacific 
uilding 


SAINT PAUL 
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BIG GAME IN THE TETONS 
LAKE DUNMORE HOTEL AND COTTAGES | We have complete outfits for summer camping trips through the 
| Yellowstone Park and Jackson Hole country--popularly known as 
Lake Dunmore, Vermont “The Last Frontier."’ Competent guides and well broken saddle 
: : . and pack horses can be supplied to those wishing to make up ex- 
Exceptional opportunity for the fisherman clusive private parties. Wo nderful trout fishing all through the 
Trout, Lake Trout, Bassand Pike. Modern up-to-date Hotel season. Elk, Bear, Mountain sheep and Mountain Lion hunting 
on shores of ideal mountain lake. Excellent table and service. from Sept 1 to Dec 1 Arrangements now being made. 

12 COTTAGES 12 References, of course, given and required 

Apply for booklet and rates to HENRY E. BISSELL, Mar. JOHN F. WOODMAN, | coast. x. bt; Anthony, Idaho 




















Among Orange Blossoms and Sweet Magnolias | 


LUCKY SANFORD, encompassed by navigable rivers a 
lakes. Hedged in by health ful pines, golden groves, Aladd 
dens and scenic beauty. Hunting areas o f amp! ler O 
fishing grounds. Wintercruises in beautiful lakes | and charming 
rivers. Winter autoing daily and never a frozen jacket. Bridle 
paths through the wo . Entire winter can be spent in open by 
invalid or hunter. Our sunshine is tonical. Healthiest place for 


winter and summer residence, pleasure and sound investments Mella, 
COMMERCIAL CLUB, SANFORD, FLORIDA | Inaian Xanaling on Pore Marguélla BR 
ie i a 


























TROUT FISHING—The Best in the Adirondacks | | - 
I havea place highly recommended by many promirent sports, ’ 
raed the best all arcu nd stream od lake tishing place in a “INTERMEDIA TE LAKES id 


My hotel is large, comfort: able, and supplies the best of fresh 
eggs, milk, vegetables, etc., to its table. More than that, it’s 


Located in Antrim Co., Michigan, where you_will 
find the best fishing in the state for Bass, Pike, 




















reasonable. - ‘ | Brook Trout, and Muscallonge. Our place is located 
Would like to hear from people looking for above attractions in about one mile from the R. R. station, in a fine 
heart of Adirondacks with 2000 feet elevation. grove, affording plenty of shade and a good place to 
W. D. Crandall, Big Otter Lake House, P.O. Glenfield, N. Y. rest. For full intormation and reservations write 
emnete es W. C. Green The Maples, Bellaire, Mich 


Get away from the sizzling cities and hike for the cool forest, 
the wonderful lake, the purling stream! That's the way to 
spend the summer months! Here at Cranberry Lake we have 
the beautiful lake right at our door, with Trout— great big 


That’s what some of our guests have said of our fishing, and 
present indications point toa cracking good season this year. 
In Green Lake, Duck Lake and others we have Bass, Pike, 
fellows, too—just waiting for you. Wonderful scenery, high Pickerel and all the smaller fish native to northern Michigan. 
altitude. Comfortable accommodations and excellent table at Some of the best trout streams in northern Michigan, includ- 

BEAR MOUNTAIN CAMP ing the Boardman, Platte, Betsey and Little Manistee within 
J. M. BALDERSON, Prop., © WANAKENA, ST. LAWRENCE CO., N.Y. easy reach. Excellent accommodations at reasonable rates. 

May we send you our booklet. 


INTERLOCHEN RESORT ASSOCIATION, INTERLOCHEN, MICH. 























Where the Big Trout Leap! 
Come to Dobson's Camps, at High Falis onthe inlet to Cranberry 
Lake in the heart of the Adirondacks ! Here we have famous MUSCALLONG E GALORE 
trout fishing—great oig fellows who come up as far as the falls : —— ” 
and cannot go higher. Besides the inlet there are twenty small Over 40 lakes, accommodations for 80 guests. Bass 
lakes or ponds where excellent fly fishing can be found ‘most all | and Muscallonge fishing at the door. Write for 
season. We have very comfortable accommodations, with plenty 28 page booklet aot Bus meets all trains at 
of trout, “uut of the water into the pan,” and fresu vegetables pag ‘: he 


from our own garden. Send for booklet and rates. 
B. A. Dobson Wanakena, N. Y. PINE CONE CAMP 
Dorset, Hubbard County - - - Minn, 














NEW SPRUCE CABIN INN | noTEL ENDEAVOR 


Finest location on Pocono Mountains, where you can HACKENSACK MINN 
9 . 


catch trout. Six well-stocked streams. Rooms en suite, 
saddle Many beautiful lakes adjacent. Bass, Pike, etc., in 


abundance. Livery, cottage, boats, bait, tackle, etc. 
lec: W. J. & M. D. PRICE, Canadensis, Pa., Cresco Popular rates. Also North Star Camp on Weman 
Sintina D:. 1... & W. BR. 2: Lake. Write. Mrs. W. J. SPAIN 





with private bath. 3owling, pool, tennis, livery, 
horses. Accommodations for families. Illustrated book- 














CAMP thru Yellowstone Park or the famous Setiniss | 
Hole on horseback or in mountain surreys via the in- 
comparably beautiful Cody Road, or rest at our fine ranch 
resort on this great Rocky Mountain thorofare. 
Private sightseeing, fishing and big game hunting trips a 
specialty. For descriptive booklet, write to 


FROST & RICHARD Cody, Wyoming 
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us“) |New York's 


York to Al- Seacoast 


bany or Troy 
” Albany or Troy to i 
New York il 

offers every variety of sport for those in 

search of the best vacation land. With 

its primeval woods, charming fields and 


=” PEOPLE’S LINE 
b J 
CITIZENS LINE meadow land, rugged hills, picturesque 
bays, sparkling streams and lakes and 


Magnificent river steamers. Music, 
glistening surf-beaten beaches, there is no 


comfort, luxury and enjoyment. 
The glories of the Hudson revealed place that offers the alluring advantages 
found 


by searchlight. 
On Long Island 


St | C.W. Morse and Adirondack 
camers) Trojan and Rensselaer _| 
Write for information and booklet to Dept J | 
The large summer hostelries scattered 
everywhere over the island, along the 
shores or inland, afford all sorts of di- 
versions in the evening—music, dancing, 
billiards; or a moonlight sail or straw- 
ride. 
Send for NEW BOOK with many pictures show- 
ing the character of the scenery, also list of hotels 
and boarding cottages, mailed on receipt of 10c 
postage by the General Passenger Agent, Long 
Island Railroad, Room 317, Pennsylvania Station, 
Yew York. 

































| 
| 






Hudson Navigation Co. 
Pier 32, North River 
New York City 


















Big Game in Canada or Alaska Wisconsin Fishing and Hunting Recreation 


where hay fever is unknown. In the heart of Wis- 


AVING hunted big game in many of the best sections consin pine ferent. Musceliones, Pike, Micch Bast 
of Canada, New Brunswick, Newfoundland and and Trout. fishing and Deer hunting, in season. The 
Alaska, I am in a position to offer sportsmen planning big Rocky Reef House and Cottages on Big Trout Lake 


game trips the services of one who has “been there,” in opens June Ist. Write for free booklet. 


arranging, outfitting or personally conducting a trip into any JNO. WHITBECK, Proprietor, Woodruff, Wis. 
of the good localities for Moose and Caribou, Mountain . 
Sheep and Goat or Grizzly Bear. A trip of this kind en- ’ ’ 
tails considerable expense and success can be assured only by | L E T S G O F ] S H | N 

a of the right country, the right er For muskys and bass, twenty miles out in the tall un- 
ortoenee by ee rather than guesswork. tutactory cut. The whole camp to yourself if you want it. 
references furnished, and required. Bring your camera. Write for folder of the prettiest 


e. , SUMMERSON and most comfortable camp in Wisconsin. 
231 EAST 21st ST. NEW YORK ciTy || H. A. SCOTFORD, Glidden, Wis. 


DON’T TAKE A VACATION 


without including the VERMILION AND BURNTSIDE LAKE 
REGIONS in your plans. A visit to these districts will be remembered 

all your life. With its 365 WOODED ISLANDS and its SHORE LINE 
OF ONE THOUSAND MILES, LAKE VERMILION alone, to say 























nothing of the Lakes in the Ely district, offers you the very acme of 
FISHING SPORT, while the forest region about it with an unending 
supply of GAME, awaits your gun. Tapping this superb region of 


NORTHERN MINNESOTA, our line caters to the pleasure of those 
who appreciate America’s most delightful outing spot. With a short run 
from DULUTH, equipped with every modern device for the comfort and 
convenience of its patrons, this Road invites your patronage. To all who 
write, a beautifully ILLU STRATED FOLDER, “LAKE REGIONS OF 
NORTHERN MINNESOTA,” will be sent, describing what we have to 
offer you. Send for it to-day, addressing: 


THE DULUTH & IRON RANGE RAILROAD CO. 


H. JOHNSON, General Passenger Agent, 503 Wolvin Bldg., Duluth, Minn. 
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IN WISCONSIN 
DEER PARK LODGE 


POWELL, WIS., IRON CO. 

At the above place, which is 1400 feet 
above Lake Superior and the highest 
elevation in Wisconsin, | am able to sat- 
isfy even the most enthusiastic and par- 
ticular sportsman, 

Here are the best game fishing waters 
in the Northwest, most comfortable 
quarters, excellent meals. We meet all 
trains at Powell—onthe through North- 
western Railway Sleeper. 

M. ENGEMANN, Proprietor 


NORTH WISCONSIN 
THE CAVALIER 
SUMMER OUTINGS—COTTAGES OR TENTS 
Brook Trout, Bass, Muscallonge, Pike, Pickerel 
Write for Descriptive Folder and Rates 


L. E. CAVALIER - - Cable, Wisconsin 

















PROPERTIES FOR SALE AND RENT 





Ideal Private or Club Camp 


Complete sporting camp on Lake Rosignol. Queen’s County, N. S., in 
the heart of the best .rout fishing and moose hunting in Nova Scotta 


Also an abundance of partridge, woodcock and ducks, besides bear and 
smaller animals. The Camp consists of a 7-room log house with bath, also 
boat-house and stable. 2 miles by good wagon road from Caledonia 
station on Halifax & South Western Ry. Gasoline launch, several canoes 
and rowboats. Completely furnished—piano, etc. Building only two 
years old. For sale at very reasonable figure owing to pressure of other 
interests. Write for photos and turther information to 


P. H. MOORE, Canada Foundry Co., Toronto, Ontario 


MAINE CAMP 


To let furnished a most complete camp on a beautiful lake, seven 
miles long, in the Moosehead Lake region. The principal building 
has very large living rooms and six bed rooms. 

Besides this there fe a dining house, cook house, guides house, 
ice house, etc. Best beds and springs; piano; 4 canoes; 2 row boats; 
famous spring water. Rent $400. for season. 


Moore & Wyckoff 


546 Fifth Avenue 
oa 


«RED HEAD 


For Club or colony of friends, 
eight acres, sandy beaches, pine groves, 
grand lake and mountain views, 
icehouse filled, boathouses, launch, 
Perfect title. See catalog postpaid. 
CHAPIN FARM AGENCY 
294 Washington St. - - - 











ISLAND”’ 


Lake Winnipesaukee; 
spring water, 
furnished bungalow, 
rowboat and canoe. 


Boston 





New York 
= 


/ 











A Virginia Huntingx:<¢ 


and Fishing Preserve 


340 acres immediately on Chickahominy River (navigable 
stream). Excellent shad, herring, perch, bass and pick- 
erel fishing. Deer, fox, rabbit, quail, wild geese and 
turkeys abound. Boat landing on pl ace within half-mile 
of Railroad station—36 miles from Richmond. Delight- 


sa} climate. Price, only $12.50 an acre 

to quick purchaser. 

Our beautifully illustrated booklet “COUN- 
TRY LIFE IN VIRGINIA,” (134 pages) 
describes hundreds of farm properties in Vir- 
ginia. Sent free with description of above 
mentioned property, if requested, Address 4% 


K. T. CRAWLEY 


Indus. Agt., C. & O. Ry., 
Room 100 - Richmond, Va. 
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PROPERTIES FOR SALE AND RENT 








ISLE OF WIGHT, MARYLAND 


THIS most beautiful and unique island—Peninsula— of about 
600 acresis for sale. Asplendid —— for a country gentle- 
man, or a game preserve, ora profitable stock far m, or deer 
park. It is only four miles from terminus of Pennsylvania R.R. 
at Ocean City, Md. Seven hours fro m New York, five from 
Philadelphia or Baltimore. On the island isa primeval forest 
—the forest of Arden—and 100 acres under cultivation, with 
farm buildings and about 130 acres meadow. It is protected 
from the Atlantic Ocean by the usual sand beach about twomiies 
off, and is surrounded by the placid waters of the‘‘Isle cf Wight 
Bay.” Most perfect for yachting, motor boating, fishing and 
crabbing. In winter the Bay is covered with immense flocks 
of geese and ducks. The best shooting preserve on the Atlan- 
tic Coast. The island is connected with the mainland by a 
narrow neck of land, 75 yards wide, making it accessible by 
land and water. It is the most unique and beautiful residential 
estate on the Atlantic Coast, and is for sale only because the 
owner has more property than he can handle to advantage. 
Address the sole agents: 


COLONIAL LAND COMPANY, 1509 Fidelity Building, BALTIMORE 











FOR SALE 
SUMMER RESORT HOTEL 


WITH COMPLETE OUTFITTING ESTABLISHMENT 


large canoe and boat livery attached, in 


ALGONQUIN NATIONAL PARK OF ONTARIO 


The Canadian Adirondacks. 

One of the only two hote!s in this 2,000,000 acre 
Game and Forest Preserve; deer, beaver, &c., on every 
hand; virgin trout fishing and canoeing unsurpassed 
in America. Located at key and starting point to 
over three-fourths of Algonquin Park’s 2,000 lakes and 
streams; coolest and highest resort in Ontario; 1,700 
feet elevation; immune from hay fever; 11 hours from 
suffalo, 8 from Toronto, and 9 from Montreal, with 
Pullman service, via Lehigh Valley and Grank Trunk 
Railways. Highest class tourist trade, long season, 
May to October. Exceptional opportunity. Business 
paying well. Special reasons. $36,000, about one- 
third cash. L. E. MERRELL, Mowat P. O., Ontario. 

















Chesapeake Bay Farms and Sporting Estates 


We have for sale many beautiful and profitable water-front 
farms on Chesapeake Bay and tributaries. 

The farms are profitable as farms, delightful as residences all 
the year round, and abound in game, fish, crabs, oysters; some 
are peninsulas splendid for game preserves Own your own 
preserve at from ten to fifty dollars an acre—improvements in- 
cluded. All ready to step into. 


COLONIAL LAND COMPANY, 306 Law Building, BALTIMORE 








tee PROFITABLE TRUCKING! 












Raising Fruits and Vegetables. 
From the Peanut Fields of VIRGINIA 
To the Orange Groves of FLORIDA 
The 6 Sou. States traversed by S. A. L. Ry. 
offers special inducements. Landcheap. Ideal 
climate, water plentiful. Quick transporta- 
tion to big markets. In Land of Manatee on 
West Coast of Florida, raise 2 to 3 crops a 
year—net $500 to $1000 per acre, 


J. A. PRIDE, Gen. Ind. Agt., 
Sea‘oard Air Line Railway, 
Suite 523 Norfolk, Va. &% 




















POPLAR ISLAND —CHESAPEAKE BAY 


We offer for sale in its entirety this beautiful Island, three hours 
pn Baltimore, three miles from mainland with daily mail. 

This Island has never been on the market before. It has about 
400 acres finest land, many large and small houses, barns, orchards, 
and will make an ideal game preserve, deer park, arable farm or 
gentleman's club property. 

Fish, crabs, oysters, wild ducks, geese in greatest abundance. 
Splenaid harbor. Full particulars and kodaks from 


COLONIAL LAND COMPANY, 1509 Fidelity Building, BALTIMORE 
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Detail from 
Champlain 
Memorial to 
be erected at 
Plattsburg, 
st. 
July, 1912 


DELAWARE & HUDSON 
RAIL and STEAMER LINES 








| HE KNEW CHAMPLAIN. 


H In his day Lake Champlain was called CAN-I-A-DE-RI GUA-RUN-TE, 
! ‘The Gate of the Country.” Now known as 


| The Gateway to 

“THE SUMMER PARADISE” 
Saratoga Springs, Lake George, Westport, Elizabethtown, Essex, | 
Schroon Lake, Lake Champlain, Hotel Champlain, Cliff Haven 
Lake Placid, Saranac Lake, Cooperstown, Sharon Springs, 


all of these and scores of other charming places in this cool resort 
region suggest an infinite variety of happy vacation possibilities. 
“A Summer Paradise,” illustrated and full of definite information, sent for 


6c postage by A. A. HEARD,G. P. A., THE D. & H. CO., Albany, N. Y. 
































| Always the Shortest, Quickest and Best Line Between New York and Montreal 
| THE HIGHWAY TO CANADA’S FAMOUS RESORTS 
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World's Stock 


dy, 


Champion Road Race Champion 
\ } 7 






‘*National 40°’ 
Four Models 
$2,600 to $3,000 





Wa” 





ae 


What the National’s Race Record Means to You 


E do not sell you a racing car. We do sell you a car embodying | 
the principles which have been tested and tried and proven | 
more than good under the most exacting regulations and conditions. 
A race shows what a car will do if you want it to do it. It demon- 
strates safety, sureness, worthiness. 


The National 40 is the world’s-stock champion, road-race champion 
and holder of the world’s fastest stock straightaway-mile record— | 
but this wonderful record rests upon its quality as a good automobile 
and not as a race car. 


National cars have been put through the severest trials in races; 
every ounce of power, every fibre of strength has been tested 
successfully. All this is to one end—absolute reliability for you; a 
safe, sure car that will respond to any demand and respect any 
control you wish to exercise. 


Get This Motor Car “Style Book” 


—it gives you the Last Word in automobile If you are an experienced owner you will be 
fashion; body lines and finish as well as mechan- able to appreciate this work, and if you want to 
ical changes and perfections. It shows you in purchase your first car you cannot afford to be 
a clear, concise manner how to determine without this authority. This book saves you 
accurately, the true worth of a motor car. money and adds to your motor car information. 


Write at once for “Series V” Book 


NATIONAL MOTOR VEHICLE COMPANY 
1050 East Twenty-second Street INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 
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Clothes for Outdoor Life 


Clothes that stand the racket of fishing, tramping, hunting, and = 

look well through it all—they must have good stuff in them, *— 
Forestry Cloth is made by the American Woolen Company especially for 
this purpose. It is pure wool, protects the body, guards against chill. 

It is closely woven, turns wind and showers. Soft gray green, blending with 
rocks and foliage. All weights. The registered trade mark name 


FORESTRY CLOTH 


IS STAMPED ON THE BACK OF THE CLOTH 
Forestry Cloth is used by the U. S. Government for its Forestry Service. 


For riding, motoring and golfing suits, the American Woolen Company makes 
a pure wool fabric, Olivauto Cloth — that has style on top of wearing quality. 


Fashionable olive brown. Closely woven. Doesn't show dust or grease spots. 


Samples of Forestry and Olivauto Cloth sent on request. If your tailor cannot obtain them we will su~ply you 
through regular channels as we do not sell at retail. Send check or money order for quantity desired (342 yards 
for man’s suit). Olivauto Cloth, $3.50 per yard; Forestry Cloth, $2.75 for medium weight. 


American Woolen Company 


Selling Agency Wm Wood. President. 
AMERICAN WOOLEN COMPANY OF NEW YORK 
American Woolen Bldg., 4th Ave., 18th to 19th Sts. 
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The Prudential 
Home Offices 


1875 
1912 


The Prudentia 


| Founded by John F. Dryden, Pioneer of Industrial Insurance in America | 


GREATEST YEAR OF 








STRENGTH AND USEFULNESS 


Annual 
Assets, over - - - - 259 Million Dollars 
Statement Liabilities, nearly ; 241 Million Dollars 
Dec. 31 Income in 1911, over - - 81 Million Dollars 
Capital and Surplus, over - - - 18 Million Dollars 
1911 Paid Policyholders in 1911, over - ‘ 27 Million Dollars 
Total Paid Policyholders since organization, 
plus amount held at interest to their 
credit, over ° . “ - 466 Million Dollars 
Life Insurance Issued and Paid for in 1911, over 440 Million Dollars 
Increase in Paid-for Insurance in Force, over 167 Million Dollars 
Liabilities include Policy Dividends - - 29% Million Dollars 
of which there is payable in 1912 - 4% Million Dollars 


IN FORCE, ovER'- - - - 10 MILLIONS 
IN FORCE, OVER -- 2 BILLION DOLLARS 














Send for particulars of the Prudential policy, providing 
a Guaranteed Monthly Income for yourself or wife. A 
1 life-long protection tor your dear ones, or your own old age. 
STRENGTH OF Address Dept. 136. 


ek as The Prudential Insurance Co. of America 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


Forrest F. Dryden, President Home Office, Newark, N. J. 
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Named in Honor of a Prince 
Smoked by Gentlemen Everywhere 


CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 





KODAK 


with yolt. 


ROCHESTER, N. Y., The Kodak City 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, 


Catalogue free at the dealer 








